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THE 

EDITOR'S    PREFACE. 


It  is  no  slight  evidence  of  the  superior  an- 
portance  attached    to    the   life  and    times   of 
Cromwell,  that  while  most  of   our  legitimate 
sovereigns  are  allowed  to  repose  quietly  m  their 
coftins,  undisturbed  by  any  other  inquest  than 
that  of  the  general  historian^  the  Lord  Protector 
is  constantly    finding    new    and   special    bio- 
graphers :  and  it  is  not  less  honourable  to  the 
character  of  that  illustrious  man,  than  to  the 
candour   of    his  recent  chroniclers,   that   they 
nearly  all  concur  in  vindicating  his  just  fame, 
by  removing  some  portion  of  the  unmeasured 
calumny  and  wrong  which  party  rancour  and 
religious  intolerance  had  combined  to  heap  upon 
his  memory.      Dr.  Vaughan's   "  Protectorate" 
had   hardly   issued   from    the  press  when    Mr. 
Forsler's  work*  was  announced,  almost  simul- 

*  Olirer  Cromwell.  Lives  of  eminent  British  Statesmen, 
Vol.  VI.,  of  which  there  is  an  elaborate  and  vigorouslj  written  no- 
tice in  the  London  and  Westminster  Review  for  October,  1839- 
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taneously  with  the  following  Historical  Novel, 
which  takes  the  same  pre-eminent  person  for 
its  hero.  Dr.  Vaiighao  justly  observes,  that 
"  History  has  hardly  another  man  of  whom  so 
much  has  been  written,  and  so  little  in  a  friendly 
spirit,"  nor  can  we  wonder  at  this  when  we 
recollect  that  the  rival  factions  of  the  royalists' 
the  presbyterians,  and  the  republicans,  opposite 
as  were  the  objects  for  which  they  severally  con- 
tended, all  agreed  in  the  bitterest  hatred  of  that 
master-spirit  by  whom  they  were  coerced  and  over- 
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Warburton's  admission  that  he  was  "the  most 
magnanimous  of  usurpers/'  or  Burke's  still 
more  liberal  concession,  that  when  such  men 
put  themselves  at  the  head  of  a  nation,  "  they 
are  not  so  much  usurping  power,  as  asserting 
their  natural  position  in  society." 

An  Editor's  preface,  even  to  a  novel  bearing 
the  name  of  Cromwell^  is  no  place  for  an 
analysis  of  his  character ;  but  as  the  sanctity 
and  purity  of  his  private  life,  except  in  early 
youth,  have  never  been  impeached,  and  as  the 
accusations  against  hiui  in  his  public  capacity 
mainly  resolve  themselves  into  the  charges  of 
inordinate  ambition  and  consummate  hypocrisy 
a  few  words  may  perhaps  be  allowed  upon 
those  counts  of  the  indictment. 

It  will  be  observed  that  in  the  following  work 
the  hero  is  not  only  made  to  sanction  the  ques- 
tionable tradition  of  his  having  once  seen  a 
vision,  which  assured  him  that  he  should  ulti- 
mately become  the  first  man  in  England,  but 
actually  assigns  that  prophecy  as  a  sort  of 
divine  authority  for  his  lofty  aspirations.  That 
a  religious  enthusiast  like  Cromwell,  in  an  age 
of  great  spiritual  excitement,  when  heaven- 
prompted  dreams  and  supernatural  revelations 
were  illusions  of  almost  daily  occurrence,  should 
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conjure  up  a  prophesying  phantasm  is  probable 
enough;  and,  indeed,  Mr.  Forster  has  adduced 
abundant  evidence  to  prove  that  in  his  boyhood 
he  was  subject  to  morbid  hypochondriacal  pa- 
roxysms, which  savoured  of  temporary  halluci- 
nation. But  it  is  not  probable,  if  both  "  fate 
and  metaphysical  aid"  had  thus  conspired  to 
"  have  him  crowned  withal "  that  he  should 
have  remained  a  mere  plodding  country-gentle- 
man until  his  fortieth  year,  without  a  single 
attempt  to  realize  this  stimulating  prediction, 
had  he  been  naturally  of  an  ambitious  tempera- 
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haps  be  more  philosophical  to  affirm,  as  a  general 
proposition,  that  characters  are  rather  created 
than  developed  by  circumstances;   a  view  of 
human  faculties  and  impulses  which  will  explain  * 
many  of  the  seeming  contradictions  in  the  op- 
posite aspects  of  Cromwell,  at  different  periods 
of  his  life.     Of  these  external  influences  the 
importance,  as  to  results,  will  of  course  be  com- 
mensurate with  the  power  and  aptitude  of  the 
mind  upon  which  they  operate,  and  we  may 
fairly  estimate   the   superiority  of  Cromwell's 
intellect  by  the  skill  and  courage  with  which  he 
seized  upon  opportunities,  however  unexpected 
and  moulded  them  to  the  lofty  purposes  which 
*  they  suggested,  and  almost  called  upon  him  to 
execute.     The  civil  war  gave  him  rapid  promo- 
tion in  the  army — promotion  led  him  to  qualify 
himself  for  higher  command  ; — his  first  victory 
inspired   confidence  ; — confidence  ensured   suc- 
cess; and  thus  the  country-gentleman,  whose 
primary  exertions  in  parliament  bore  reference 
to  the  draining  of  the  Cambridge  fens,  eventu- 
ally became  Lord  Protector. 

Ambition  seems  to  have  been  the  result  rather 
than  the  cause  of  his  elevation ;  and  when  once 
exerted,  it  found  its  gratification  in  the  aggran- 
dizement of  his  country  rather  than  of  himself; — 


Tiii  THE   editor's   preface. 

in  the  realizatioQ  of  bis  patriotic  boast  tbat  be 
would  cause  the  name  of  a  Biiton  to  be  as  much 
respected  throughout  the  world  as  ever  was  tliat 
of  an  antique  Roman; — in  raising  England  from 
the  prostration  and  contempt  in  which  be  found 
her,  and  into  which  she  so  quickly  relapsed  after 
his  death,  to  a  condition  of  greater  power  and 
dignity  than  she  had  ever  attained  under  the 
most  fortunate  of  her  lawful  sovereigns ;  and 
above  all,  in  enforcing  religious  toleration,  a 
lofty  object,  of  which,  notwithstanding  the  gi-eat 
DenI  of  its  maintenance,  in  an  age  of  sectarian 
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often  lapses  into  dissimulation,  and  not  infre- 
quently the  process  is  removed,  while  the 
parties  themselves,  remain  totally  unconscious 
of  the  interchange.  How  then  shall  others 
penetrate  these  inscrutable  workings  of  the 
human  mind  ?  CromwelPs  advancement  to  su- 
preme power  in  England,  and  to  permanent 
influence  as  an  European  sovereign,  assumed 
so  much  the  appearance  of  a  miracle,  that  it 
might  well  confirm  him  in  the  belief  of  his 
beiug  a  chosen  instrument  of  the  Lord,  and 
might  thus  preserve  to  the  last,  in  all  their 
ardour,  sanctity,  and  integrity,  those  devout 
convictions  which,  having  been  imbibed  in  boy- 
hood, seem  to  have  ''grown  with  his  growth, 
and  strengthened  with  his  strength." 

From  political  hypocrisy  we  shall  not  attempt 
to  defend  hiui  further  than  by  inquiring  what 
king  or  statesman,  either  before  the  days  of 
Machiavel,  or  since,  has  ever  scrupled  to  employ 
finesse  in  the  exercise  of  his  craft  ?  If  such  men 
be  justified  in  concealing  their  real  purposes  and 
effecting  false  ones,  why  should  we  condemn  the 
use  of  similar  weapons  in  the  Lord  Protector, 
assailed  as  he  was  on  all  sides  by  the  machina- 
tions and  manceuvres  of  many  furious  factions, 
and  exposed  to  ever-recurring  treasons,  strata- 
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gems,  and  plots  against  his  authority  and  his 
liTe  ?  To  open  evidences  lie  had  invariably  op- 
posed the  courage  of  the  lion:  against  secret 
foes  lie  had  no  other  defence  than  by  recurring 
to  the  cunning  of  the  serpent.  As  a  general 
position  it  may  safely  be  affirmed,  that  whenever 
he  was  driven  to  measures  of  a  severe  and  des< 
potic  nature,  or  descended  to  the  practice  of 
artifice  and  duplicity,  it  was  against  hie  better 
nature,  and  under  the  coercion  of  a  stern  ne- 
cessity, which  rendered  such  courses  absolutely 
-.Vat 
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great  acUons;  and  though  his  portrait  be  on- 
doubtediy  drawn  by  a  friendly  hand,  no  com- 
petent judge  will  deny  that  it  presents,  upon 
the  whole,  a  faithful  and  a  striking  likeness, 
executed  by  an  artist  of  no  common  powers. 

It  may  be  thought,  too,  by  some,  that  the  un- 
fortunate Monarch  and  his  Queen  are  painted  in 
darker  colours  than  they  deserve  ;  a  charitable 
conclusion  which  history  and  truth  will  hardly 
warrant.    After  making  all  due  allowance  fur 
the  despotic  principles  in   which  Charles  had 
been  educated,  for  the  sinister  influence  of  his 
queen,  and  the  evil  counsels  of  headstrong  and 
incompetent  advisers,  misfortunes  which  go  far 
to  explain,  if  they  cannot  extenuate  his  misdeeds, 
enough  will  remain  to  convict  him  substantially ^ 
if  not  literally,  of  every  thing  laid  to  his  charge 
in  the  ensuing  pages.     Not  until  after  repeated 
and  flagrant  confirmations   of   utter   faithless- 
ness was  Cromwell  driven  to  assert  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  that  "  the  King  was  a  very  able 
man,  butwhithalagreat  dissembler ;  one  in  whom 
no  trust  could  be  reposed,  and  with  whom,  there- 
fore, they  ought  to  have  nothing  to  do  for  the 
future.'^      For  the    groundwork  of  the  inter- 
cepted  letter  in   the  novel,  wherein  the  King 
boasts  of  his  trickery  with  Ireton  and  Cromwell, 
and  expresses  a  hope  that  instead  of  a  silken 
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garter,  he  shall  live  to  fit  them  with  a  hempen 
rope,  there  is  the  authority  of  Roger  Coke; 
whom  Hume,  however,  calls  "  a  very  foollBh  and 
passionate  historian,  totally  unworthy  ofcredit/' 
The  circumstances  attending  the  seizure  of  the 
letter  in  question,  seem  to  have  been  taken,  with 
very  httle  embellishment  from  Lord  Broghill's 
memoirs. 

The  6ctitiouB  characters  introduced  are  few 
in  number,  and  generally  kept  subordinate  to 
the  historical  personages,  a  proof  of  the  author's 
good  judgment;  for  the  times  were  GO  stirring,  the 
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BOOK  I. 

Not  to  the  embattled  field 
Shall  the  achieremeDts  of  the  peaceful  gown» 

The  green  immortal  crown 
Of  TtlouT,  or  the  songs  of  conqnest  yield. 

Not  Fairfax  wildly  bold, 
W  hile  bare  of  crest  he  hewed  his  fatal  way 

Through  Naseby's  firm  array. 
To  bearier  dangers  did  his  breast  oppose 

Than  Pjm*s  free  Firtue  chose 
'When  the  proud  force  of  Strafford  he  controlled. 

AacNtioi. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


Can  this  be  Hi — 
That  hath  no  privilege  of  gentle  birth,  . 
Beauty,  nor  grace,  nor  utterance  Bublime 
Of  words  persaasire,  nor  the  bloodbongbt  skill 
That  wins  i'the  fougbten  field  ? — 

**EvEN  as  you  will,  fair  sir! — ^Though,  an 
you  ride  for  Huntingdon  this  night,  and  wish 
not,  ere  it  be  two  hours  the  later,  that  you  had 
tarried  here  at  the  White  Dragon^  then  am  not 
I  called  Walter  Danforth,  nor  have  I  drawn 
good  ale  in  Royston  these  forty  years  and 
better!'* 

B  2 


With  this  prophetic  sentence  did  the  lord  of 
cup  and  can  wind  up  a  long  narration  of  roads 
impaBsable,  and  bridges  broken,  end  "  all  the 
moring  accidents  of  flood  and  field,"  with  which, 
according  to  time-honoured  usage  among  .the 
heroes  of  the  spigot,  be  was  endeavouring  to 
beguile  the  lated  wayfarer.  In  the  present  in- 
stance, however,  it  would  seem  that  the  ominous 
warning  of   the  worthy  Boniface  was  destined 
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of  the  wild  Abruzzi^  and  the  yet  wilder  Pyre- 
Dean  hills  of  Spain,  to  ponder  gravely  on  a  late 
ride,  or  a  sprinkled  doublet,  among  these  chalky 
wolds  of  Hertfordshire/' 

"  Ay !  were  that  alH'  —  returned  the  other, 
heaving  a  long  breath  after  the  potent  draught 
by  which  he  had  exhausted  the  flagon,  and 
eyeing  wistfully  the  coins  which  had  dropped 
with  so  sweet  a  jingle  into  his  greasy  palm, — 
*'  Ay !  were  that  all ;  but  there  are  worse  cus- 
tomers on  Ermine-street  than  darkness,  or  storm 
either — though  the  clouds  be  mustering  so  black 
in  the  west  yonder,  over  the  woods  of  Potton. 
Wise  men  ride  not  forth  nowadays  an  hour 
after  sundown,  nor  earlier  save  in  company."' 

''  Then  must  Old  England  be  sore  changed, 
since  last  I  left  her,"  replied  the  traveller,  a 
shade  of  thought  or  sorrow,  for  it  might  be 
either,  crossing  his  features,  and  not  entirely 
effaced  by  the  frank  smile,  which  followed  it. 
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"  And  if  she  be*' — he  paused,  unwilling,  as 
brave  men  ever  are,  to  utter  Bentiments,  which 
might,  however  justified  by  the  occaeion,  sound 
boastrully. 

"And  if  she  be?"  inquired  the  interested 
Walter,  seeing  that  his  guest  hesitated  to  com- 
plete his  sentence,  —  "and  if  she  be  sore 
changed  ?" — 

"  Why  then  hath  Brown  Bess  borne  me 
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pointedly  alladedy  is  not  perhaps  a  qnestion  of 
moie  than  ordinary  momeDt,  unless  it  be  from 
the  7a8t  conception  of  their  prowess  which  ap- 
pears to  have  been  entertained  by  the  landlord 
of  the  White  Dragon ;  for,  in  truth,  the  gentle- 
man who  had  earned  his  ill-will  merely  by  a 
natural  reluctance  to  tarry  in  Royston,  when  his 
occasions  called  him  elsewhere,  was  of  very 
different  mould  from  one  of  whom  it  would  be 
said,  that  he  was  like  to  fall  an  easy  or  un- 
resisting prey  to  any  who  should  dare  dispute 
his  progress.     Remo?ed  alike  from  the  green- 
ness of  inconsiderate  youth,  and  from  the  in- 
activity of  advanced  age,  the  rider  might  be 
looked  upon  as  exhibiting  a  specimen  of  man- 
hood, in  the  full  vigour  of  its  endowments,  both 
mental  and  corporeal,  as  fair  as  is  permitted  by 
the  imperfections  of  humanity.     Considerably 
above  the  ordinary  height  of  men,  broad-shoul- 
dered, deep-chested,  and  thin-flanked,  he  sat 


his  chai^r  with  an  ease  and  (iniinesa  reeulting 
more  from  natural  grace,  and  flexibility  of  limb, 
than  from  the  practised  art  of  the  manige.  His 
eye  was  clear  and  even  quick,  though  thought 
and  calmness  seemed  to  belong,,  rather  than 
energy  or  Are,  to  its  general  expression — quali- 
ties  belied  neither  by  the  broad  imaginative 
forehead,  nor  by  the  firm  and  alightly-com- 
presaed  outline  of  his  lips.  He  wore  a  small 
■nustache,  but  i 
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die  notorious  master  Prynne,  on  the  ''  Unloveli* 

oess  of  Lovelocks/^ 

The  dress  of   this  cavalier,  a  loose  velvet 

jerkin  of  that  peculiar  shade  which,  from 
being  the  favourite  colour  of  the  greatest  painter 
of  his  day,  has  been  dignified  with  the  immortal 
title  of  Vandyke,  was  slashed  and  broidered 
with  black  lace  and  satin;  tight  breeches  of 
buff  leather  guarded  with  tawny  silk,  high 
boots,  and  massive  spurs,  completed  his  attire ; 
all  save  a  broad-leafed  hat  of  dark  gray  beaver, 
with  one  black  ostrich  feather  drooping,  from 
the  clasp  which  held  it,  over  the  left  eyebrow. 
His  military  cloak  of  sable  cloth  and  velvet  was 
buckled  to  the  croup  of  his  war-saddle,  while 
from  beneath  the  housings  of  the  bow  peered 
out  the  heavy  pistols,  which  had  not  long  before 
supplanted  the  lance,  as  the  peculiar  weapon  of 
the  horseman.  A  long  rapier,  with  its  steel  scab- 
bard and  basket-hilt  of  silver  delicately  carved, 
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hung  from  a  shoalder-scarf  of  the  same  colour 
with  his  doublet,  matched  by  a  poniard  of  yet 
more  costly  febric  in  his  cordovan  leather  girdle. 
When  it  is  added,  that  the  mare,  which  he 
had  styled  Brown  Bess,  was  an  animal  that 
might  be  pronounced  unrivalled,  for  the  rare 
union  she  displayed  of  strength  and  beauty,  of 
English  bone  and  high  Arabian  blood — the 
latter  miiiiife^ft-cl  in  tlie  ck-iui  llriib,  full  eye,  and 
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nisUing  bar^esi-field,  and  the  rich  orchard,  and 
before  the    thoagfats   of  change,    decay,    and 
death,  are   forced   npon  the  mind  by  the  seie 
kaf   and    withered   herbage.      The  day  had 
been    mild  and    calm,    and   though    evening 
was  &r  advanced,  the  snn  was  still  shooting 
his  slant  rays  over  the  rounded  summits  and 
grassy  slopes  of  the  low  hills»  through  which 
the  ancient  Roman  way  holds  its  undeviating 
course.      Ere   long,   however,  the    clouds,  of 
which  the  landlord  had  spoken  as  gathering  so 
darkly  to  the  westward,  though  at  that  time 
visible  only  in  a  narrow  streak  along  the  edge 
of  the  horizon,  began  to  rise  in  towering  masses, 
until  the  light  of  the  declining  day-god  was  first 
changed  to  a  dark  and  lurid  crimson,  and  then 
wholly  intercepted.     After  a  while  the  wind, 
which  had  been  slight  and  southerly,  veered 
round,  and  blew  in  fitful  squalls,  now  whirling 
the  dust  and  stubble  high  into  the  air,  and 
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t^in  subsiding  into  a  stillness  that,  from  the 
contrast  around,  seemed  unnatural.  Such  was 
the  aspect  of  the  night  when  the  sun  set,  and 
the  little  light  which  had  hitherto  stni^led 
through  intervals  of  the  increasing  storm-cloud 
waned  rapidly  to  almost  utter  darkness. 

To  render  the  traveller's  position  yet  less  en- 
Tiable,  he  had  already  passed  the  open  country, 
and  was  now  involved  in  the  mazes  of  scattered 


CROMWELU  13 

dayligbt  utterly  deserted  htm,  its  last  glimpse 
barely  sufficing  to  show  that  the  bridge  had 
been  carried  away,  and  that  the  river  was  appa- 
rently unfordable ;  since  a  miry  track  wandered 
away  from  the  brink  to  the  left  hand,  as  though 
in  search  of  a  place  where  it  might  pass  the 
current,  and  resume  its  natural  direction  to  the 
northward. 

While  he  was  considering  what  course  it 
would  be  most  advisable  that  he  should  pursue 
a  few  large  heavy  drops  of  rain  plashed  on  the 
surface  of  the  gloomy  stream,  warning  the 
stranger  to  hasten  his  decision.  Then,  as  he 
turned  to  follow,  as  best  he  might,  the  devious 
and  uncertain  path  before  him,  the  windows  of 
the  heavens  were  opened,  and  down  came  tlie 
thick  shower,  pattering  on  the  thirsty  earth, 
and  lashing  the  river's  bosom  into  a  sheet  of 
whitened  spray.  Thoroughly  drenched,  and 
almost  hopeless  of  recovering  the  true  direction 
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of  his  journey  until  the  return  of  daylight,  it 
yet  was  not  a  part  of  that  man's  character  to 
hesitate,  much  less  to  falter  or  despair.  Having 
once  determined  what  it  would  he  for  the  best 
to  do,  he  went  right  onward  to  his  purpose ; 
though  it  oflentimes  required  the  full  exercise  of 
spur  and  rein  to  force  the  gallant  animal  which 
he  bestrode,  against  the  furious  gusts  and 
pelting  storm. 
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Qothmg ;    aDd^    though  for  maDy  minutes  he 
awaited  the   return  of  the  electric  light  before 
attempting  to  8tem  the  unknown  ford,  with  that 
nngalar  perversity,  which  even  things  inanimate 
and  senseless   at  times   seem  to  exhibit,  the 
flashes  returned  no  more.    Still,  no  word  of 
impatience  or  profanity  rose  to  his  lip,  as  he 
spurred  the  reluctant  mare  resolutely  down  the 
steep  descent,  holding  his  pistols,  which  he  had 
drawn  from  their  holsters,  high  above  his  head. 
At  the  first  plunge,  as  he  had  well  expected,  all 
foothold  was  lost,  and  nothing  remained  but  a 
perilous  swim,  not  without  considerable  risk  of 
finding  an  impracticable  bank  at  the  further  side ; 
but,  whether  it  was  the  result  of  skill  or  for- 
tune, or  more  probable  than  either,  a  combination 
of  the  two,  after  a  few  rough  struggles,  and  a 
scramble  through  the  tenacious  mire,  horse  and 
man  stood  in  safety  on  the  northern  verge. 
Not  yet,  however,  could  the  adventures  of 
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that  night  be  deemed  at  ui  end;  for,  having 
once  deviated  from  it  during  the  hours  of  dark- 
ness, it  was  no  easy  matter  to  recover  the  line 
of  the  high<road.  The  storm,  it  is  true,  after  a 
while  abated,  and  the  by-path  into  which  he 
struck  was  sufficiently  hard  to  enable  the 
cavalier  to  travel  at  a  pace  more  rapid  than  he 
bad  tried  since  quitting  Royston ;  but,  notwith- 
standing this,  so  much  time  had  been  lost,  aud 
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that  the  light  was  in  motioD,  and  at  a  smaller 
distance  than  he  had  at  first  conjectured ;  and| 
though  there  might  have  been  grounds  for  sus* 
picion  and  distrust  to  the  weak  or  timid,  in  the 
place  and  manner  of  its  appearance,  quickening 
his  pace  to  a  gallop,  and  somewhat  altering  his 
coarse,  he  rode  straight  for  the  object.  Five 
minutes  brought  him  to  a  bank  and  ditch,  evi- 
dently skirting  the  road  of  which  he  was  in 
quest.  The  clatter  of  the  horse^s  hoofs,  as  he 
leaped  the  trifling  obstacle,  and  landed  safely 
on  the  rough  pavement  of  the  Roman  way,  was, 
it  should  seem,  the  first  intimation  of  his  ap- 
proach that  reached  the  bearers  of  the  light ; 
for  ere  he  could  distinguish  more  than  the 
figures  of  two  or  three  rude-looking  countrymen, 
one  of  them  bearing  on  his  shoulders  what  re- 
sembled the  carcass  of  a  deer,  it  was  either 
extinguished  altogether,  or  suddenly  veiled 
from  sight. 
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"They  are  upon  us,"  cried  a  hoarse  voice, 
"shoot,  Wilkin,"  and  iniitantly  the  clang  of  a 
steel  croBs-bow,  and  the  whistle  of  the  heavy 
bolt;  as  it  narrowly  missed  the  rider's  ear,  showed 
that  the  mandate  was  complied  with  as  promptly 
as  dehvered, 

"  Hold  !  Hold  your  bands  !"  he  shouted, 
"  or  ye  will  fare  the  worse.  Ye  know  me  not, 
nor  care  I  aught  for  ye !" 

"Fiiro  thi.'  woi'se.  sliall  we  ^"  interrupted  the 
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at  him  with  a  crow-bar^  or  a  quarter-staff^  the 
quick  tramp  of  coming  horsemen  was  heard 
upon  the  road  behind  him,  and  with  their 
swords  drawn^  as  if  excited  by  the  shoot  of  the 
ruffians,  two  or  three  persons  galloped  rapidly 
to  his  assistance. 

'  "  What  knaves  be  these  V  inquired  a  loud 
and  dissonant  voice,  from  the  foremost  of  the 
new-comers,  as  the  cavalier  fell  back  toward  his 
welcome  rescuers, — **  what  knaves  be  these,  that 
make  this  coil  on  the  highway  ?" 

"Down  with  the  thieving  Girgashites !" 
shouted  another  of  the  riders,  ere  an  answer 
could  be  rendered  to  the  querist;  and,  at  the 
word,  he  fired  a  petronel  at  random,  its  momen- 
tary flash  displaying  the  marauders  struggling 
as  best  they  might,  through  a  strong  blackthorn 
fence,  which  parted  the  road  from  a  wild  tract  of 
coppice,  glade,  and  woodland. 

"  Deer-stealers,  master  Oliver,^'  he  continued. 
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reelinging  his  now  useless  weapoD,  "after  the 
herds  of  my  Zx>rd  de  la  Warr!  but  I  have 
scared  them  for  the  nonce  !" 

"  More  shame  to  thee,  Giles  Overton,"  cried 
the  same  voice  which  had  first  spoken,  "and 
more  sin  likewise,  to  use  the  caraal  weapon  thus 
in  causeless  strife ;  setting  the  precious  spirit  of 
a  being  like  to,  or — it  may  well  be— better  thaa> 
thyself,  upon  the  darkling  venture  of  chance- 
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Youchaafed  to  preserve  thee  for  a  chosen  vessel^ 
—have  we,  I  would  say,  come  in  season  to 
protect  thee  from  these  sons  of  Animon  ?'' 

'^  Thanks  to  your  timely  aid,  fair  sir/'  replied 
the  cavalier,  not  a  little  astonished  at  the  strange 
address  of  his  preserver,  for  he  had  but  recently 
returned  to  his  native  land  after  protracted  ab- 
sence^  and,  at  the  time  of  his  departure,  the 
language  of  puritanism  was  not  yet  in  vogue. 
'*I  am  uninjured;  and  now,  I  pray  you  to 
increase  yet  further  this  your^  kindness,  by  in- 
forming me  the  straightest  road  for  Hunting- 
don ;  it  cannot  be,  I  do  suppose,  far  distant/' 

*'  Good  lack — ^a  stranger — by  your  question- 
ing," answered  he  who  had  been  called  Oliver. 
''Huntingdon  do  I  know  right  well — ay!  even 
as  one  knoweth  the  tabernacle  of  his  abode,  and 
the  burial-place  of  his  fathers ;  but  I  profess  to 
you  that  it  is  distant  by  full  thirteen  miles,  and 
those  of  sorry  road.    But  ride  thou  on  with  me 
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to  Bourae,  Bome  three  miles  further,  and  I  will 
bestow  thee  at  a  house  where  thou  oiayest  tarry 
until  mom — the  Fox  tavern  I  would  say — 
Phineas  Goodenough,  my  glove  hath  fallen,  I 
pray  thee  reach  it  to  me — a  clean  house  truly, 
kept  by  a  worthy  man — yea,  verily  a  good 
man,  one  that  dwelleth  in- the  fear  of  the  Lord 
alway." 

"A  stranger  am  I,  doubtless,"  returned  the 
other,  "c-lso  luiil  I  net   ii^gnired   of  tlice  that 


CROMWELL.  23 

"  And  wbat  knowest  thou^  so  I  may  ask  it," 

queried  Oliver^  '^  of  Hampden  or  John  Miltcxi  ? 

Truly  I  took  thee  for  a  carnal-minded  person^ 

but)  of  a  surety,  it  is  not  for  a  man  to  judge  V 

*^  For  what  it  liketh  your  wisdom  to  mistake 

me,  I  know  not ;    nor,  to  speak  fi*ankly,  do  I 

care  greatly/^  replied  the  other ;  ^^  but,  to  satisfy 

your  question,  of  Hampden  I  know  nothing, 

saYe  that  the  mode  of  his  resistance  to  that 
illegal  claim  of  ship-money  hath  reached  my 

ears,  cYcn  where  the  tongue  of  England  would 

have  sounded   strangely.      John   Milton,  if  it 

concerns  you  any  thing  to  hear  of  him,  was,  and 

that  too  for  many  months,  my  chosen  comrade 

of  the  road,  and  my  most  eloquent  tutor  in  the 

classic  lore  of  Italy  !" 

''  In  Italy,  saidst  thou  ?     In  Italy,  and  with 

John  Milton  ?''    inquired  Oliver,  after  a  long 

meditative   pause;    and,  as  he  continued,  his 

voice  had    lost   much  of  its    harshness,    and 
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his  manner  not  a  little  of  its  offensive  peculi- 
arity. "  A  better  comrade  couldst  thou  not 
have  chosen  than  that  pure-minded  Christian — 
that  moBt  zealous  patriot.  Verily,  I  say  to  you, 
that  in  consorting  with  that  sanctified,  elected 
vessel,  you  niUBt  needs  have  imbibed  some 
draughts  more  wortby  than  the  profane  and 
carnal  lore  of  those  benighted  heathens,  whose 
bestial  and  idolatrous  rites  are  even  now  to  be 
found  corniinin-  v.  ith  llu-ir  iHrinsi'd  t.U'iii 
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of  iniib,  to  defend  this  sore-a^iieyed  and 
sprit-broken  people  from  the  tyrannous  oppres* 
ma  of  their  rulers,  and  the  self-seeking  idola- 
tries of  those  that  sit  in  the  high  places  of  the 
land!" 

"  Fair  sir/^  replied  the  cavalier,  '*  you  ques- 
tion somewhat  too  closely,  and  converse,  me- 
thinks,  too  freely  for  a  stranger.    That  I  come, 
summoned   homeward  by  the  rumour  of  these 
unhappy  broils  between  our  sovereign  and  his 
parliament,  is  not  less  true,  than  that  I  care  not 
either  to  conceal  or  to  deny  it  1     Beyond  this — 
what  part  soever  I  may  play  in  that  which  is  to 
come — pardon  my  plainness,  sir — I  do  not  deem 
it  wisdom  to  discourse  with  a  chance  customer. 
Nor  have  I  yet,  indeed,  decided  what  that  part 
shall   be,   until    I   search   more    narrowly   the 
grounds,  and  so  find  out  my  way,  Hwixt  over- 
licence  on  the  one  hand,  and  as  it  seems  to  me, 
intemperance  on  the  other,  and  too  fiery  zeal !" 

VOL.   I.  c 


"  Edgar  Ardenae,"  returned  the  puritan,  hie 
c&tur&lly  harsli  voice  subeidiog  into  a  hollow 
croak, — "  Edgar  Ardenne, — ^for  I  do  know  yoU} 
though,  as  you  have  truly  Bpoken  me,  -a 
stranger, — I  tell  you  now  this  aation  totters 
on  the  brink  of  a  most  strange  and  perilous 
convuleioQ  I  We  are  the  instruments — vile  in- 
struments it  is  true,  but  still  instruments — in  the 
hands  of  Him  who  holds  the  end  of  all  things. 
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on  higfa^  and  therefore  shall  we  yenture !  And 
(ail  we  or  succeed,  mark  my  words,  Edgar 
Aidemie,  for  thou  shall  think  on  them  hereafter 
— thy  lot  18  cast  with  oars !  Thy  spirit  is  of 
our  order,  thy  heart  is  with  us  and  thy  tongue 
ihall  be,  yea,  and  thy  sword  likewise  !" 

**  How  you  have  learned  my  name,  I  com- 
prehend not/^  answered  Ardenne,  for  so  must 
he  be  styled  henceforth),  .veiling  whatever  of 
suspicion  or  annoyance  he  might  feel,  beneath 
the   semblance  of   a    cold    and   dignified    in- 
difference ;   "  but  were  it  worth  the  while,  I 
could  assure  you  that  in  learning  this,  you  have 
learnt  all.      What  part  you  play  in  this  wild 
drama,   whether  you  be  hypocrite  or  zealot, 
patriot  or  traitor,  I  care   nothing ;  but  if  we 
meet    hereafter,    you  will    learn   that  neither 
sophistry  nor  canting  can  affect  my  head,  nor 
the    dark    phrensy  of   fanaticism    reach    my 
heart  ?' 

c  2 
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*'We  shall  meet,"  answered  the  stranger, 
*'  we  thall  meet  again  and  shortly  1  and  then 
shall  you  too  learn  if  I  be  saint  or  hypocrite, 
if  I  be  patriot  or  traitor !  and,  above  all,  then 
shall  you  learn  if,  in  these  things  that  I  have 
spoken,  I  be  a  lying  prophet,  or  a  true !  But 
lo  you  now,  this  is  the  Fox  at  Bourne,  and  here 
comes  honest  Langton,  to  whose  good  offices 
I  do  commit  you  !" 
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employed  in  scmtininng,  by  the  illuminatioa 
which  Btreamed  full  opon  them,  the  features  of 
his  singular  companion,  who  had  paused  for 
m  moment  to  allow  his  horse  to  drink,  and  to 
hold  a  whispered  conversation  with  the  land- 
lord. There  was,  however^  nothing  famiUar  to 
him,  though  he  probed  his  memory  to  its  lowest 
depth  of  youthful  recollections^  in  that  manly 
yet  ungraceful  figure,  or  in  those  lineaments 
harsh  and  ill-favoured  to  the  verge  of  downright 
ugliness.  Ill-favoured  was  that  countenance, 
indeed,  with  its  deeply-furrowed  lines,  and  its 
sanguineous  colouring ;  its  sunken  eyes,  twink- 
ling below  the  penthouse  of  the  heavy  matted 
brows;  and  its  nose  prominent,  rubicund  and 
swollen.  Yet  was  there  a  world  of  thought, 
in  the  expansive  temples,  and  the  massive  fore- 
head, and  an  expression  of  firmness  that  might 
restrain  an  empire,  in  the  downward  curve  of 
the  bold  mouth,  and  a  general  air  of   high 
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authority  and  indomitable  reaoluticm,  pervading 
the  whole  aspect  of  the  man.  The  head  of  this 
remarkable-looking  individnaJ,  at  a  period  when 
the  greatest  attention  was  lavished  on  the  hair 
by  all  of  gentle  birth,  was  covered  vrith  coane 
locks,  already  streaked  with  gray,  foiling  in 
long  disordered  masses  on  either  cheek,  and 
down  the  muscular  short  neck,  from  undemeath 
a  maty  beaver,  steeple-crowned,  and  unadorned 
featlie 
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same  unseemly  staff  with  his  cloak  and  donblet 
The  only  pert  of  his  appointments,  which 
would  not  haVe  disgraced  the  conunonest 
gentlemany  ¥ras  bis  horae^  a  tall  gray  gelding, 
of  great  poww  and  not  a  litUe  breeding ;  yet 
even  he  was  badly  accontred  with  mean  and 
aonlid  housings. 

Such  was  the  appearance  of  the  person 
whose  conTersation  had  not  been  listened 
to  by  Edgar  Ardenne  without  deep  inte- 
rest; and  now  — even  while  he  confessed 
to  himself  that  the  man^s  frame  and  features 
entitled  him  to  no  regard  as  a  person  of  supe- 
rior caste  or  bearing,  there  was  still  something 

« 
in  his   air,  which  produced  an  indescribable 

effect  on  the  mind  of  the  cavalier,  forcing  him, 
as  it  were,  despite  his  senses,  to  admit  that  he 
was  in  some  wise  remarkable,  above,  and  at  the 
same  time  apart  from,  ordinary  mortals,  and  not 
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ualike  to  one  who  might  be  indeed  the  mover 
of  great  changes  in  the  estate  of  nations. 

While  Edgar  was  yet  gasing  on  him  with  ill- 
dissembled  curiosity,  the  stranger,  in  his  loud 
hoarse  notes,  bade  him  adieu,  and  striking  at 
once  into  a  rapid  trot,  was  swallowed  up  with 
his  companions  in  the  surrounding  gloom. 
Edgar,  after  a  fruitless  effort  at  ascertaining 
from  the  saintly  and  abstracted  publican  the 
name  and  quality  ol'  his  Lite  conipaiiion,  applied 
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A  gentle  being,  delicmtel  j  fair ; 
Fall  of  soft  fancies,  timorous,  and  shj ; 
Yet  high  of  pnrpose,  and  of  soul  so  firm. 
That  sooner  shall  jon  the  round  world  unsphere 
Than  warp  her  from  the  conscious  path  of  right ; 
A  bright  domestic  goddess,  formed  to  bless. 
And  soothe,  and  succour — oh,  most  meet  to  be 
The  shrined  idol  of  a  heart  like  his. 


Two  days  had  elapsed,  and  the  third  was 
already  drawing  toward  its  close,  since  the 
encounter  of  the  cavalier  with  his  saintly  ally ; 
for  the  sun,  scarce  elevated  thrice  the  breadth 

c  3 
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of  his  own  diek  above  the  horizon,  was  now 
almost  perceptibly  declioing  in  the  west,  though 
he  still  darted  long  pencilled  rays  of  light 
athwart  the  landscape,  from  between  the  folds 
of  gauzelike  mist  which  veiled  his  splendoan 
from  the  eye. 

One  of  these  straggling  beams  had  fband  its 
way  into  a  nook,  as  sweet  as  ever  poet  sung,  or 
fairy  haunted.     It  was  an  angle  in  one  of  those 
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fozgloves ;  canopied  by  the  dense  umbrage  of 
the  broad-IeaYcd  sycamore^  the  gnarled  and 
iyy-mantled  oak,  or  the  lighter  and  more 
graoefnl  ash ;  and  watered  by  a  tiny  brooklet, 
that  stole  along,  now  on  one  side,  now  on  the 
other,  of  the  rarely-trodden  path,  here  tinkling 
over  its  many-coloured  pebbles  with  a  mirthful 
music,  there  silently  reflecting  the  tufted  rusheSi 
and  the  mossy  log  that  spanned  its  surface  with 
a  sylvan  bridge — that  solitary  nook  might  well 
have  furnished  forth  a  tiring-room  for  Shak- 
speare's  wild  Titania. 

Nor,  though  the  days  of  Puck  and  Oberon 
were  already  numbered  with  the  things  that 
had  been,  did  that  lone  bower  lack  its  presiding 
genius ;  for  on  a  trunk,  cushioned  with  hoary 
lichens,  and  overlooking  a  crystal  basin  formed 
by  the  rill  which  undermined  its  tortuous  roots, 
and  had,  perchance,  in  bygone  ages,  caused  its 
decay  and  ruiuy  there  sat  a  female  form,  love- 


Itest  of  the  lovely.  She  was  gaung,  aa  at  fint 
sight  it  seemed,  Narcissua-like,  upon  her  watery 
image ;  but  in  truth  so  deeply  buiied  in  her  own 
ima^nings,  that  she  was  no  less  igoorant  of 
all  she  looked  upon  than  was  the  senseless 
stump  OD  which  she  leaned  so  gracefully.  She 
was  a  girl  perhaps  of  twenty  summers;  for, 
looking  on  her,  it  had  been  imposBtble  to  reckon 
save  by  summers,  so  sunny  was  the  style  of  her 
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that  it  was  by  the  long  dark  lashes  only,  pen- 
cilled in  clear  relief  against  the  delicate  com- 
plexion of  her  cheek,  that  they  could  be  judged 
large»  ttnd  suited  to  the  character  of  her  most 
eloquent  features.    Of  an  almost  marble  pale- 
ness, with  scarce  a  rosy  trace  to  tell  of  the 
pure  blood  which  coursed  so  warmly  through 
those  thousand  asure  channels  that  veined  her 
neck  and  bosom,  there  was  yet  a  transparency, 
a  glowing  hue,  in  her  fair  skin,  that  spoke  of. 
all  the  Uvely  elasticity  of  health;    while  to 
remove  a  doubt,  if  doubt  could  have  existed, 
the  sweet  curve  of  that  small  mouth,  wooingly 
prominent,  was  tinged  with  the  rich  hue  of  the 
dark  red  carnation.    Though  Grecian  in  their 
outhnes,  there  yet  was  more  of  intellect  and 
energy  in  the  expression  of  her  features,  than 
of  that  poetical  repose  which  forms  the  general 
character  of  the  classic  model. 
The  shape  of  this  fair  creature,  as  she  reclined 
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along  ber  rostic  couch,  though  of  voluptuous 
toundnesB,  was  rather  slight  than  full ;  and  the 
ankle,  displayed  somewhat  too  liberally  by 
the  disordered  draperies  of  her  satin  riding- 
dress,  was  slender  as  a  sylphid'a  limb.  Her 
dimpled  chin  was  propped,  in  attitude  of  busy 
thought,  on  so  diminutive  a  band,  aa  would 
alone  have  proved  her  pedigree  from  the  nn- 
conquered  race  of  Normandy,     Nor  was  the 
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soft  daik  eyes,  and  eara  that  almost  swept  the 
groond— one  from  a  number  that  had  followed 
the  fair  girl,  and  now  dosed  listlessly  upon  the 
grass  around  her— had  been  for  some  time 
rustling  among  the  dewy  bushes^  and  now  sent 
forth  a  shrill  and  damorons  yelping,  as  pheasant 
after  pheasant  whirred  up  on  noisy  wings  into 
the  higher  branches,  whence  they  crowed^  with 
outstretched  necks,  defiance  to  their  powerless 
assailant. 

Still  there  was  no  sign  in  the  demeanour  of 
the  lady,  to  indicate  that  she  had  marked  the 
sounds,  harmonizing  as  they  did  with  the  spirit 
of  the  place  and  hour,  aud  blending  naturally 
with  the  low  of  the  distant  cattle,  the  cawing 
of  the  homeward  rooks,  and  the  continuous 
hum  of  the  thousand  insect  tribes  which  were 
still  disporting  themselves  in  the  September 
sunset,  not  the  less  merrily  that  their  little 
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glass  of  life  had  already  run  even  to  its  latest 
sands. 

But  anoD  a  noise  arose,  which,  id  itself  by  no 
means  inhonnomous,  was  not  so  much  attuned 
to  the  rural  melodies  around,  but  that  it  jarred 
discordantly  on  the  ear.  It  was  the  clear  and 
powerful  voice  of  a  tnan,  venting  his  feelings  as 
he  rode  along; — for  at  times  the  tnmp  of  a 
horse  might   be   distinguished,  when  his  hoof 
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agsdn    broke    forth    io    the    pure    poetry   of 
Drummond. 

Thrice  bappy  b«,  who  hj  tome  sbad  j  grore, 

?ar  firom  the  clamorous  world,  doth  life  his  own ! 

Though  solitary,  who  is  DOt  alone, 

Bnt  doth  conrerae  with  that  eternal  lore  i 

O  how  more  sweet  is  birds'  harmonioas  moan. 

Or  the  hoarse  sobbings  of  the  widowed  doye. 

Than  those  smooth  whispers  near  a  prince's  throne, 

Which  make  good  donbtfol— 

As  these  words  passed  his  lip^  the  horseman 
turned  the  last  angle  of  the  winding  lane ;  and 
for  the  first  time  discovering  that  the  free  out- 
pourings of  his  spirit  had  found  a  listener^ 
Edgar  Ardenne — for  the  moralist  was  no  other 
— ^paused  in  his  sonnet  and  checked  his  steed, 
by  a  common  impulse,  and  as  it  seemed  a  single 
movement.  His  eyes  flashed  joyfully,  as  they 
met  the  large  and  violet-coloured  orbs  which 
the  fair  girl  had  raised^  at  first  in  simple  wonder- 
ment, but  which  now  lightened  with  a  gleamy 
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radiance  that  he  was  not  sloir  to  construe  into 
delighted  rect^itjon. 

"  Sibyl— Bweet  Sibyl  !"— 

"  Edgar,  can  it  indeed  be  you  ? — welonne, 
oh,  welcome  home  t" 

At  once,  without  a  momeot's  interval,  the 
words  burst  forth  from  either,  as  they  hastened 
— he  with  impetuous  huny  from  his  charger, 
she  gathering  her  ruffled  robes  about  her,  and 
risiiig  fujiii  litL  LU-^tii:  tlironL'  with  the  unblush- 
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brow  and  ftmme  that  qoiyered  Tiidbly  with  eager- 
Ben,  and  fint  nogloviDg  himself^  be  raised  her 
white  band  to  his  lips,  which  dwelt  upon  it  even 
too  fenridly  for  brotherly  affection. 

A  deep  blush  glowing^  the  more  remarkably 
from  its  contrast  to  her  wonted  paleness,  over 
brow  and  cheeky  and  yisible,  though  with  a 
fiednter  hue,  even  upon  her  neck,  and  such  brief 
portion  of  tfie  bosom  as  might  be  descried  be- 
tween the  fringes  of  rich  lace,  that  edged  her 
bodice,  she  yet  expressed  not  aught  of  wonder 
or  of  reluctance  at  his  familiar  greeting.  Though 
the  small  hand  trembled  in  his  grasp  with  a 
perceptible  and  quick  emotion,  it  was  not  with- 
drawn; nor,  while  he  gazed  upon  those  eloquent 
eyes,  as  stead&stly  as  though  through  them  he 
would  have  read  the  inmost  feelings  of  the  soul 
that  so  informed  them,  did  she  shrink  from  his 
erident,  though  chastened  admiration.  A  mo- 
ment or  two  passed  ere  either  again  apoke ;  it 


might  be  that  their  paasionate  feelings  were  ■ 
better  to  be  interpreted  from  silence,  than  ex- 
pressed by  words ;  it  might  be  that  their  hearts 
were  full  to  overflowing,  and  that  eo  they  dared 
not  to  unlock  those  secret  channels,  lest  they 
might  be  ted — he  into  such  betrayal  of  his  feel- 
ings, as  is  deemed  weak  and  womanish  by  the 
great  mass  of  men,  themselves  too  calculating 
or  too  cold  to  feel  at  all — she  into  snch  disclo- 
sure of  her  soul's  treasured  secret,  as  oftentimes 
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^  I  can  limrdly  trust  my  eyes,"  ihe  said  in 
those  low  and  musical  tones  which  are  indeed 
an  excellent  thing  in  woman,  when  they  tdl 
me,  truant  as  yon  aie  and  traitor,  that  yon  stand 
bodily  before  me.  So  long  have  our  hearts  been 
rendered  sick  by  hope  deferred — so  often  have 
we  gazed,  from  peep  of  mora  till  the  sad  dose 
of  eteningy  for  yoor  expected — for  yoar  pro- 
mised coming — and  gazed  but  to  be  disappointed 
— that  now,  when  yoa  have  truly  come,  we  had 
ceased  not  to  hope  indeed  and  pray,  but  surely 
to  expect.** 

"  Oh !  Sibyl,  did  you  know  how  many  an 
anxious  thought,  how  many  a  bitter  pang,  these 
wearisome  delays  have  cost  me,  you  would  pity, 
rather  than  upbraid — ^ 

^  Fair  words  and  flowery,  good  cousin 
Edgar,''  she  replied,  with  an  arch  glance,  and 
a  light  thrilling   laugh,    and  with   such,    you 
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lords  of  the  creation— as  in  your  vanity  70a 
style  yourselves — deem  you  can  wipe  away  the 
heaviest  score  of  broken  vows,  and  perjured 
promisee,  from  the  frail  memories  of  easy  and 
deluded  damsels.  But,  io  good  sootb,  I  marvel 
not  that  you  should  slight  poor  me,  when  yon 
have  questioned  nothing,  and  that  too,  after  a 
three  years'  absence,  of  yonr  noble  father ;  and 
when  you  stand  here  dallying  within  a  scant 
mile  of  hJH   presence,  sounding  vour   false   ex- 
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mg  toward  maturity  might  have  brought  some- 
thing of  reflection  to  tame  those  girlish  spirits ; 
bat  in  good  faith,  I  should  have  known  you 
better.  But  am  I  not  assured,  were  it  but  by 
your  being  here  so  blithe  and  beautiful,  that  all 
goes  well  at  home  ?" 

^  Well  parried,  if  not  honestly.'^  still  laugh- 
ing, she  replied ;  **  and,  for  your  taunts  on  my 
demeanour,  I  defy  you ! — But  help  me  to  my 
horse.  Sir  loiterer,  and  we  will  homeward ;  for 
I  do  beUeve,  despite  your  manifold  enormities, 
that  you  would  fain  see  those  who,  to  your 
shame  be  it  spoken,  will  feel  more  joy  to  greet 
youy  than  you  have  shown  alacrity  to  do  so 
much  as  to  ask  of  their  well-being.  I  warrant 
me,  if  you  had  met  Sir  Henry  first,  you  had 
not  once  inquired  whether  poor  I  were  in  ex- 
istence.*' 

In  another  moment  the  lady  was  mounted  on 
her  white  palfrey,  and  with  the  cavalier  beside 
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her  bridle-rein,  rode  toward  her  home  more 
joyously  than  she  had  done  for  many  a  month 
before.  Not,  howerer,  in  loud  mirth,  nor  even 
in  the  sprightly  raillery  which  she  had  adopted 
on  their  first  meeting,  was  her  hapinness  di- 
vulged to  common  ears;  but  her  Bofi  eyes, 
dwelling  fondly  on  the  features,  long  unseen,  of 
her  accepted  and  acknowledged  lover,  though 
they  were  lowered  modestly  so  oAea  as  they 
caught  his  answering  glances, — and  the  subdued 
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love ;  and  by  the  full  ezpansioD  of  their  feelings, 
unrestnuDed  by  the  cold  formalities  of  that  most 
heartless  intercoarse  which  men  have  styled 
society,  and  untrammelled  by  any  chains,  save 
those  instinctive  bonds  of  pure  and  delicate 
propriety,  which  noble  natures  ever  wear  about 
them  in  the  guise  of  flowery  garlands,  gracing 
while  they  dignify  the  motions  which  they  iu 
no  respect  impede. 

Afler   a   short   ride    through    the   windings 
of  that   verdant  lane, — here    rendered    almost 
gloomy  by  the  shadows  of  occasional  wood- 
lands which    it    traversed,    here   running  past 
the  door  of  some  secluded  cottage,  its  thatched 
porch  overhung  with  bowering  creepers,  and  its 
narrow  garden   gay  with  tall   hollyhocks   ana 
autumnal    flowers  —  here   looking    forth,  from 
intervals  in  the  tall  hedges,  over  some  sunny 
stubble-field  on  which  the  golden  shocks  stood 
fair  and   frequent,  or  some  deep   pasture,  its 
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green  surface  dotted  with  sleek  and  comely 
cattle, — they  reached  a  rustic  gate  of  unbarked 
timber,  woven  into  fiintastic  abapea,  and  throngh  it 
gained  admittance  into  a  demesne,  as  rich  as  ever 
was  transmitted  by  its  first  winner  of  the  bloody 
hand  to  a  long  line  of  undegenerate  posterity. 

Even  to  the  wandering  and  homeless  stranger 
there  is  a  calm  and  quiet  joy  in  the  stately 
solitude  of  an  English  park, — in  its  broad  velvet 
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peated  tap  of  the  green  woodpecker, — in  the 
harsh  cry  of  the  startled  heron,  soaring  on  his 
broad  wings  from  the  sedgy  pool,  before  the 
intruder's  footstep, — in  the  laiy  limp  of  the 
pastured  hares,  and  in  the  whirr  of  the  rising 
covey.    What,  then,  must  be  the  feelings  sum- 
moned by  the  same  picture,  to  the  heart  of  one 
who  hears  in  every  rural  sound,  and  witnesses 
in  every  sylvan  scene,  the  melodies  that  soothed 
his  earliest  slumber,  and  the  sights  that  nursed 
his  youngest  meditation  ?    To  him  these  stately 
solitudes  are   peopled   with  a   thousand   holy 
recollections ; — the  step,  perchance,  of  a  de- 
parted mother  still  roams  beneath  those  imme- 
morial trees ;  her  musical  voice  still  speaks  to 
his  heart  audibly,   and  in  the  very  tc^es  his 
childhood  listened  to,  when  all  its  cares  were 
hushed ; — ^to  him  each  bosky  bourn  and  twi- 
light dingle  has  its  memory  of  boyish  exploit, 
each  murmuring  rill  of  boyish  reverie. 
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Home— Jiome — hackneyed  sb  is  the  thought, 
and  time-worn— what  a  worid  of  treastired 
Bweetness  is  there  in  that  one  word,  Homel 
To  the  humhlest  and  to  the  highest — in  sorrow 
and  in  mirth — to  the  needy  exile  as  to  the 
eucceBsTul  adventurer — for  erer  dear,  for  ever 
holy— crowded  out,  perhaps,  from  the  selfish 
spirit,  by  the  bustle,  the  tumult,  the  conflict  of 
the  day— hut  still  returning  with  undiminished 
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of  these — if  we  could  read  their  bovIb,  have 
had  their  moments  of  repentant  thooght,  their 
moments  of  triumphant  fondness.    What  then 
mast  be  the  feelings  of  a  mind  like  that  ci 
Ardenne — a  mind,  coupling  the  severe  and  dis* 
dplined  philosophy  of  schools  with  the  warm 
and  wild  romance  of  a  poetic  fancy — a  mind, 
which  had  learned  wisdom,  without  learning 
rice,  amid  the  fierce  pleasures  and  the  fiercer 
strife  of  a  licentious  world— a  mind,  no  less 
unselfish  than  it  was  reasonable  and  regular— 
a  mind,  filled  with  the  beautiful  principles  of 
that  universal  love  which  is  honour,  andj  pa- 
triotism, and  every  shape  of  rirtue — virtue,  not 
cold  in  itself,  as  the  wicked  say,  and  chilling 
all  things    that  it  touches,  but    genial,   and 
enlivening,    and    warm    with    every    generous 
aspiration.    What  must  have  been  the  feelings 
of  a  man  endowed  with  such  a  mind,  returnbg 
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to  his  unforgotten  home,  from  yean  of  restlew 
wandering,  ia  pursuit,  not  of  the  idol  mammon, 
not  of  the  phantom  fame,  but  of  that  b^h 
philosophy  which  is  derived  from  the  perusal 
of  men,  not  books;  which  is  learned  not  in  the 
solitary  chamber,  nor  by  the  midnight  lamp, 
hut  on  the  tented  field,  and  in  the  dazzling 
court;  at  the  banquet  and  the  masque;  amid 
the  treacheries  of  men,  and   the  wilier  &Bci- 
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exhibited  no  less  in  the  gushing  tear^  than  in 
the  glittering  smile,  in  the  choked  voice  and 
suffocating  spasm^  than  in  the  flashing  eye 
and  the  exulting  pulse  ? 

Enough — Ardenne     was    for    the    moment 

happy,  absolutely,  and|  if  aught  mortal  may  be 

called  perfect,  perfectly  happy.    The  antiquated 

hall  burst  on  his  vision,  as  he  passed  a  belt 

of  sheltering   evergreens,   its  tall  Elizabethan 

chimneys  sending  their  columns  of  vaporous 

smoke    far    up    into    the   calm    heaven ;    its 

diamond- paned   oriels  glowing  like  sheets  of 

fire  to  the  reflected  sun ;  its  hospitable  porch 

opening  wide  to  admit  stranger  or  guest  alike 

with  kindly  welcome ;  its  freestone  terraces  with  a 

group  of  lazy  greyhounds  basking  on  the  steps, 

and  a  score  or  two  of  peacocks  perched  upon 

the    balustrades,    like    the    ornaments    of   an 

eastern  throne,  or  strutting  to  and  fro  on  the 

broad  flagstones  in  all  their  pride  of  gorgeous 
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plumage.  He  saw — he  had  no  words — but 
his  gentle  companion  might  perceire  his  nether 
lip  to  quiver  with  strong  emotion,  and  a  tear, 
unrestrained  by  selfish  pride,  to  trickle  down 
his  manly  cheek. 

A  heavy  bell  rang  out — there  was  a  bustle^ 
and  a  rush  of  many  servitors,  badged  and  blue- 
coated  men,  with  hoary  heads  and  tottering 
limbs — the  heirlooms  of  the  family,  transmitted, 
with  the  ancestral  armour  and  the  ancient  plate, 
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his  eyes ;  not  that  lie  moomedy  but  that  he  did 
rejoice,  as  (in  the  iiiagDi6cent  words  of  the  Greek 
lyrist)  he  beheld  his  chosen  oflbpring,  the  state- 
liest of  the  sons  of  men. 


dS 


CROMWELL. 


CHAPTER  III. 


CROMWELL.  59 

quenched  in  her  more  lustrous  glory.  It  was 
one  of  those  evenings,  on  which  we  cannot  gaze 
without  comparing  the  pure  and  passionless 
quiet  of  the  world  above  with^the  fierce  solici- 
tudes, the  selfish  strife^  the  angry  turmoil  of  the 
world  around  us — one  of  those  evenings  which, 
at  any  time^  must  infuse  a  sentiment  of  peace- 
ful melancholy  into  every  bosom,  even  of  the 
wild  and  worldly,  but  which  has  at  no  time  so 
deep  an  influence  on  the  spirit,  as  when  contem- 
plated from  the  near  vicinity  of  some  large  city. 
The  contrast  between  the  chaste  paleness  of  those 
celestial  lamps,  and  the  ruddy  glare  which 
glanced  from  many  a  casement, — ^between  the 
perfect  calm  aloft,  unbroken  save  by  the  gentle 
murmur  of  the  wind,  and  the  confused  uproar 
below,  rife  with  the  din  of  commerce,  the  disso- 
nance of  mingled  tongues,  and  now  a  distant 
scream,  and  now  a  burst  of  unmelodious  laugh- 
ter,—must  needs  impress  more  strongly  on  the 
mind  than  aught  of   homily  or  lecture,  that 
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contempt  for  the  mortal  world,  and  the  base 
things  its  tenants, — that  ardent  and  inexplicable 
yearning  after  something  of  truer  and  more  sub- 
stantial happiness  than  we  can  here  conceive, — 
that  wish  for  *'  wings  like  a  dove,  that  we  might 
flee  away,  and  be  at  rest/'  which  conetitutesi 
perhaps,  the  most  essential  didereoce,  as  exhi- 
bited on  earth,  between  oarselves  and  the  yet 
lower  animals,  content  to  fatten  and  to  perish. 
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countiyy  with  leafy  elms  lining  the  public  way^ 
tnd  many  a  cultivated  nnraeryy  and  many  a 
grassy  paddock,  intervening  between  the  sca^ 
tered  dweUinga  of  the  retired  trader,  or  the 
losare-loving  man  of  letters. 

The  countenance  of  this  person,  as  it  was 
directed  with  a  pensive  wistful  gaze  toward  the 
melancholy  planet,  receiving  the  fall  flood  of  its 
lustre,  was  singular  for  softness  and  attraction. 
He  wore  no  covering  on  his  head,  and  his 
luxuriant  tresses  of  light  brown  hair,  evenly 
parted  on  the  foretop,  hung  down  in  silky 
waves  quite  to  his  shoulders.  The  hues  of  his 
complexion,  delicately  coloured  as  a  woman's, 
and  the  somewhat  sleepy  expression  of  his  full 
gray  eye,  accorded  well  with  the  effeminate  ar- 
rangement of  his  locks,  and  indeed  entitled  him 
to  be  considered  eminently  handsome ;  for  there 
was  so  much  of  intellect  and  of  imagination  in 
the  forehead,  low  but  expansive,  and  so  many 


lines  of  thought  about  the  slightly  sunken 
cheeks,  now  faintly  traced  and  tiansient,  but 
which  would,  with  the  advance  of  yean,  in- 
crease to  farrows,  that  the  softer  traits,  white 
adding  to  the  beauty,  detracted  nothing  from 
the  digni^  and  manhood  of  bis  aspect  Hit 
form,  though  slight  and  small,  was  yet  compact 
and  muscular,  affording  promise  of  that  power- 
ful agility  which  is  paramount  even  to  superior 
slrengll),   in'  llie    use    and    sVlll   of    weapons- 
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its  opinion  by  nought  of  pride  or  circumstance. 
He  might  have  been  an  artisan,  or  merchant  of 
the  city,  but  that  the  slouched  hat  lying,  with 
a  staff  of  ebony^  beside  him  on  the  wall,  distin- 
guished him  from  the  flatrcapped  dwellers  to 
the  east  of  Temple-bar ;  while  his  hands,  which 
were  delicately  white,  and  tender  as  a  lady^s, 
showed  that  they  had  never  been  exercised  in 
the    ungentle  labour  of  a   mechanic  calling. 
But,  stronger  even  than  these  tokens,  there  was 
that  vivid  and  inexplicable  impress  of  exalted 
genius,  that  looking  forth  of  the  immortal  spirit 
from  the  eyes,  that  strange  mixture  of  quiet 
melancholy  with  high  enthusiasm,  pervading  all 
his  features,  which  must  have  made  it  evident, 
to  any  moderately  keen  observer,  that  figure  or 
decoration  could  be  but  of  small  avail,  when 
considered  as  the  mere  appendages  to  such  a 
mind. 

He  stood  awhile  in  silence,  though  his  lips 
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moved  at  intervals,  perueing  the  bright  wonder 
era  of  heaven  with  a  gaze  so  fixed  and  yearning , 
OB  though  his  spirit  would  have  looked  into  the 
very  tabenacle  and  ahode  of  the  Omnipotent. 
At  length  he  spoke  articulately,  in  a  voice  deep, 
slow,  majestic,  and  melodious,  but  in  the  un- 
conscious tones  of  one  who  meditates  or  prayi 
aloud,  without  reference  or  respect  to  aught 


'<  Beautiful  light !"  he  said,  "  beautiful  lamp 
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teemed  meet  I>eity  to  whom  to  bend  the  knee, — 
thou  first-born  offspring  of  his  first-created  gift ! 
thou  blessed  emanation  from  his  own  ethereal 
glory — what  wonder,  when  I,  his   humble  fol- 
lower, his  ardent,  though  unworthy  worshipper, 
—when  I,  an  honest  though  an  erring  Christian, 
do  strive  in  vain  to  wean  my  heart  from  love 
of  thee ;  indoctrinating  so  my  spirit,  that  I  may 
kiss  the  rod  with  which,  I  am  assured  too  well^ 
Hb  soon  will  chasten  me,  in  changing  the  fair 
light,  that  glorious  essence  in  which  my  soul 
rejoiceth,    for    one    blacky    everlasting,    self- 
imparted   midnight?    Yet  so  it  shall  be.    A 
few  more  revolutions  of  these  puissant  planets^ 
— a  few  more  mutations  of  the  sweet-returning 
seasons — and  to  me  there  shall  be  no  change 
again  on  earth  for  ever ! — no  choice  between 
the  fairest  and  the  foulest ! — no  difference  of 
night  or  day  ! — no  charm  in  the  rich  gorgeous- 
ness  of  flowery  summer^  above  the  sere  and 
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mournful  autumn!  —  no  cheery  aspect  in  the 
piled  hearth  of  winter! — no  sweet  cominuDion 
with  the  human  eye  compassionate ! — no  in- 
tercourse with  the  great  intellects  of  old,  dead, 
yet  surviving  still  in  their  sublime  and  solid 
pages!" 

He  paused  for  a  space,  as  though  he  wero 
too  deeply  moved  to  trust  his  thot^ts  to 
language}  but,  after  a  moment,  drawing  his 
hand  across  bis  eyes — 
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of  my  suDless  season  P—what^  but  to  profit, 
even  as  best  I  may,  by  those  good  opportu- 
nities which  bis  great  mercy  bath  vouchsafed 
to  me ;  to  sow  the  seed  even  now^  during  the 
fertile  autumn,  that  by  his  blessing  it  may 
swell  and  germinate  during  the  brumal  darkness 
of  the  approaching  winter,  and  in  his  good  time 
give  forth  to  light  a  crop  improved  and  glo- 
riously surpassing  that  from  which  it  sprung  ?— 
whaty  but  to  give  thanks  alway^  and  to  praise 
the  tender-heartedness  and  love  of  Him,  to 
whom  it  were  no  harder  task  to  plunge  the 
mind  in  lunatic  and  senseless  stupor,  than  to 
seal  up  the  fount  of  light  to  the  poor  eye,— of 
Him  who,  giving  all  the  thousand  blessings  I 
enjoy,  judges  it  fitting  to  deprive  me  but  of 
one,  haply  that,  from  its  single  loss,  others 
may  fructify,  and  bear  good  harvest  to  my  use  ? 
—Wherefore,  oh  I  merciful  and  mighty  one,  be 
it  unto  me  as  thou  wiliest,  and  thou  only ! 


And,  oh  1  above  all  tbiogs  be  it  unto  me,  u 
now,  so  alway,  humbly  to  cry,  and  hapfnly, 
'  Thy  will  be  done!'  " 

Even  as  the  pious  scholar  brought  his  medi- 
tations to  a  close,  the  footsteps  of  one  fidvanc- 
ing,  though  still  unseen,  through  the  mazes  of 
the  shrubbery,  were  heard  upon  the  crisp  and 
crackling  gravel  i  and,  ere  he  had  resumed  hii 
hat,  which  was  steeple-crowned  and  of  the 
puritanic  fashion,  the  intruder  made  his  appear- 
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not,  save  that  I  heard  the  name  of  St.  John 
pass  between  tbem.  They  await  your  coming 
in  the  summer  parlour." 

Without  further  query  or  reply,  the  scholar, 
as  if  satisfied  that  his  presence  was  indeed 
required^  traversed  the  garden  with  quick 
steps,  aiKl  entering  the  house,  a  small  but 
cheerful  dwelUng^  through  an  entrance  hung 
round  with  maps  and  charts  of  statistics  or 
chronology,  passed  to  the  chamber  in  which 
his  guests  expected  him.  It  was  a  pleasant 
room,  with  a  bay-window  looking  upon  the 
garden,  but  cheaply  decorated  with  hangings 
of  green  serge,  to  which  a  splendid  organ,  by 
the  first  maker  of  the  day,  and  a  choice  collec- 
tion of  rare  books,  several  of  the  number  being 
papyri  of  great  worth,  afibrded  a  remarkable 
contrast  In  the  recess  formed  by  the  window 
there  stood  a  reading-desk,  curiously  carved 
in  old  black  oak,  with  cushions  of  green  velvet 
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Bomewbat  the  worse  for  weBr>  snpporting  a 
noble  folio  bible  in  the  Greek  text  of  GenevB. 
Tbe  table  was  loaded  with  a  heterc^neouB 
masa  of  books  and  papers, — an  original  manu- 
script of  the  Bacche  of  Euripides,  reposing  oo 
a  Hebrew  copy  of  tbe  Septuagint,  and  a  stray 
duodecimo  of  Petrarch's  sonnets  marking  tbe 
place  at  which  the  reader  had  closed  the  pages 
of  a  hnge  tome  of  controversial  divinity ;  while 
a  marble  slab,  opposite  the  chin 
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a  moment  <^  two  almoBt  beside  them,  per- 
oei?e  the  presence  of  their  host,  who  had  thus 
tmple  opportunity  of  examiniog  their  persons 
by  the  light  of  a  brazen  lamp,  of  antique 
fisroiy  with  seyeral  burners,  which  hung  from 
the  ceiling  immediately  above  the  abstracted 
group. 

Nearly  opposite  the  door,  with  his  searching 
eyes  fixed  upon  another  of  the  company,  who 
was  speaking  with  considerable  emphasis, 
though  in  an  under  tone,  stood  the  same 
individual  who  had  assisted  Ardenne  on  the 
night  of  his  adventure  near  to  Royston, — wear- 
ing the  very  garb  in  which  he  had  appeared 
on  that  occasion,  save  that  for  his  riding- 
boots  he  had  substituted  a  pair  of  coarse  gray 
woollen  stockings  drawn  tight  to  the  mid- 
thigh,  with  ill-blacked  shoes  of  calfskin  laced 
to  the  instep,  and  bearing  neither  rose  nor 
buckle. 
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The  speaker  to  wliose  words  he  lent  to 
careful  heed,  was  a  tall  and  eleoder  person, 
handsomely  though  gloomily  attired  in  a 
full  suit  of  black,  with  silken  hose  and  velvet 
cloak  to  match,  a'  mourning  rapier  hanging 
at  his  aide,  though  evidently  worn  for  fiishioo 
rather  than  for  use.  His  countenance,  though 
not  of  pleasant  l^vour,  much  less  such  as  could 
be  termed  handsome,  was  nevertheless  one 
from    whii'h    uif-n    roiilil    unt    i;i.-iiv    \\itiKlnuv 
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not  worn  after  the  flowing  fashion  of  the 
cavaliers;  but  the  most  remarkable  trait  of 
his  aspect  was  the  immovable  gloom,  which 
overshadowed  his  dark  saturnine  features  with 
a  cloud  so  constant,  that  it  has  been  recorded  of 
him,  that  seldom^  even  in  his  moments  of 
hilarity,  was  he  beheld  to  smile. 

The  remaining  person  of  the  trio  was  a  finer 
aud  more  comely  man  than  either  of  his  com* 
rades;  fairly  proportioned,  though  not  above 
the  middle  height;  with  a  brow  rather  full 
than  lofty,  a  quick  and  penetrating  eye,  and 
an  intelligent  expression,  thoughtful  rather 
than  grave,  and  with  no  touch  of  sternness  or 
morosity  on  his  noble  features,  lighted  up  as 
they  were  from  time  to  time  by  a  smile  of 
singular  and  cheerful  sweetness.  He  was 
habited,  as  became  a  gentleman,  in  a  rich 
garb  of  maroon-coloured  velvet,  his  costly 
sword  suspended  from  a  scarf  of  good  white 
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taffeta,  and  a  white  feather  in  his  beaver;  the 
whole,  though  plain  enough,  if  compared  with 
the  luxuriouB  hravery  of  the  cav&liers,~wfao8e 
dresses  would  oftentitnes  have  been  too  cheaply 
rated  at  a  year's  income  of  their  patrimony, — 
conveying  an  idea  of  absolute  magnificence 
when  viewed  beside  the  simple  habiliments  of 
his  fellow-visilen. 
After  he  had  surveyed  this  group  for  a  few 


CROMWELL.  75 

sonable.     But,  of  a  truth,  I  had  forgotten — I 

pray  you.  Master  Milton/'  (for  it  was  no  other 

than  the  immortal  poet,  who  had  deplored,  in 

such   heartfelt    yet  unrepining    language,  the 

advent    of    that    dread    calamity  which    had 

already  been    predicted   to  him,  by  the  first 

physicians  of  the  day,  as  the  sure  consequence 

of  his  persisting  in  his  arduous  and  unremitted 

labours) — "I  pray  you.  Master  Milton,  know 

these  most  worthy  and  god-fearing  gentlemen — 

this'' — motioning  with  his  hand    toward  the 

taller  and  more  gloomy  figure — "  this,  my  good 

friend  Master  Oliver  St.  John — and  this — my 

well-beloved  and  trusty  cousin,  honest  John 

Hampden !" 

"  Of  a  truth,  Master  Cromwell,"  replied  the 
poet,  (in  those  days  better  known,  by  his 
magnificent  and  stately  prose,  for  a  controver- 
sial writer  of  unequalled  power,  than  by  the 
slight    though    beautiful    effusions    of  poetry 

E    2 


76 


CROMWELL. 


which  hitherto  he  had  caet  forth  merely  as  the 
erratic  sports  of  leisure  moments,  stolen  from 
graver  studies,  and  not  yet  as  the  sublime 
continuous  soarings  of  bis  unrivalled  genius) — 
"Of  a  truth,  Master  Cromwell,  I  owe  you 
more  of  thanks  than  I  am  wont  to  offer,  that 
you  have  brought  to  my  poor  dwelling  these, 
the  most  constant  and  the  noblest  cultivators 
of  that  fair  vineyard,  to  the  renewal  and  reform 
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corrupt,  or  bigoted,  or  arbitrary  in  religious 
or  in  civil  rule  —  as  the  leaders  who,  above 
all  others,  were  endowed  with  the  talent, 
and  worth,  and,  more  than  these,  with  the 
unflinching  energy,  to  wring  the  iron  sceptre 
of  usurped  prerogative  from  the  high  hand  that 
wielded  it  with  such  despotic  sway !  He 
greeted  them  with  words  savouring  more  of 
courteous  deference,  than  of  that  plain*spoken 
and  uncompromising  brevity,  on  the  use  of 
which  his  party  prided  themselves  so  deeply, 
in  their  intercourse  of  man  with  man ;  there 
was,  however,  nothing  of  vain  or  worldly  adula- 
tion, much  less  of  that  fawning  sycophancy, 
that  low  servile  manworship,  for  which  the 
courtiers  of  the  day  were  so  deservedly  con- 
temned by  the  stem  puritans,  in  his  frank 
though  reverential  bearing. 

After  a  few  seconds  spent  in  civilities,  which 
were  accepted,  as  indeed  they  were  intended, 
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fur  the  befitting  homage  of  one  surpassing 
intellect  to  others,  though  in  a  ditferent  sphere 
of  not  inferior  merit — homage,  degrading  not 
the  giver,  while  it  added  to  the  real  dignity 
of  the  receiver — the  party  fell  intothe  ordinary 
demeanour  of  men  familiar,  if  not  with  the  per- 
sons, at  least  with  the  minds  and  principles, 
each  of  the  others ;  and  the  conversation  flowed 
as  quietly   on    the   accustomed  topics    of   the 
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"  Have  ye  received  aught  new  from  Ire- 
land/* inquired  the  poet — "  ye  of  the  lower 
house — ^touching  this  perilous    and  damnable 

rebellion  V* 

"  Ay,    of   a    surety,    have    we  !^  answered 

Cromwell;   *^  full  confirmation — full,  ay,  and 

overflowing  all  that  we  had  heard  before  1*^ 

''All  Ulster  is  in  one  light  blaze  l'"  cried  St  John, 
his  dark  eye  flashing  with  indignant  6re — ''  the 
forts  all  captured  ;  and  that  most  subtle  villain, 
PheUm  0*Neil,  wading  knee-deep — with  thirty 
thousand  fanatic  and  phrensied  papists — knee- 
deep  in  Protestant  and  English  gore ! — 
Ck)nnaught  and  Leinster  revelling  in  red- 
handed  massacre,  and  the  five  counties  of 
the  Pale  arrayed  by  the  Lords  Justices  to 
quell  the  insurrection,  united  to  their  brother 
rebels!'^ 

"  None  may  conceive  the  horrors — none  may 
enumerate  the  sufierings,  or  recount  the  wretched 
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sufferers  !"  continued  Hampden,  a  deep  shade  of 
melancholy  eettling  down  on  his  6ne  lineaments. 
"  At  the  least  reckoning,  twenty  thousand  of  our 
brethren,  men,  women,  and  children,  yea,  the 
very  infants  at  the  breast,  have  perished  !  No 
insult,  no  atrocity  that  Romish  perfidy  could 
plan,  or  fiendish  cruelty  perform, — no  last  ex- 
tremity of  famine,  cold,  or  torture, — has  been 
spared  to  their  defenceless  victims  by  the  bar- 
1  Irish — their  very  priesta  setting  the  torch 
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*^  It  18^  we  fear^  too  true/'  said  Hampden^  in 
reply  to  the  bewildered  looks  of  the  anxious 
auditor, — "  it  is,  we  fear,  too  true !  O* Neil,  in  his 
dark  proclamation,  boasts  openly  his  own  au- 
thority from  the  great  seal  of  Scotland  I     Sir 
William  St.  Leger,  trusty  ahke  and  brave,  hath, 
as  we  learn,  dismissed  his  levies,  and  laid  down 
the  arms  he  had  assumed  on  the  first  qutbreak 
of  the  Tttbels,  at  sight  of  a  commission,  with 
Charles  Stuart's  manual  sign,  held  by  that  mur- 
derot:s  bigot,  Lord  Musquerry  !*' 

"  And  last,  not  least,"  sneered  Oliver  St. John, 
"  Macmahon  hath  confessed,  at  shrewd  solici- 
tation of  the  rack,  that  the  original  scheme  of 
this  rebellion  was  brought  to  Ireland,  from  our 
gracious  king  and  governor,  by  Dillon,  and  the 
members  of  the  late  committee !" 

*'0f  a  truth,'^  said  Cromwell,  in  reply  to  the 
words  of  his  milder  cousin, — '*  of  a  truth  there 
may  be  cause  for  fear,  ay,  and  for  grief— yet, 
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wherefore  ?  Verily  'tis  a  hard  thing  to  rejoice — 
to  rejoice  in  the  midst  of  slaughter  and  abomi- 
nation.' yet  who  shall  deem,  or  boast  himself  to 
know  of  that  which  is  to  come,  save  He  that 
holdetb  the  end — I  say  the  end  and  the  accom- 
plishment of  all  tilings  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand  ? 
But  I  will  tell  ye  this — yea  ! — but  mistake  me 
not — this  will  I  avouch  to  ye,  that  /  fear  not, 
but  do  rejoice  1     Tis  a  sad  thing,  in  tfiuth,  that 
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an  open  enemy^  yea,  if  he  be  mightier  by  ten- 
fold,  than  one  who  lurketh  privily^  beneath  the 
vesture  of  a  friend,  looking  in  secret  whom  he 
may  devour  P* 

"  Forewarned,  indeed,  ye  are,*'  replied  the 
poet  musingly ;  ''  and  your  own  fault  'twill  be, 
if  ye  be  not  fore-weaponed  likewise;  for  in  good 
sooth,  I  do  believe  the  lives  of  none  are  safe — 
the  lives  and  liberties  of  none  who  dare  uplift 
their  voices  in  defence  of  England's  constitution, 
or  the  church's  purity  !*' 

"  And  is  it  not  to  this  end,''  cried  Oli ver« — "  is 
it  not  to  this  end  that  we  are  watching,  even 
now,  with  our  loins  girded,  and  our  lights  burn- 
ing, unto  the  protection  of  those  that  are  de- 
fenceless, and  unto  the  enlightening  of  those  that 
sit  in  darkness? — And  is  it  not  to  this  end  that 
we  have  now  come  to  thee,  John  Milton,  trusting 
to  gain  a  strong  ally — even  a  valiant,  and  a 
heart-whole,  and  a  spirit-stirring  soldier— seek- 
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ing  to  learn  from  thee — so  far  as  it  is  for  man  to 
team  of  man — yet,  neither  confident  in  worldly 
wisdom,  which  is  ignorance  before  the  Lord — 
nor  relying  altogether  on  the  judgment  of  a  fel- 
low worm,  howsoever  excellent  he  may  be  in 
the  gifU  of  carnal  knowledge — seeking,  I  say,  to 
learn  from  thee,  the  character  and  principles  of 
one,  with  whom  we  do  believe  that  you  so  long 
have  communed,  as  to  know  the  thoughts  of  his 
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this  same  intelligence,  the  great  charge  has  been 
laid  upon  ns,  by  the  zealous  burghers  of  the 
place^  of  commending  to  their  choice  a  person' 
who  shall  honourably  fill  the  seat  of  him  that  is 
departed.^ 

"And  how — you  would  ask  John  Milton/* 
Cromwell  broke  in — ^^  for  I  can  read  the  query 
on  your  brow — how,  you  would  ask,  can  you 
assist  us  in  this  matter?  Verily — thus  for  it 
hath  been  suggested  to  our  souls,  when  we  were 
seeking  out  the  Lord  in  prayer ;  yea,  wrestling 
with  him  in  the  spirit,  that  he  should  guide  us 
to  a  sure  election — ^it  was,  I  tell  you  truth,  I  do 
profess — borne  in  upon  the  ears  of  our  minds, 
as  with  an  audible  and  spoken  voice — ye  shall 
call  to  aid  the  man,  even  the  young  man,  Edgar 
Ardenne — " 

"With  whom,'*  interrupted  St.  John,  evi- 
dently weary  of  the  prolix  verbose  haranguing 
of  the  other, — "  with  whom,  as  we  are  well  as- 


sured,  you,  master  Milton,  have  mingled  much 
in  foreign  travel,  having  thereby  good  oppoi^ 
tunity  to  judge  of  his  Opinions,  and  to  learn  his 
heart.  We  would  hear  from  you,  therefore, 
worthy  sir,  whether  this  gentleman  of  high  ex- 
traction, bom  of  a  race  devotedly,  I  had  well- 
nigh  Baid  slavishly,  loyal — whether  this  gentle- 
man  be  indeed,  as  we  would  wish  to  find  him,  a 
firm,   uncompromising    lover  of   his    country ; 
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than  I  have  expended  on  their  embalmed  and 
written     thoughts— for    years  ! — and    never,  I 
can  say  it  honestly  and  freely,  for  I  do  believe 
I  know  his  inmost  inspirations  even   as  I  am 
consdous  of  my  own — never  have  I  found,  or 
even  read  of,  such  a  head,  combined  with  such 
a  heart,  as  that  of  Edgar  Ardenne :  a  worship- 
per of  wisdom,  of  liberty,  of  truth,  purer  and 
far  more  fervently  devoted,  than  the  great  spirits 
of  the  old  republics  !  a  scholar  in   the  study, 
and  that  too  of  the  ripest ;   an  orator  in  the 
forum^  strong,  stirring,  and  persuasive ;  a  soldier 
in  the  field,  well  tried,  and  as  well  proven  ;  an 
adorer  of  all  that  is  beautiful,  but  one  who  sees 
no  beauty  save  in  virtue;  a  Christian,  fervent 
and  sincere,  yet  tolerant,  and  of  much  charity : 
— ambitious,  but  ambitious  only  to  do  good  !  If 
ever  there   was  born  a  man  wholly  unselfish, 
that  man  is  Edgar  Ardenne.     Such — and  on  my 
judgment  well  you  may  rely — such  is  the  man 
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whom  you  would  take  into  your  counsels. 
Gain  him,  then,  gain  him,  if  ye  may— for  cer- 
tainly as  Edgar  Ardenne  could  achieve  aught  to 
benefit  his  country,  though  every  hope,  every 
feeling,  every  passion  of  his  soul  were  listed  to  op- 
pose it,  so  certainly  would  he  tread  hope,  feeling, 
passion,  into  the  very  dust  beneath  his  feet  He 
has  a  head  so  clear,  he  cannot  fail  to  see  the 
right ;  he  has  a  heart  so  true,  he  would  not  fail — 
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ye  can   resolve    unpledged  to  trust  him,  seek 

not  to  sound  his  views — ^for  as  well  might  ye 

assay  to   fathom   the  most  central  depths   of 

ocean  ;   seek  not   to  bind  his  actions — for  as 

well  might  ye  go  forth  to  chain  the  subtile  and 

pervading   lightning;    but   proffer    to  him    in 

plain  terms  the  seat,  at  the  free  choice  of  the 

burghers — and  if  he  do  accept  it,  as   well   I 

trust  he  wili^  be  sure  there  is  no  man  in  England 

that  better  knows  the  duties  of  a  member  in  the 

Commons  house  of  Parliament^  or  trulier  will 

discharge  them  !" 

"  You  have  described/*  replied  the  calm  and 
meditative  Hampden — "you  have  indeed  de- 
scribed a  man^  such  as  there  are  but  few,  this 
side  the  grave !  your  words^  too,  tally  well  with 
the  surmises  I  have  formed  from  his  known 
actions." 

And  would  you  then,"  asked  the  moody  St. 
John,  "  set  so  great  a  matter  on  the  casting  of 
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a  die  ?  Do  you  not  know  that  even  now  we 
have  but  a  majority,  not  overetrong,  norover- 
certain^that  many  have  already  been  won, 
or  put  to  silence — that  Hyde  and  bis  moderate 
partisans  daily  gain  strength,  and  only  lack 
occasion  to  join  the  court  in  open  and  unblush- 
ing servitude  P — know  you  not  that  Falkland 
wavers,  and  that  if  he  go  over,  ten  votes,  at 
least,  will  instantly  apostatize  7  and  would  you 
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matter  we  will  speak  more  anon — we  have 
already  trespassed  over  long  upon  the  leisure 
and  the  patience  of  our  honourable  host*' 

St.  John  replied  not ;  and  Cromwell,  who  bad 
perhaps  made  up  his  mind  already^  bad  fallen 
into  a  long  and  rambling  exposition  of  some 
doctrinal  point,  wholly  remote  from  the  subject 
in  question,  to  which  Milton  listened  with  a 
tranquil  smile  playing  about  his  lip^  and  with 
the  air  apparently  of  discovering  what  was  the 
meaning,  if  there  indeed  were  any,  of  the  wild 
and  ill-digested  oratory  of  the  member  for 
Cambridge,  at  this  time  just  beginning  to 
attract  the  notice  of  the  house,  though  no  one 
could,  perhaps,  assign  a  cause  for  his  increasing 
influence. 

For  a  short  space,  the  others  spoke  apart, 
warmly,  though  in  an  under  tone — Hampden, 
as  it  seemed,  urging  on  his  grave  confederate 
some  dubious  and   unpalatable  measure  ;  the 
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energy  of  his  manner  gradually  rising,  while 
the  opposition  of  his  friend  waxed  fainter,  until 
the  habitual  sneer  departed  (irom  his  lip,  and 
the  accustomed  cloud  partially  yielded  to  an 
opener  and  more  cheery  aspect. 

"  Be  it  so  1"  he  said,  at  length,  raising  his 
voice,  as  the  discussion  was  Snished  hy  his 
assent — "Be  it  so,  if  you  will,  and,  in  faith, 
I  believe  you  are  in  the  right  on't.    Now,  Mas- 
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peD^ — slight  instrument  of  mightiest  powers, 
whether  for  good  or  evil,  and,  in  the  hand  of 
the  philosopher,  prime  mover  of  more  potent 
revolutions  than  its  dread  rival  and  confederate, 
the  mortal  sword. 


CHAPTER  IV. 
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friends  almost^  perhaps,  as  dear  as  those  who 
ffii  as  with  a  magic  cestus  the  unforgotten  fire- 
side of  their  childhood,  have  craved  with  an 
insatiate  and  yearning  appetite  the  well-known 
aspect  of  the  old  home-places — who  have  lan- 
guished for  a  father^s  blessing,  a  mother's  wist- 
ful eye,  a  sister's  holy -kiss — who  have  felt  with 
the  patriotic  Syrian,  that ''  Abana  and  Pharphar, 
rivers  of  Damascus,'^  are  truly  to  the  exile 
"  better  than  all  the  waters  of  Israel  ;*' — ^none 
know,  but  these,  the  deep  calm  happiness  of 
being  once  again  the  centre  of  that  sweet 
domestic  circle — of  receiving  the  fond  welcome 
of  every  living  thing — ay,  even  to  the  house- 
hold dog,  or  superannuated  horse,  that  yelps  or 
whinnies  in  the  fulness  of  his  recognition — of 
lying  down  to  rest  beneath  the  very  curtains, 
and  on  the  very  bed,  which  had  so  often  wooed 
them  to  repose,  before  they  knew  the  bitterness 
of  sin  or  sorrow. 
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Fully  indeed,  and  far  more  sensibly  than  it  is 
tasted  by  the  common  pilgrim  of  life's  journey, 
did  this  impression  of  tranquil  bliss  pervade  the 
breast  of  Ardenne,  as  be  leaned,  gazing  upon 
the  familiar  landscape,  from  out  the  open  case- 
ment of  his  chamber, — thatcbamber,  which  had 
never  for  a  moment  faded  from  his  memory, 
with  its  oaken  wainscoting  aud-  faded  tapestries 
—its  angular  recesses,  peopled  by  his  youthful 
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shone  reflected  from  the  surface  of  Bome  quiet 
water,  it  lingered  even  there  with  a  half- 
shadowed  lustre,  not  flashing  out  with  the  bright 
gleams  of  gorgeous  sunshine,  but  calmly  har- 
monizing with  the  spirit  of  the  place  and  hour. 
So  dear,  however,  was  the  mellow  light,  that 
the  graceful  attitudes  of  the  slumbering  deer 
might  be  distinguished  on  the  open  lawns, 
while  the  pinion  of  the  gliding  owl  was  seen  to 
glance  against  the  massy  shadows  of  the  sur- 
rounding forest. 

Yet  now,  although  he  gazed  upon  all  that 
was  most  beautiful  of  natural  scenery,  all  that 
was  most  endeared  to  him  by  boyish  recollec- 
tions-—although  he  was  surrounded  by  the  very 
objects  that  he  had  most  earnestly  desired  to 
see — although  he  was  at  the  very  point,  which 
he  but  yesterday  would  have  esteemed  the 
summit  of  fruition — ^he  was  not  happy.  It  is 
true,  that  he  had  found  in  her,  on  whom  his 
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mind  had  dwelt  most  fondly  and  most  fre- 
quently duiing  his  abBence,  the  very  being  be 
had  loved  bo  fervently  of-  yore — bearing  no 
traces  of  the  years  which  had  elapeed,  save  in 
the  ripening  of  her  mind  to  excellent  maturity, 
and  in  the  rounding  of  her  aylph-Uke  figure 
into  the  exquisite  proportions  of  young  woman- 
hood t  It  is  true,  that  the  father,  whom  he  bad 
honoured  and  obeyed  with  that  old-fashioned 
I  reverence,  which — ill  betide  the  chanyt 
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own  earth-fisist  island  was  indeed  tbe  hone  best 
calculated  for  the  seekers  of  that  sweet 
qnietade,  that  fireside,  charch-going 
— that  calm  enjoyment  of  the  duties,  the  la> 
bours,  and  the  pleasures  of  a  coontrj  life,  bleoi; 
as  these  ever  are,  with  a  romantic  taste  for  the 
green  fields  and  slombering  woodlands^  Ae 
gentle  river  and  the  smooth  hillside — which 
have,  at  all  times,  formed  a  featoie  so  distinc- 
tive in  the  English  character !  Bat  it  is  no  less 
true,  that,  even  at  the  moment  when  his  hand 
might  have  been  said  to  grasp  all  that  his  sool 
desired,  his  spirit  was  disturbed,  and  his  heart 
ill  at  ease. 

It  were  perhaps  tbe  wisest,  as  it  sorely  weie 
the  happiest,  coarse,  for  mortals  to  **  take  no 
heed  for  the  morrow.''  Yet,  in  a  strict  sense, 
obedience  to  this  injunction  is  perhaps  impos- 
sible— impossible  at  least  to  any  man  endowed 
with  enough  of  intellect  and  mental  vigour  to 
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perceive  the  conaextion  between  present  causes 
and  eTentual  effects — to  foresee  with  prescient 
sagacity  the  crop  which  will  spring  up  to- 
morrow  from  the  seed  laid  in  the  ground  to- 
day I — For  who  could  sit  at  ease,  appreciating 
the  full  quality  of  each  delicious  viand,  and 
pleasantly  debating  on  the  flavonr  of  each  fra- 
grant wine,  knowing  that  the  sword  of  Damocles 
was  swinging  by  a  single  hair — and  that  too 
yielding  at  every  instant  to  the  weight — above 
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befall  bis  country— rhe  might  bave  surrendered 
bimself  to  momentary  pleasure,  careless  or  ig« 
norant  of  tbe  approacbing  woe !  And  so  rare  of 
occurrence,  and  so  brief  wben  tbey  do  occur, 
are  tbe  periods,  during  buman  Ufe,  even  of  com- 
parative happiness, — perhaps,  had  he  so  done, 
he  had  been  able  to  look  back  in  after  days  to 
more  of  sunny  hours  than  he  could  count  among 
the  strange  and  mingled  incidents  of  his  eventful 
hfe.  But,  constituted  as  he  was,  it  was  not  in 
his  power  to  fix  his  gaze  on  the  bright  present 
aspect  of  the  things  around  him,  without  observ- 
ing the  huge  melancholy  clouds  which  were 
already  rising  up  in  the  political  horizon^  tlireat- 
ening  to  overshadow  with  their  gloomy  pall,  and 
perhaps  to  overwhelm,  in  the  wild  tempest  they 
must  soon  discharge,  the  feeble  shallop  of  his 
fortunes,  together  with  the  stronger  vessel  of  the 
constitution. 

At  an  early  period  of  his  life  a  visiter  of  south- 
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era  lands,  where  be  had  wandered,  not  to  mark 
alone  the  sunny  skies  and  desolated  fields,  the 
mined  temples  and  the  beauUful  cascades,  but 
to  muse  on  the  conditions  of  the  nations  once  so 
powerful,  and  so  degraded  now ;  to  ponder  on 
their  rise  and  &II;  to  draw  deep  leBsons  of  the 
future  from  the  contemplation  oE  the  past;  he 
had  learned  to  cherish  liberty  the  more  from 
having  witnessed — if  not  himself  endured — the 
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which,  sooner  or  later,  will  point,  as  surely  as 
the  magnetic  needle  to  the  north,  toward  the 
home  of  childhood.     While  on  the  journey  all 
his  thoughts  had  been  of  joy — of  that  serene  and 
moderate  happiness,  which  makes  the  days  flow 
onward^  Uke  a  broad  and  tranquil  river,  fertil- 
izing some  fair  plain,  rich  with  the  hopes  of 
thousands — beautiful,  but  with  an  indescribable 
and   unromantic   beauty  —  presenting  none   of 
those  wild  charms,  those  scenes  at  once  sublime 
and  lovely  to  the  eye,  which  mark  the  course  of 
far-famed  torrents   amid    the  savage    glens   of 
moorland,  moss,  and  mountain — but  leaving  on 
the  mind  a  mingled  sentiment  of  gratitude  and 
bliss  that  will  be  fresh  and  vivid,  when  the 
sterner  memory  of  its  rival  shall  have  yielded  to 
oblivion.     His  spirit  had  looked  forward  to  a 
long  perspective  of  sunshining  years — years  not 
to  be  degraded  by  the  selfish  sloth  of  luxury  i 
not  to  be  wasted  in  the  mere  sports  of  the  field 
— which  useful,  ay,  and  ennobling  in  their  tend- 
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enciea,  when  partaken  but  as  a  relief  to  grave 
and  Bolid  duties,  so  surely  brutalize  if  they  be 
exalted  to  a  ddlyoccnpation  ;  not  to  be  dreamed 
away  in  apathetic  musings  and  would-be  philo- 
sophy, but  to  be  dignified  by  high  and  patriotic 
labours,  by  the  cultivation  of  the  sciences  and 
arts,  by  the  promotion  of  public  virtue,  and  do-  * 
mestic  worth,  to  be  enlivened  by  the  gay  com- 
munion of  the  noble  and  the  good  ;  to  be  soft- 
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ginations  never  perhaps  to  be  realized^  which 
poured  their  gilded  halo  round  the  heart  of 
Ardenne ;  and  when  he  felt  his  foot  once  more 
securely  planted  on  the  parent  soil,  when  all 
those  guahing  iufluences  of  mingled  ecstasy 
and  tenderness  swept  in  an  overwhelming 
torrent  over  his  every  sense,  he  deemed 
that  all  his  hopes  were  on  the  point  of  being 
gratified,  that  he  was  indeed  about  to  be  the 
happiest  of  men.  The  rumours  of  evil  seemed 
to  fade  away ;  the  menaces  of  political  discord, 
perchance  even  of  civil  strife,  to  mutter  only  at 
a  distance,  if  not  unheard,  at  least  unworthy  to 
create  solicitude;  the  fears  that  would  at 
times  arise  unbidden,  clouding  with  darker 
shades  the  bright  views  of  his  mental  painting, 
were  all  forgotten.  And  when  he  arrived,  as  he 
had  done  that  night,  at  the  dear  home  of  his 
boyhood — when  he  perceived  the  mighty  plea- 
sure that  lightened  forth  from  every  feature  of 
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bis  admiriog  father — whea  he  fouod  himself 
revelling  in  the  manifest  affections  of  his  dei- 
tined  bride,  and  knew  that  she  partook  of  the 
same  rapture,  and  in  no  less  degree, — he  for  a 
while  abandoned  his  whole  soul  to  the  Ude  of 
feeling,  be  suffered  himself  to  be  carried  away 
by  luB  enjoyment  of  the  present,  careless  and 
fearless  of  the  future ;  be  felt,  perhaps  for  the 
first  time  ot  his  life,  during  those  brief  hours, 
that  clastic  buoyancy  of  temper  which  seems  to 
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However  this  may  be,  it  nevertheless  is  cer- 
tain that  scarcely  had  Ardenne  retired  from  that 
delicious  intercourse  to  the  seclusion  of  his  own 
apartment,  ere  the  exhilaration,  which  had 
almost  surprised  himself  while  he  indulged  it, 
gave  place,  first,  to  an  uncertam  sense  of  rest- 
lessness, then  to  a  consciousness  of  some  im- 
pending evil  increasing  in  distinctness,  moment 
after  moment^  till  it  assumed  at  length  the 
shape  of  an  anxiety,  if  not  a  fear — positive, 
well-defined,  and,  alas  !  but  too  well  grounded. 
Nothing,  indeed,  but  the  whirl  of  mingled 
sensations  leaving  room  for  nought  of  serious 
meditation,  could  have,  even  thus  far,  blinded 
Ardenne  to  the  difficulties  and  the  dangers  of 
his  future  course*  The  boasted  loyalty  of  his 
forefathers, — their  fond  devotion,  stronger  almost 
than  life,  to  the  king,  not  as  a  person,  but  as  a 
portion,  and  that  the  most  important,  of  the 
state, — their  orthodox  and  sturdy  zeal,  condemn- 
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ing  all  as  sectarieB  and  fanatics,  who  differed  in 
the  least  from  the  established  canons  of  the 
church, — ^their  prejudiced  affection  for  all  that 
was  antique,  even  for  antique  error ! — their 
holding  up  aU  those  who  would  improve  or 
alter,  with  the  most  di£Bdent  and  sparing  hand, 
as  ioDOTators  on  the  good  old  times,  as  levellers 
of  rank  and  order,  as  icoDoclasts  of  the  holy 
constitution,  as  traitors  to  their  monarch,  to 
th«r  country,  to  their  God  ! 
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he  felt  in  oootimdictioQ  of  those  hopes  which, 
even  in  spite  of  hope,  he  knew  unfounded — 
would  be  too  like  to  deem  the  slightest  demtion 
from  the  footsteps  of  his  idols,  as  the  wont 
apostacy ! — the  most  respectful  opposition  to 
the  arbitrary  will  of  the  misguided  sovereign,  as 
flat  rebellion ! — the  most  moderate  interference 
in  behalf  of  liberal  views  and  priyileges  of  the 
people,  as  a  banding,  against  the  legitimate 
aristocracy  of  the  land,  with  all  that  was  low 
and  sordid  and  degraded  !— 'too  like,  in  short, 
to  deem  the  part,  which  Edgar  felt  already  to 
be  the  only  one  he  could  in  honour  or  in  honesty 
espouse,  a  base  abandonment  of  his  natural 
position,  a  shameful  departure  from  the  prin- 
ciples and  virtues  of  his  race,  a  crime  not  to  be 
atimed  for,  even  by  exclusion  from  his  heart, 
and  expulsion  from  the  home  of  his  fathers! 
And  had  he  been  able  even  heretofore,  and  at 
a  distance,  to  close  his  eyes  against  this  fatal 
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certainty,  he  must  indeed  hare  been  both  blind 
and  deaf  of  heart,  had  he  not  marked  the  words 
of  blasting  sarcasm — of  fierce  and  fiery  hatred, 
which  flashed  forth  as  oft  as  any  casual  mention 
intervened  of  those  who  had  stood  forth  to  check 
the  headlong  declination  of  the  English  church 
towarddreaded  popery,or  the  more  rapid  increase 
of  prert^tive  toward  absolute  and  autocratic 
sway.  But  they  had  not  escaped  him !  although 
unnoted,  or  at  least  unremarked,  amid  the  free 
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of  Edgar  Ardenne,  detennined  as  he  was  to 

follow  that  which  he  himself  should  deem  the 

wise,  the  upright,  and  the  hononrable  way  of 

action ;  though  such  should  be  avenged  by  the 

prostration  of  all  his  fancy^s  idols — by  the  ruin 

of  his  fortune — by  the  blighting  of  his  nearest 

and  dearest  aspirations — and,  more  intolerable 

far  than  all  beside^   by  the  forfeiture  of  that 

high  opinion  which  his  merit  had  induced^  and 

the  frustration  of  that  just  expectance  which 

his  promise   had  excited  in  the  bosom  of  his 

friends  and  kinsmen. 

Nor  was  this  all ! — For,  as  he  pondered  now 
in  the  lone  stillness  of  the  night,  as  he  reviewed 
with  a  dispassionate  keen-sighted  judgment  the 
occurrences  of  the  past  day — as  he  recurred  to 
every  word  which  had  fallen  from  the  lips  to 
which  he  looked  for  love  and  life  and  every  thing 
— to  every  expression  which  had  wreathed  in 
smiles^  or  clouded  with  disapprobation  the  soul- 
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Traught  lineaments  of  Sibjrl,  he  could  not  bleaa 
himself  with  the  convicUon,  scarce  even  with 
the  hope,  that  she  was  not,  although  in  a  less 
stem  degree,  the  holder  of  the  same  ancestral 
prejudices— a  worshipper  of  the  same  creed, 
hallowed  as  it  was  by  much  that  naturally  would 
call  forth  the  sympathies  of  a  mind  imbued 
with  all  the  poetry  of  feudal. recollections,  not  aa 
yet  &ded  from  the  earth — by  the  high  chivalrous 
devotion — the  noble  and  unselfish  confidence — 
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bia  beart  bnming  with  the  pure  and  hallowed 
flame  of  liberty^  his  bead  clearly  appreciating 
the  nnaerable  and  abhorred  aims  of  the  rash 
man  who  wore  the  crown  of  England,  his  whole 
•oal  glowing  with  patriotic  ardonr,  he  must 
either  prostitute  his  energies 'to  make  what  to 
him  seemed  the  worse  appear  the  better  cause — 
must  either  lift  his  voice  to  justify  and  to  defend 
time-honoured  wrong  and  new-devised  oppres- 
sion— must  either  edge  the  weapon  of  the  despot 
with  all  the  powers  of  his  arm — or,  following 
the  dictates  of  his  own  conscience,  ranking  him- 
self among  the  vindicators  of  the  constitution 
to  its  early  purity,  among  the  assertors  of  a 
legitimate  and  tempered  freedom — as  far  re- 
moved from  the  wild  anarchy  and  licence  of 
falsely-styled  republics,  as  from  the  forced 
obedience  and  intolerant  rule  of  arbitrary  go- 
vernors— ^must  be  content  to  sacrifice  all  that  his 
heart  held  worthy  its  acceptance  ?     If^  in  short. 
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he  must  act  a  part  dishonest  and  unworthy,  bo 
to  gain  those  ordinary  means  of  happiness,  to 
which  none  so  lowly  hut  they  do  aspire ;  or  must 
surrender  every  hope,  nay  every  possibility  of 
earthly  bliss  at  the  inflexible  commands  of  duty 
and  honour. 

These  were  the  dark  reflecUims  into  which 
the  mind  of  Ardenne  bad  relapsed,  as  he  stood 
alone,  gazing  from  the  lattice  of  his  chamber 
into   tlie 
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the  more  he  pondered,  the  less  able  did  he 
seem  to  find  the  slightest  clue  to  gaide  his 
footsteps  through  the  gloomy  labyrinth  of  the 
foture — the  longer  he  sat  gazing  on  the  pallid 
stars,  the  less  be  felt  disposed  for  slumber ; 
till  at  lengthy  the  spirit  moving  as  it  were  too 
rapidly,  and  the  blood  coursing  through  his 
yeins  too  fiercely  to  permit  the  body  to  remain 
inactive^  he  arose,  scarce  conscious  that  he  did 
so,  and  paced  the  oaken  floor  backward  and 
forward,  with  swift  [irregular  steps,  the  livelong 
night. 

Gradually  the  coming  of  the  early  twilight 
dappled  the  darkness  of  the  eastern  sky;  a 
bird  or  two,  of  those  which  had  securely  roosted 
under  the  ivy-curtained  eaves,  awaking  with  a 
lively  chirp,  gave  notice  of  the  dawn  ;  and 
anon  the  calm  and  colourless  light  of  an  au- 
tumnal morning  crept  into  Ardenne's  chamber, 
dispelling    from    its    every   nook,    the  massy 
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shadows  which  had  nestled,  like  unholy  spirits, 
in  those  deep  recesses  heneath  the  partial  in- 
fluence of  the  moon.  But  all  unnoted  by  its 
occapant  bad  those  successive  changes  circled 
the  firmament ;  and  when  the  sound  of  voices 
and  of  footsteps,  passing  to  and  fro  the  corri- 
dors, announced  the  return  of  those  bright 
hours  allotted  to  so  much  of  human  toil  and 
sorrow,  be  absolutely  started  in  surprise,  and 
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beaieiB  to  that  most  unrestrained  and  sociable 
of  meetings,  the  morning  meal^  he  descended 
the  old  staircase — gaxing  upon  its  walls  decked 
with  time-honoored  banners  and  glittering  with 
starry  groups  of  weapons,  and  its  landing-places 
guarded  by  complete  panoplies  of  steel  stand- 
ing erect  with  advanced  arms  and  lowered 
visors,  as  if  still  tenanted  by  the  strong  frames 
that  bad  supported  them  of  yore'  amid  the  din 
of  battle — ^if  not  with  a  heart  at  ease,  at  least 
with  a  countenance  that  bore  no  traces  of  the 
conflict  still  at  work  within. 

On  entering  the  summer-parlour,  as  such 
rooms  were  termed  in  the  quaint  language  of 
the  time,  wherein  meet  preparations  for  a 
breakfast  far  more  solid  than  are  used  in  these 
degenerate  days  had  been  already  made,  he 
found  his  destined  bride  alone  in  a  projecting 
oriel  window,  seated  on  the  broad-cushioned 
ottoman  which  circled  the  recess,  with  a  light 
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frame  before  her,  filled  with  a  gorgeous  ladian 
silk,  on  which  her  art  had  traced  some  fair 
emhroideries  yet  incomplete;  but  though  the 
many-coloured  skeins  assorted  witliin  reach,  and 
the  well-filled  needle  between  her  taper  fingers 
showed  that  she  had  commenced  her  feminine 
and  graceful  occupation,  the  thoughtful  attitude 
of  her  head  languidly  propped  on  her  left  hand, 
while  the  right  lay  motionless  on  the  rich  tex- 
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unlike    that   with  which    the  painters  of  the 
Romish  school  are  wont  to  hallow  their  female 
saints  and  martyrs.    The  outlines  of  her  beau- 
tiful shape   were   mellowed,  as  it  were,    and 
shrouded  partially  by  the  hazy  beams  of  sun- 
shine which  fell  in  oblique  lines  between  the 
observer's  eye  and  her  person,  simply  arrayed  in 
a  close  bodice,   accurately  fitted   to  her  fine 
bust,  and  a  full  robe  of  white.     Her  luxuriant 
tresses  folded  plainly  about  the  contour  of  her 
small  and  classic  head,  without  ornament  or 
gem  of  any  kind ;  and  the  exceeding  repose^  if 
it  might  not   be   termed   melancholy,   of  her 
features,  giving,  together  with  the  accidents  of 
light  and  shade,  a  Madonna-like  and  sainted 
aspect   to  her  figure,  which   would   have  en- 
chained  an   artist  with  no  less  of  fascination 
than  it  exercised,  from  different  reasons,  over 
the  mind  of  Ardenne. 
As  he  approached,  her  delicate  ear  detected 
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him ;  she  turned  her  bead,  and  springing  to  her 
feet,  "Dear  Edgar!"  she  exclaimed,  her  eye 
discovering  with  instiactive  quickness  the  trace 
of  melancholy  left  upon  his  lineaments,  howerer 
faintly,  hy  his  nightly  musings,  "  you  are  ill  at 
ease. — Nay,  smile  not — 'tis  a  ghastly  smile,  not 
of  your  own  expression ! — you  are  ill  at  ease, — 
have  you  passed  a  sleepless  night  V 

"  Sweet  Sibyl,"  he  replied,  with  a  wan  smile. 
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tain.     The  happy  do  not  so  pass  their  first 
nigbt  beneath  the  roof  that  saw  their  Inrth.** 

«  Jf  I  do  love,  Sibyl,— if  r— be  exclaimed, 
with  deep  almost  reproachful  energy — **  But, 
in  good  troth,  I  am  a  poor  dissembler,  and 
could  scarcely  feign,  were  it  to  win  even  thy 
heart,  Sibyl— and,  for  it  seems  1  must  confess 
me,  I  am   somewhat,   though    slightly,   ill  at 


*'  I  knew — I  knew  it,  at  a  glance,^*  she  in- 
terrupted him ;  '^  and  wherefore  then  conceal 
it?  Good  Doctor  Masters,  though  somewhat 
past  his  prime,  still  ministers,  and  skilfully,  to 
his  familiar  patients — an  hour  will  have  him 
here" — and  she  moved  hastily  toward  a  silver 
hand-bell,  which  stood,  with  books  and  draw- 
ings and  a  lady's  lute,  upon  a  fairy-looking 
cabinet  of  tortoiseshell  and  marquetry. 

"  Nay !  nay  !'*  he  cried,  gently  arresting 
her,—*'  I   meant   not  so  !      Be  not  alarmed, 
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dear  Sibyl,  mine  is  a  robust  frame,  not  oft  or 
easily  affected  by  aught  of  feebleness  or 
ailment.  My  mind  hath  been  of  late  some- 
what o'erwrougbt — but  a  few  days  consumed 
in  the  enjoyment  of  htHoe,  happiness,  and  the 
delights  of  your  society,  shall  speedily  restore 
me.  Look  not  so  grave — so  sad — I  do  beseech 
you — " 
"Ob,  Edgar,"  she  interrupted   him   again. 
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"All — all,"  he  answered,  in  the  hollow 
Toice  of  one  who  struggles  vainly  with  his 
feelings,  forcing  a  smile  as  faint  as  a  Decem- 
ber's sunbeam.  **  Yoa  shall  share  all— grief — 
happiness— life — death— eternity  !  All,  all, 
sweet  Sibyl,  if  that  indeed  you  be  so  minded ! 
From  you  I  have  had — I  will  have,  no  secrets ; — 
but  now,  I  do  assure  you,  I  am  not  in  grief^ 
— ^how  should  I  ?  Something  of  gloomy 
thought  may  have  come  over  me — something 
of  moody  sadness— causeless  and  senseless — 
such  as  will  float  at  times  across  the  brains 
of  all,  who  think — as  I  do  deeply.  But  no, 
Sibyl,  no,  I  am  not  unhappy !  Not  for  the 
proudest  station  upon  earth  would  I  exchange 
this  fond  proximity  to  thee — not  for  the 
universal  blast  of  the  world's  approbation 
would  I  barter  that  bright  tear — shed  for  me, 
Sibyl— or  that  yet  brighter  tear,  that  chases 
iu     Cheer  up,  my  own,  own,   love,  we   will 
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talk  more  of  this  anon — for  1o!  here  comes 
my  father !" 

And  aa  he  spoke,  attired  in  hunter's  garb 
of  green,  booted  to  the  mid-thigh,  with  bugle- 
horn  and  M'ood-knife  usurping  the  place  of 
rapier  and  of  poniard,  and  with  two  gallant 
stag-hounds  at  bis  heel,  the  noble  veteran 
entered. 

"Alert — alert!"  he  cried,  with  a  gay  smile 
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Outrams,  boy^  your  college  mates  of  yore, 
and  now  right  noble  gallants ;  and  Atherstone, 
of  Ashstead  Hall,  and  old  Lord  Middleton, 
with  his  brave  sons !  Friends  all — true  friends, 
though  some  of  them,  I  doubt,  forgotten! 
But  'fore  Greorge  we  will  make  a  day  of  it !"  ^ 

Thus  the  old  man  ran  on,  overlooking  in 
his  light*hearted  cheerfulness  the  evident  ab- 
straction of  his  listeners,  although  they  rallied 
up  enough  of  animation  to  maintain  some  sort 
of  conversation  during  their  hasty  meal,  which 
scarce  was  ended  ere  Sir  Henry  started  from 
his  seat. 

''  See !  see !"  he  cried,  as  a  fair  cavalcade 
swept  past  the  windows,  their  plumes  waving 
in  the  light  west  wind,  spurs  jingling,  and 
steeds  curvetting.  7'^^®!  ^^^y  be  here  even 
now;  and  lo!  the  pack!''  As,  with  their 
attendant  huntsmen,  and  half  a  score  of  prick- 
ers, splendidly  mounted  on  blood-horses,  and 
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attired  in  forest  jerkins  sumptuously  laced, 
ronnd  caps,  and  huge  French-horns  encircling 
their  shoulders,  restrained  by  many  an  echoing 
shout,  and  many  a  clanging  lash,  some  twenty 
couple  oF  tall  northern  bloodhounds  came 
trotting  slowly  up  the  lawn,  in  all  that  perfect 
condition  and  accuracy  of  detail,  which  has,  in 
every  period  of  her  history,  been  so  disUnctive 
of  the  field-sports  of  England ! 
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one  door,  as  his  fair  niece  Tanished  at  the 
other.  '^What  ho!"  addressing  the  laughing 
group,  who  waited  his  arrival.  ''  Here  have  ye 
an  old  friend,  whom  some  of  ye  perchance  have 
not  as  yet  forgotten/' 

And  with  a  prouder  air,  and  more  exulting 
smile,  he  introduced  his  gallant  son,  unseen  for 
many  a  year,  to  his  admiring  friends. 

A  short  half-hour  flitted  pleasantly  away  in 
heartfelt  greetings,  and  gay  converse,  of  light 
moment,  but  lively,  joyous,  and  sincere.  Then 
every  high-plumed  hat  was  doffed,  and  every 
voice  was  lowered,  as  Sibyl  Ardenne,  with  her 
attendant  maidens,  meetly  equipped  for  the  field, 
entered  the  hall. 

"  To  horse !  to  horse  !^*  was  now  the  word ; 
and  the  ladies  were  assisted  to  their  velvet  selles 
by  favoured  cavaliers,  and  the  gallants  vaulted 
to  their  saddles,  and  threw  their  chargers  on 
their  haunches  by  dint  of  curb  and  spur,  and 
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drew  their  forms  to  the  most  graceful  attitude, 
as  with  courtly  merriment  and  sylvan  music, 
they  swept  away  through  shadowy  avenues  and 
over  shaven  lawns,  to  the  wilder  coppices  and 
more  secluded  glades  of  chase  and  forest 
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l*he  chase  is  o'er — go  coaple  up  the  pack. 
And  let  your  lusty  horn  ring  holyday 
To  the  Bwinked  foresters— we'll  hunt  no  more* 
Since  duty  calls  of  gravest  import  stem* 
And  deep  election— of  high  causes  twain 
Which  is  the  better! 

The  hunt  was  at  its  height !  The  noble  stag — 
which  had  been  harboured^  on  the  previous  nighty 
in  a  deep  swampy  thicket,  situate  at  the  extreme 
western  verge  of  the  chase,  and  adjoining  a  wild 
tract  of  semi-cultivated  moorland — disdaining 
to  seek  refuge  in  the  recesses  of  the  devious 
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woodland,  had  broken  covert  gallaotty,  as  the 
first  crash  of  deep-mouthed  music  burst  from 
bis  stanch  pursuers,  and  clearing  by  a  gigan- 
tic effort  the  rough  park-palings  had  taken  to 
the  open  country,  crossing  hill  and  dale  in  a  line 
scarce  less  direct  than  the  crow's  flight,  and  at 
a  pace  that,  ere  an  hour  had  passed,  reduced 
the  number  of  those  who  followed  the  now  mute 
and  panting  hounds  from   a   score  or  two  of 
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and  hia  gray  hair  floating  on  the  current  of  air 
created  by  his  own  swift  motion^  as  cap  in  hand 
he  cheered  the  laggards  of  the  pack  with  a  voice 
that  had  lost  nothing  of  its  fall-toned  round- 
ness. 

At  lengthy  in  a  sequestered  dell  clothed  on 
each  hand  with  a  dense  growth  of  underwood 
feathering  its  rocky  and  precipitous  declivities^ 
down  which  a  sandy  road  wound  in  short  toil- 
some  curves,  and  watered  by  a  bright  and  brawU 
ing  rivulet,  hard-pressed  and  weary  the  brave 
quarry  turned  to  bay.  The  deep  note  of  the 
leading  hound  changed  to  a  shrill  and  savage 
treble  as  he  viewed  his  prey,  and  at  the  same 
instant  the  loud  death-halloo  rang  from  the 
exulting  lips  of  the  old  baronet,  as  he  caught 
and  comprehended  the  import  of  that  sharp 
yell. 

Another  minute  brought  him  to  the  brink  of 
a  wide  pool,  embayed  between  rough  cliffs  of 
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sandetone,  and  overlooked  by  a  gnarled  and 
leafless  oak,  on  the  highest  branch  of  which 
a  solitaiy  raTen  sat  unmoved  by  the  fierce 
i'lamour,  and  expecting  with  a  sullen  croak  its 
share  of  the  after-carnage.  In  the  farther  cor- 
ner of  this  basin,  clear  as  the  virgin  crystal  in 
its  ordinary  state,  but  turbid  now  and  lashed  to 
foam  by  the  conflict  of  the  animals,  the  stag  had 
turned  on  his  pursuers — nor  had  he  turned  in 
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the  big  lean — tokens  of  anguish  in  its  expression 
welkiigh  human — ^rolled  down  his  hairy  cheeks, 
did  the  noble  aninud  exhibit  ought  of  craven 
terror  at  the  approach  of  his  inveterate  pursuers ; 
but,  as  the  veteran  advanced  upon  him,  with 
the  glittering  wood*knife  bared  and  ready, 
leaving  the  dogs  as  if  beneath  his  notice,  he 
dashed  with  a  bold  spring  against  his  human 
persecutor,  eye,  hoof,  and  horn,  in  perfect  con- 
cert of  quick  movement. 

The  slightest  tremor  in  the  huntsman's  nerves, 
the  most  trifling  slip  or  stumble,  might  have 
well  proved  fatal ;  but,  although  seventy  winters 
had  shed  their  snows  upon  his  head,  his  muscles 
had  been  indurated  so  by  constant  exercise  in 
his  beloved  field*sports,  that  many  a  younger 
arm  had  failed  in  rivalling  their  powerful  though 
unelastic  firmness.  When  the  despairing  deer 
made  his  last  effort,  eluding  by  a  rapid  turn  his 
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formidable  front,  Sir  Henry  struck, a  full  blow 
as  he  passed,  completely  eevering  the  tendons 
of  the  binder  1^.  Hamstrung  and  crippled,  the 
gallant  brute  plunged  headlong  forward,  and 
received  in  the  next  instant  the  keen  point  in 
his  gullet. 

One  short  gurgling  bleat,  and  two  or  thrae 
convulsive  struggles  of  the  agile  limbs,  the  full 
eye  glazed,  and  in  a  moment  all  the  fiery  energy. 
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the  absent,— -the  praises  of  some  favourite  horse, 
or  daring  rider, — ^the  stingless  raillery,— the 
honest  unfeigned  laughter ! 

''Who  hath  seen  Ardenne?  What  chance 
hath  hindered  Edgar  ?^'  suddenly  inquired  one 
of  the  younger  of  the  party. 

"  Edgar  not  here  !*'  exclaimed  his  ftither,  for 
the  first  time  discovering  his  absence.  ''  Edgar 
not  here  !  Tore  Geoi^e !  but  he  must  bide  the 
jest  for  this  \" 

"Tis  strange.  Sir  Henry — passing  strange, 
though  !"  interposed  an  old  gray-headed  forester. 
'*  None  here  can  match  the  master's  horseman- 
ship; and  that  brown  mare  hath  the  pace  in 
her  and  the  bottom  too.  Pray  Heaven  he  be 
not  hurt !" 

*'  I  fear  he  may — I  fear  he  may  be  hurt,'' 
exclaimed  another.  ''  He  was  beside  me  just  be- 
fore we  crossed  the  northern  road.  I  marked  him 
charge  the  Hartley  bourn  right  gallantly,  and 
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noticed  the  mare's  stride — nigh  thirty  feet,  I 
warrant  it." 

In  a  moment  urtwo  the  wonder  bad  increased 
until  it  might  be  called  anxiety— excitement — 
the  more  so,  as  at  intervals  the  laggards  of  the 
chase  came  straggling  in,  with  mud-stained  garb 
and  jaded  horses;  yet  none  brought  tidinga  of 
the  absent  cavalier. 

At  length,  sounding   their  horns  from  time 
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him,  aad  on  the  receiriag  of  some  packet  or 
despatches,  he  kaew  not  which,  had  ridden 
slowly  homeward  in  deep  converse  with  the 
bearer. 

''  St  Greorge !  and  with  a  puritan  !"  cried  one 
of  the  young  Outrams^  a  harebrained,   light- 
hearted  cavalier — ''  A  rascally,  starved,  round- 
head !''       ' 

^  He  must  be  strangely  altered  then,  I  trow," 
muttered  the  aged  huntsman — who^perhaps,  had 
taught  him  when  a  boy  to  ride  so  well — '*  an  he 
begone  home  with  a  musty  beggar;  the  hounds 
running  breast-high,  too,  over  the  vale  of 
Bardsey ! 

**  Tush !  tell  me  not ;  he  is  too  true  an  Ar- 
denne,^  cried  his  father  almost  angrily,  ''  that 
he  should  e'er  consort  with  base  and  brutal 
fanatics — Heaven's  curse  upon  them  !" 

The  report  of  the  fallen  rider  was  nevertheless 
true  in  its  most  minute  particular  of  circum- 
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stance ;  for,  as  he  leaped  the  fence  into  the  road, 
and  pulled  upon  his  rein,  to  spare  his  horse's 
feet  on  the  rough  pavement,  a  strange-looking 
man — gaunt,  grim,  and  tall,  with  an  affected 
air  oFeanctified  austerity  on  his  pinched  featnres, 
wearing  his  coarse  and  foxy  hair  shorn  close  to 
the  skin,  and  clipped  into  small  peaks  alike  no- 
seemly  and  ridiculous,  with  a  tall  steeple^rowned 
hat,  and  a  sad-coloured  doublet,  threadbare  and 
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Overtake  and   stop  hiniy  an  your  business  may 
not  tarry  !** 

"  Nay,    friend/*  returned    the   other ;  "  my 

•call  is  not  with  the  old,  vain-minded,  carnal, 

cavalier;    but   with   his   son— a  godly   youth, 

men  say — ^honest,  and  sanctified !  yea,  one  of 

the  elect" 

^  A  truce  to  thine  impertinence,  sir  knave  !*' 
Edgar  replied,  in  a  quick  angry  tone,—"  a 
truce  to  thine  impertinence,  an  thou  wouldst 
not  receive  its  wages ;  nor  deem  thy  fulsome 
flattery  toward  myself  shall  anywise  excuse 
thy  ribald  scoffing  at  my  father !  Begone, 
sir— tempt  me,  an  you  bewise,'no  further!" 

He  had  already  touched  his  mare  with  the 
spur,  in  order  to  regain  his  place  beside  the 
hounds,  which  had  gained  on  him  some  two 
fields^  width  during  the  interruption,  when  the 
puritan  reined  his  hackney  short  across  his 
path,  crying  out  in  a  voice  somewhat    dimi- 
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nished  of  its  self-importance,  "N^!  do 
oSence ;  for  if  thou  be'est  the  mau,  Hwere 
worth  thy  while  to  tarry— I  am  the  bearer  of 
a  letter !  yea !  of  two  letters,  for  the  good 
youth,  Edgar  Ardenne — I  pray  thee  to  relieve 
me  of  the  charge." 

"Begone,  sir!  To  your  duty!"  again  voci- 
ferated Ardenne,  in  a  tone  yet  sterner  than  he 
had    used    before.      "Begone   to   Woodleigh, 
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'^Milton!  ha!"  answered  Ardenne,  who  had 
already  moved  to  some  considerable  distance 
before  he  caught  the  name, — **  Milton !  why 
said'st  not  so  before — perverse  and  insolent? 
Dally  with  me  no  further,  thou  wert  best  but 
gi?e  at  once  thy  missives^  and  follow  me  direct 
to  Woodleigh  r 

Ere  he  had  finished  speaking,  he  received 
the  packets — the  one  a  large  and  cumbrous 
parcel,  wrapped  in  a  skin  of  thick  discoloured 
parchment^  and  fastened  by  a  triple  band  of 
flaxen  thread  with  a  huge  seal  stamped  with 
armorial  bearings  charged  on  a  broad  municipal 
escutcheon — the  other  a  small  neatly  folded 
letter  of  smooth  white  vellum,  secured  by  a 
skein  of  delicate  sleeve-silk  and  drop  of  wax 
impressed  with  a  superb  antique — the  stern 
and  rigid  features  of  the  elder  Cato. 

The  former  of  these  packets  was  addressed, 
with  cramped  mercantile  penmanship,  to  ^*  Ed* 
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gar — SOD  of  the  worshipful  Sir  Henry  Ardenne, 
knight  banneret,  and  baronet,  of  Woodleigh, 
nigh  to  Stamford,  in  the  good  Shire  of  Rut- 
land; with  baste  and  diligence— post  haste!" 
The  latter  was  directed  in  a  beautiful  but  b<4d 
and  manly  band,  "  To  the  noble  youth  Edgar 
Ardenne."  This  was  the  first  he  opened,  and 
a  pleasing  smile  played  over  hia  fine  features 
as  he  perused   the   well-turned  periods  of  his 
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you  have  so  profited  by  cultivating  high  pursuits 
of  literature^  and  conversations  of  the  learned — 
to  turn  the  complete  vis  and  vigour  of  your 
intellect  toward  the  miserable  strait  in  which 
oar  native  land  lies  struggling — 

Ut  cliDSiiB  Gyarae  scopulis  panr&qiie  Scripho— 

A  strait  so  fearful,  that  she  wellnigh  has  lost 
not  only  the  fruition  present  and  temporal  of 
her  liberties,  both  civil  and  religious,  but  the 
very  hope  of  their  redemption.  And  yet  most 
earnestly  do  I  rejoice,  that  you  are  called 
80  suddenly,  and  with  so  honourable  circum- 
stance, to  take  your  place  in  that  high  council 
of  the  nation,  for  which  your  genius  and  your 
talents  so  excellently  do  befit  you.  I  would 
not  wish  you  in  so  much  to  ponder  on  the 
character  and  principles  of  them  that  have 
united  in  this  tribute   to  your  worth,  if  they 
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should  be  in  aught— although  good  patriots 
and  true — distasteful  to  your  feelings,  as  on 
the  mighty  services  you  well  may  be  an  iostro- 
ment  to  render,  and  on  the  duty  pammoont 
which  should  eaforce  you  so  to  render  them, 
in  that  most  glorious  and  free  assemblage  on 
which  hangs  erery  hope  of  England,  Bnt 
with  respect  to  this,  without  attending  my 
injunctions,   you   have   an   admirable  monitor, 
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lier  had  opened^  and  applied  himself  to  read 
the  fiuniliar  letter  of  his  trusty  fellow-traveller, 
gave  way^  long  ere  he  had  concluded,  to  mani- 
fest and  restless  eagerness ;  and  if  he  read  it 
through,  before  he  tore  asunder  the  fastenings 
of  the  larger  packet,  it  was  rather  that  he 
hoped  within  itself  to  find  a  clue  whereby  to 
solve  its  mystery,  than  that  he  was  indifferent 
to  learn  what  was  the  nature  of  the  call,  to 
which  his  friend  alluded.     But,  when  he  closed 
it,  still  in  ignorance  of  that  which  it  behoved 
him  most  to  know,  his  colour  went  and  came, 
and  his  heart  beat  quick,  as  he  turned  hastily 
to  the  sole  remaining  source  of  information. 

The  paper  that  first  caught  Edgar *s  eye,  on 
opening  the  packet,  was  a  fair  document  in 
large  clear  characters,  engrossed  on  vellum, 
and  purporting  to  be  an  invitation  from  the 
freeholders  of  the  good  town  of  Huntingdon 
to  Edgar  Ardenne,  that  he  would  present  him- 
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self  a  caDdidate  to  fill  the  seat,  as  member  for 
their  borough,  ia  the  meet  worshipful  the  Com- 
mons House  of  Parliament,  lately  made  vacimt 
by  the  untimely  death  of  their  regretted  utd 
right  trusty  delegate,  Elias  Chaloner,  The 
second  was  a  brief  explanatory  statement^ 
signed  by  the  mayor  and  several  of  the  leading 
burghers  of  the  town,  aaauring  him  that  all  b« 
had  to  do  in  order  to  secure  election,  waa  to 
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sufficiently  aMured,  the  letter  stated,  of  the 
iategrity,  the  wisdonit  and  the  constancy  of 
him  on  whom  their  chcHce  had  fallen«-«o  well 
ftssmed,  that  they  were  perfectly  content,  with* 
oot  condition  specified  or  question  asked,  to 
place  their  interests,  their  hopes,  their  fortunes, 
and,  if  need  were,  their  lives,  at  his  dis- 
posaL 

In  mute  astonishment,  Edgar  read  succes- 
si?ely  these  several  documents ;  and  stili,  the 
more  he  read,  the  more  his  wonder  and  his 
doubts  increased.  That  he,  who  had  been 
absent  from  the  land  of  his  fathers  almost  from 
the  day  on  which  he  first  wrote  man — that  be, 
unstamped  by  any  public  act  or  private  decla- 
ration— ^uncommitted  to  any  party  or  opinion — 
Day,  undecided,  for  aught  that  the  world  knew, 
in  his  own  mind,  as  to  which  cause  he  should 
espouse  in  the  approaching  contest,  foreseen  by 
him,  as  by   all    men   endowed  with  ordinary 
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prescience  of  events, — that  he  should  be  thus 
summooed,  withia  two  weeks  of  his  arrival  in 
his  Dative  country,  and  that  without  a  pledge, 
to  fill  a  place  the  most  conspicuous  to  which  a 
private  individual  can  well  aspire, — that  he 
should  be  thus  eminently  trusted,  and  by  men 
whose  very  names  were  strangers  to  his  ears ; 
wboae  town  he  bad  never  even  entered,  save  as 
a  passing  traveller ;  whose  principles,  but  from 
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and  the  more  so  at  a  period  when  poHtical 
intrigue  and  treachery  were  rife,  beyond  all 
precedent,  among  the  men  reputed  as  the 
leaders  in  the  councils  of  the  nation. 

That  such  a  call  was  flattering,  and  that  in  a 
degree  not  trivial  or  accustomed,  could  not  be 
doubted  or  denied ;  but  while  he  felt  that 
sweetest,  most  eimobling  of  sensations,  the  con- 
viction that  his  character  was  understood,  and 
his  worth  appreciated  by  his  fellow-citizens, 
mingled  with  a  high  consciousness  that  his 
eloquence,  his  learning,  and  experience,  might 
indeed  minister  not  smally  to  the  welfare  of  his 
country,  Ardenne  was  yet  perplexed,  anxious, 
and  doubtful. 

Nor  did  it  s^em  that  he  was  destined  easily, 
or  by  any  effort  of  his  own,  to  extricate  himself 
from  this  uncertainty ;  for  when,  after  musing 
long  and  vainly  on  the  import  of  the  letters,  he 
turned  for  informatbn  to  the  messenger,  that 
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worthy,  doubtleBs  re§eDtiDg  with  all  the  no- 
cour  of  a  petty  miod  the  merited  rebuke  of 
Edgar,  wrapped  bimBelf  up  in  such  a  veil  of 
real  or  pretended  duhiesB,  as  defied  evoy 
species  of  cross-examiiiatioD  applied  to  wring 
from  his  iaoatic  obstinacy  the  reluctant  truth. 
"  He  had  been  sent,"  he  said,  "a  hired  mes- 
senger to  carry  certain  missives,  not  to  expound 
enigmas,  nor  to  illuminate  the  darkness  of  thoM 
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carnal  lore  of  the  idolatrous  and  God-defying 
heathen,  but  in  the  pure  and  sanctifying  wis- 
dom of  the  gospel.     Of  its  politics  be  knew 
not  any  thing,  nor  cared.    Some  cavaliers  there 
were — debosht  rakehelly  profligates — such  as 
the  ELnight  of  Hinchinbrook,  uncle  of  worthy 
Master  Cromwell,  now  sitting  in  the  Commons' 
House,  for  the  right  saintly  town  of  Cambridge, 
— and  others,  not  a  few.     But  of  a  truth  the 
citizens,   craftsmen,  and  artisans,  ay,  and  the 
mayor  and  council,  were  pious  and  God-fearing 
men,  seeking  the  Lord  alway,  day  and  night, 
in  prayer  and  meditation.     For  the  rest,  if  it 
were  so  that  they  had  summoned  Master  Ar- 
denne  to  be  their  deputy  in  parliament,  verily 
theirs  was  the  power  to  do  so;  ay,  and  they 
knew  right  well  the  wherefore!     They  were 
not  men,  he  trowed,  to  leap  i^  the  dark  and  to 
repent  at  leisure.     If  Master  Ardenne  thought 
it  good  to_suit  himself  to  this  promotion,  hi^,  as 
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was  very  fitting,  would  be  the  honour  and 
advancement :  if  not,  the  men  of  Huntingdon 
would  be  at  little  trouble  to  elect  as  good,  if  not 
an  abler  statesman,  to  represent  their  voices. 

In  this  unsatisfied  and  dubious  state  of  mind, 
Edgar,  with  hia  uncourtly  comrade,  arrived  at 
the  park-gates,  and  quickening  his  pace,  rode 
hastily  along  the  noble  avenue  of  elms  to  the 
main  entrance,  flung  his  rein  to  a  groom,  and 
•  his  couipanion  to  the  attentions  of 
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e?er  been  an  ardent  rotary  of  liberty,  m  its 
most  Uberal  and  extended  sense, — a  dreamer  of 
diose  bright  Utopian  visions  concemiDg  perfect 
commonwealths  and  absolute  equality  of  men, 
which^  in  whatever  age  or  country,  never  have 
been^  never  can  be,  realised — a  modeller  of 
constitutions,  excellent  in  contemplation,  but 
untested  by  experience ;  or,  if  tested  by  the 
self-styled  republics,  but  real  aristocracies,  of 
early  Rome,  or  earlier  Greece,  proved  only  to 
be  fickle,  changeful,  and  unstable,  Ardenne 
well  knew,  and  often  with  delighted  ears  had 
listened,  and  with  mind  that  yielded  to  the 
enthralUng  grandeur  of  those  theoretic  dream- 
iogs,  while  it  perceived  their  fallacy,  'Jto  the 
deep-souled  and  burning  eloquence  with  which 
he  loved  to  advocate  his  wild  but  splendid 
projects.  He  had,  moreover,  heard  that  sub- 
sequently to  his  return  from  Italy,  the  sage 
enthusiast  had  devoted  himself  with  stem  and 
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eelf-denying  application,  to  the  maintenanoe  of 
the  most  rigid  pnritanic  forma  of  proteataot 
morality  and  doctoines  against  the  laser  customs 
of  the  church  of  England,  at  that  time  assiou- 
lating  itself  daily  more  and  more,  through  the 
bigoted  obstinacy  of  its  recklesa  monarch,  and 
of  that  most  dangerous  of  all  his  connseikMV, 
the  haughty  and  half-papish  Laud,  to  the 
detested  ritual  and  creed  of  Rome. 
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easily  give  credence  to  the  fancy  that  Milton 
only — ^for  to  him  alone,  of  all  those  patriots 
with  whcMD  his  spirit  sympathized  so  warmly  in 
their  devoted  struggles  in  behalf  of  England^s 
constitutioii,  was  he  personally  or  intimately 
known — should  have  possessed  the  power  to 
procure  him  that  untrammelled  offer  of  a  seat, 
which  individuals  of  far  greater  eminence  might 
have  been  proud  to  occupy. 

Amid  these  painful  meditations,  too,  there 
ran  a  mingled  strain  of  deeper,  because  more 
personal,  disquietude — an  agonizing  apprehen- 
lion,  amounting  almost  to  a  certainty,  that  a 
seat  in  parliament,  entailing  on  him  as  it 
necessarily  must,  the  highest  of  all  moral 
obligations— 'binding  him,  with  fetters  stronger 
a  hundred-fold  than  the  poetic  adamant,  to  the 
upholding  of  that  cause  which  his  mature 
unbiassed  judgment  should  deem  right— must 
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set  him  on  the  iDstant  io  direct  unnatural  oppo- 
sition to  his  iiither,  and,  yet  worse,  must  sever 
bim  from  her  whose  love  he  surely  priied  above 
all  mortal  blessings. 

It  was  ill  vain  that  he  attempted  to  shake  off 
the  leaden  weight  of  this  dark  apprehension- 
it  was  to  no  purpose,  that  hope  whispered  to  bia 
bosom,  how  all  might  yet  be  well — it  was  to 
no    purpose   that  he    strove    to  reconcile  the 
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jaiter  sense  retarned,  and  the  torn  sheet  was 

in  an  instant   shri?elling  amid  the  logs  that 

cracked  on  the  hearthstone. 
"  No,    no  P'    he   cried    aloud,  in    the   low 

hasky  tones,  which  tell  so  fearfully  of  inward 
agony, — ^**no,  no— my  country, — never  will  I 
betray    thee    at   thine    utmost    need  ! — ^What 
though  my  heart  be  broken  in  the  strife — 
what  though  I  lose  all  things  that  make  this 
earth  a  paradise  and  not  a  hell — what  though 
I  perish — or,  yet  worse,  live  homeless,  friend- 
less,  fatherless,  deserted — hated   by   whom   I 
most  adore,   and  cursed  by  whom  I  bless — 
that  though  /,  /—one  man  and  for  one  little 
life,  must    bear    all  anguish  that  a  life  can 
compass, — shall  I  for  this  shrink  back,  know- 
ing that  England  needs  the  voice,  the  hand, 
the  soul,  of  every  son  she  has,  to  save   her 
from  destruction,  to  redeem  her  living  millions 
— her    millions    yet    unborn — from    countless 
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centuries  of  serritude  and  Bonow  ! — ^The  cap 
— the  cup  is  filled  I — Ood  grant  me  BtrsDgtb 
to  draiD  it — ay  to  the  very  dregs !'' 

And  with  a  calm  unfaltering  hand  he  drew 
a  brief  but  full  acceptance  of  the  trust  so 
proffered  to  his  choice ;  pledgiug  himself  to 
act,  so  long  as  he  Bbould  represent  their  voicea, 
BO,  and  80  only,  as  his  own  heart  should  dictate. 
'*I  would,"  he  wrote,  "before  investing  my- 
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innoTation;  and  the  religion  which  I  will 
maiatain  is  the  religion  of  my  fathers — the 
reformed  church  of  England,  equally  aloof 
from  the  debasing  superstitions  of  the  Romish 
creed^  and  from  the  stem  fanaticism  of 
Lutheran  or  Calvinistic  sectaries.  If  then,  on 
knowing  these  my  tenets,  both  of  church  and 
state,  ye  make  it  your  election  still  to  go 
forward  in  this  matter,  I  shall  so  labour,  with 
such  powers  both  of  mind  and  body  as  God 
in  his  good  wisdom  hath  assigned  me,  as  I 
may  deem  the  fittest  to  secure  unto  ourselves, 
and  unto  our  posterity  for  ever,  the  blessings 
of  a  government  at  once  liberal  and  firm — of 
a  religion,  pure  no  less  than  tolerant  and  free. 
If,  on  the  other  hand,  ye  doubt  in  aught  my 
motives,  or  disapprove  my  principles  as  stated 
heretofore — if  ye  do  look  that  I  should  yield 
at  any  time,  or  under  any  circumstance,  my 
own  conviction  to  the  opinion  or  the  prejudice 
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of  others — even  of  yourselveB,  my  own  contti- 
tuents — then  make  at  once  a  fresh  selection 
of  a  man  more  suited  to  your  purposes ;  accept- 
ing in  meanwhile  my  high  consideration  of  the 
honour  ye  have  done  me  in  thus  summoning 
me,  as  yet  a  stranger,  to  the  highest]  station  of 
your  trust" 

Scarcely  had  he  concluded  his  epistle  ere  a 
quick  heavy  footstep, sounding  through  the  cor- 
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this  morning  left  us  in  the  vale  of  Bardsey! 
'Fore  George,  but  he  ran  gallantly  and  straight, 
poor  dapple  l-^tumed  him  to  bay  in  the  witch 
hollow  beneath  Leader-hill — gored  brindled 
Mortimer  to  the  death,  ere  I  came  up  with  him, 
and  hurt  some  six  or  eight  of  the  others.  What 
in  the  fioad's  name  called  you  home? — ^What 
clouds  your  face,  even  now,  so  darkly  ? — Speak, 
Edgar :  hast  ill  tidings  ?^' 

''  Not  ill,  sir,  not  ill  tidings— but  of  weighty 
import,"  answered  Ardenne,  as  his  father  threw 
himself  upon  a  massive  settle  in  the  chimney- 
comer**"  and  such  as  have  urged  on  me  much 
grave  thought  ere  I  might  answer  them  !'^  and, 
as  he  spoke,  he  tendered  to  his  hand  the  invita- 
tion from  the  burgh  of  Huntingdon.  '^  Here, 
if  my  visage  be  o'ercast,  here  shall  you  find  the 
cause — and  this,  when  you  shall  have  perused 
the  first,  contains  my  answer." 

With  deep  anxiety  did  the  eye  of  Edgar 
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dwell  npoD  the  keen  intelligent  features  of  the 
aged  nian,  fitfully  lighted  up  by  the  uncertain 
gleams  from  the  piled  hearth — for  evening  had 
crept  on  them  unperceired,  and  the  sky  was 
growing  dark  apace — as  he  read  the  letten  by 
the  firelight.  Changes  there  were  indeed  npoa 
the  broad  unwrinkled  forehead,  chasing  each 
other  over  it  in  quick  succession — now  a  deep 
frown  corded  the  muscles  of  the  brow,  but  more 
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marvel  they  should  dare  pollute  a  gentleman^s 
ear  with  their  accursed  puritanic  cant.  You 
ba?d  refused  them,  Edgar — ^indignantly  hurled 
back  their  most  insulting  proffer  in  their  teeth ! 
Is  it  not  so? — Now,  on  your  Ufe,  say  ay  I'' 

^  I  see  it  not  in  this  light,  sir/'  Edgar  re- 
]died  respectfully  but  firmly, — **  I  see  it  not  at 
all  in  this  light — nor  is  there  aught,  to  my  poor 
comprehension,  either  of  cant  or  insult  in  this 
invitation.'^ 

"  Doubtless  you  have  accepted  it — this  flat- 
tering invitation  P'  interrupted  the  old  man, 
with  an  expression  of  the  most  bitter  irony — 
^  doubtless  you  have  !'* 

"I  have  accepted  it,''  calmly  returned  his 
son — "  I  have,  indeed,  accepted  it ;  nor  can  I 
possibly  conceive — " 

**  You  have  not,  Edgar  Ardenne,"  his  father 
almost  shouted,  as  he  sprang  to  his  feet,  spurn- 
ing the  footstool  from  beneath  them  to  the  far- 
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ther  corner  of  the  roonii — "  you  have  not  dared 
to  do  so !  You !  you  !  an  Ardenne — heir  to 
some  twenty  generations  of  high-minded,  noble, 
loyal  cavaliera — you  blend  yourself  with  the, 
foul  puddle  blood  of  craftsmen,  and  pinched 
b^garly  mechanics ! — you  band  yourself  with 
hypocrites  and  traitors  against  your  church, 
your  country,  and  your  king ! — No,  no ! — it  can 
not  be !" 

'  Indeed  I    indeed  !    Jt   could     not,"    repUed 
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I  should  be  so  minded,  from  degrading  loyalty, 
e?en  as  the  member  for  this  very  borough^  into 
mo6t  prostrate  oriental  slavishness — ^from  bar- 
tering our  reformed  religion  for  Romish  super- 
8titioa!  A  seat  is  proffered  to  me  freely— 
without  condition,  pledge,  or  hint  of  any  inter- 
ference.  Nay  !  the  constituents  aver  that  they 
lefer  themselves  in  all  things  to  my  judgment — 
submit  themselves  to  absolute  dictation  of  my 
individual  will.  Now,  sir,  it  seems  to  me — I 
pray  you  so  far  pardon  me,  as  to  permit  me  to 
speak  to  the  end — it  seems  to  me,  if— as  I  see 
no  cause  to  deem  them  such — these  men  of 
Huntingdon  be  fanatics  and  traitors,  there  can- 
not be  a  better  mode  of  frustrating  their  ill  in- 
tentions, than  that  I,  who  most  assuredly  am 
neither,  should  accept  their  offer^  and  represent 
their  bigoted  and  treasonable  voices  by  a  most 
tolerant  and  patriotic  vote  V^ 
Sir  Henry's  passions  had  displayed  their  pro- 
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gress  on  bis  features,  during  hia  son's  rejcnoder^ 
ereo  more  strongly,  and  with  more  definite 
changes  than  before.  At  tbe  first  every  line 
and  feature  vas  inflamed  almost  to  bursting 
with  fierce  and  fiery  indignation — varying  u 
Edgar  proceeded  to  that  air  of  obstinate  un- 
willing coolnefls  with  which  a  man  resigns  him- 
self to  some  infliction  which  he  may  not  avoid. 
Then,  as  the  truth  of  what  was  said  impressed 
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when  the  fool  puritans  would  have  you  rob  the 
church  and  manacle  the  king,  vote  like  a  loyal 
cavalier — now  out  on  me  for  an  old  superan- 
Doated  dolt,  that  would  not  hear  or  compre- 
hend !'* 

"  Nay,  sir;  but  even  now,''  said  Edgar,  not  a 
little  astcMiished  by  this  ebulhtion  of  mistaken 
pleasure, — ^'even  now  you  do  misapprehend  me 
t(»Dewhat«  I  have  accepted  this  same  seat  in 
the  Commons,  giving  the  men  of  Huntingdon 
to  know  that  I  will  hold  myself  responsible  to 
DO  authority  save  that  of  my  own  conscience. 
Party,  or  place,  I  hold  not  to,  nor  covet.  In  all 
high  honour,  and  in  all  accordance  with  my  own 
sense  of  just  and  right,  will  I  vote  ever !  If 
these  men  should  dare  propose  to  me,  or  hint, 
that  I  should  swerve  one  hairbreadth  from  the 
course  of  truth  and  honour,  then  would  I  surely 
disobey  them,  spit  at  them,  and  spurn  them. 
But,  if  they  shall  prove  honest,  as  surely  will  I 
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compromise  no  tittle  of  tbeir  interests  or  their 
opinions;  and  so  &rani  I  from  suspecting  kught 
of  this,  that  I  do  well  believe  that  my  consti* 
tuents  shall  prove  right  honest  men  and  true; 
else,  under  favour  be  it  spoken,  I  deem  it  most 
unlikely  they  should  have  fixed  tbeir  choice  on 
me — a  man,  perhaps  not  altogether  void  of  some 
repute  and  honour ;  and,  if  unknown  myself,  at 
least  a   scion   of  a  family  that  has   not  ever 
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8ordid  puritanic  knaves  who  do  oppose  them. 
Not  that  they  know  or  understand  the  evil  of 
the  measures  which  they  rail  at^  but  that  they 
would  embarrass^  and  annoy,  and  if  their  means 
were  mated  to  their  will,  perchance  o'ertum  the 
government  from   which  those  measures  ema- 
nate ;  not  that  they  love  their  country,  but  that 
they  hate  their  king ;  because,  being  base  them- 
selves, they  loathe  the  very  name  of  what  is 
high  or  generous,    or  noble ;    because   having 
nought  to  lose,  even  in  England's  ruin,  they  may 
gain  all  in  the  midst  of  uproar  and  confusion. 
But  enough  said !  you  shall  receive  their  offer 
since  so  you  will  it,  although  I  hold  a  promise 
of  a  borough  from  my  Lord  of  Middleton,  await- 
ing your'  acceptance ;  for  which — I   speak  it  in 
all    candour — I    would  far    rather    have    you 
member,  than  for  this  beggarly  psalm-singing 
body-corporate   of  Huntingdon.       But  enough 
said  !     Bear  with  me,  Edgar,  for  1  am  old  and 
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choleric  withal,  and  hasty !  And  now  to  supper ! 
For  John  cook  will  be  foaming  an  his  goose- 
pie  be  burned,  or  his  beef  boiled  to  rags,  as 
with  o'erflowing  eyes  he  swore  to  me  they  were 
last  n^ht,  and  all  through  fault  of  mine  !" 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Tis  hard  to  part. 
When  youtbfal  hearts  with  treasured  dreams  are  high 
Of  sunny  days,  and  calmest  nights  serene,— 
A  happy  future ! — but  oh,  harder  far, 
When  dark  anticipation  veils  the  scene 
With  melancholy  clouds,  and  hard  at  hand 
Sits  chill  despair — that  yulture  of  the  soul-* 
Watching  the  latest  gleam  of  hope  expire. 
To  pounce  her  conscious  prey. 

Time  journeyed  onward,  and  with  a  flight  as 
rapidy  when  every  day  and  hour  was  charged 
with  tidings  of  some  great  event^  with  some  ter- 
rific rumour,  or  some  perilous  forboding,  as  if 

i2 
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it  had  ebbed  noieelesBly  auray  io  peace  and  in 
obscurity.  The  golden  days  of  Autumn  bad 
already  flown — the  laat  slow  wain  bad  draped 
its  freight  to  the  piled  thmshing- floor — the  last 
flower  bad  shed  its  petals  scentless  and  colour- 
less upon  the  frosted  grass.  The  leaves  that 
had  for  many  weeks  clothed  grove  and  forest  m 
a  rich  garb  of  many-coloured  splendour,  now 
detached    themselves    one    by  one    from     the 
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was  wellnigh  maddened  by  its  fears,  the  other 
by  the  excitement  of  its  own  fierce  and  stormy 
passions.  To-day  a  rumour  was  abroad  of 
mighty  armaments  levied  beyond  the  sea,  and 
even  now  preparing  to  pollute  with  foreign 
weapons  the  free  soil  of  England,  and  to  erect 
the  power  of  her  monarch,  already  stretched 
beyond  all  limits  of  constitutional  sway,  into 
absolute  and  self-controlling  tyranny.  On  the 
next,  a  tale  was  rife  that  Pym,  the  champion  of 
the  people's  cause,  and  king  of  their  affections, 
had  been  assailed,  perhaps  even  murdered,  by 
the  hired  emissaries  of  a  sovereign,  stem  and 
cold  by  nature,  and  rendered  merciless  and  cruel 
by  the  extremity  of  terror. 

Then  came  the  one  great  accusation,  swallow- 
ing up  in  its  atrocity  all  lesser  charges,  all  in- 
ferior crimes,  as  the  sunshine  drinks  up  and 
blots  from  heaven  the  fainter  lustre  of  the  stars ! 
The  one  great  accusation  at  that  time  generally 
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credited  by  men  of  every  class,  except,  perhaps, 
a  few  of  the  moat  confidiog  and  most  generoos 
caraliers,  and  siace  those  days  confirmed  almost 
beyond  the  possibility  of  doubt, — that  the  Irish 
rebellion,  with  all  its  horrible  features  of  mid- 
night massacre,  and  midday  conflagration,  waa 
the  premeditated,  cooliy-calcolated  work  of 
Charles  and  Henrietta ; — the  one  great  accasa- 
lion,  penetrating  every  breast,  in  every  rank  of 
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were  even  more  unsettled  than  in  the  world  at 
large;  parties  ran  daily  higher5  and  with  a 
greater  share  of  virulence  and  private  animosity 
than  at  any  previous  period;  and  indeed  it 
seemed  that  the  king  himself  was  labouring  as 
earnestly  to  the  advantage  of  his  enemies,  the 
puritans,  as  they  themselves  could  wish.  At 
the  first  meeting  of  the  parliament,  a  committee 
had  been  appointed  to  draw  up  a  general  re- 
monstrance of  the  state  of  the  kingdom,  and 
the  particular  grievances  it  had  sustained; 
which  after  its  first  nomination  had,  however, 
scarcely  ever  met,  and  was  almost  forgotten* 

But  now,  during  the  causeless  and  protracted 
absence  of  the  ill-fated  monarch  in  the  sister 
kingdom — irritated  by  his  apathy  with  regard 
to  bleeding  Ireland — appreciating  fully  his  dis- 
honest motives,  in  lingering  at  a  distance  from 
his  parliament — and  goaded  almost  to  madness 
by  his  attempt  to  seise  or  to  assassinate,  as  many 
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did  in  truth  believe,  Argyle  and  Hamilton — tbe 
party  came  to  the  resolve  of  reproducing  that 
momentous  question,  and  in  accordance  with 
their  views,  up<Hi  Strode's  motion,  it  was  car- 
ried that  "the  committee  of  remonstrance  he- 
re vived,  and  ordered  without  more  delay  to 
meet;"  and  time  and  place  incontinently  were 
appointed. 

Within  a  few  days  of  this  measure,  a  hill  of 
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bishops  from  the  exercise  of  voting  in  the  upper 
housei  or  of  any  temporal  office  throughout  the 
kingdom. 

Just  at  this  critical  and  anxious  juncture, 
with  his  accustomed  rashness  and  inveterate 
obstinacy,  Charles  deemed  it  fitting  to  collate 
five  preachers  of  undoubted  eminence  and  learn- 
ing, but  known  as  well  for  principles  of  state 
the  most  obnoxious  as  for  their  talents,  to  as 
many  sees  vacant  by  death  or  by  translation ; 
doing  this  in  absolute  defiance,  as  it  seemed, 
to  the  desires  of  the  popular  branch  of  legisla- 
tion, and  contrary  to  the  advice  of  his  most 
trustworthy  and  valuable  councillors. 

In  the  midst  of  the  tumults — for  to  an  extent 
which  scarcely  can  be  designated  by  a  less 
forcible  word  was  the  violent  struggle  carried 
between  the  upper  and  the  lower  houses — con- 
sequent upon  this  doubtful  measure,  tidings 
arrived  in  London,  that  on  a  day  appointed 
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having  arranged  all  matten  in  that  lungdom 
to  the  general  eatisfaction.  His  Majeetjr  intended 
to  depart  from  Scotland  on  his  homeward  pro- 
gresa ;  and  straightways  the  committee  offered 
the  report  of  their  proceedings,  t«^ther  with 
a  draught  of  the  remonatrance,  to  the  Honse ; 
which  instantly,  although  dirided  much  in 
sentiment,  and,  as  many  thought,  in  general 
opposed  to  this  decisive  stroke,  proceeded  to 
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been  made  for  his  depaitare ;  ehambere  aecared 
hr  him  in  Westminster;  his  retinue  and  horses 
lent  before  him ;  nay,  even  a  day  fixed,  whereon 
again  to  leave,  after  so  brief  rajoyment  of  its 
seraie  and  tranqnil  pleasores,  his  paternal 
home.  He  felt  not,  it  is  tme,  that  terrible 
sensation  of  passionate  and  overwhelmiiig 
sorrow,  which  drowns  the  hearts  of  the  young 
at  their  first  setting  forth  into  the  wide  and 
cheerless  world,  firom  the  dear  roof  that  saw 
their  birth ! — ^moch  less  that  sullen  and  collected 
bitt^ness  with  which  the  exile  gazes,  ere  he 
torn  from  them  for  ever,  upon  the  scenes  never 
before  so  beautiful  or  so  beloved !  But  he  did 
fisel  a  heavy  and  continual  gloom  cloudiDg,  he 
knew  not  wherefore,  all  his  anticipations  of  the 
future^— an  ominous  and  all^engrossing  sense  of 
coming  evil — a  prophetic  fear,  that  it  would 
ne'er  be  his  again  to  cast  away  the  burden  of 
his  sorrows,  and  be,  as  it  were,  once  again  a 
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child  in  spirit,  beeide  that  old  domestic  hearth 
— a  fear  oot  joBtified,  perhaps,  by  aoy  clear 
peitseption,  nor  founded  upon  any  evidence  of 
judgment;  but  yet  oppreBsing  his  mind,  no 
leBB  than  the  influence  of  a  coming  tbunder- 
Btorm  is  often  seen  to  agitate  the  lower  grades 
of  animal  creation  when  oot  a  speck  of  cloud 
is  visible  as  yet  above  the  clear  horizon. 

Ab  far,  indeed,  as  r^arded  aoy  real  or  well- 
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"  Never  betray  yoar  counsel !  and  in  good 
sooth,  thou  hast  a  perilous  part  to  play,  and  a 
pobtio — best  TOte  a  few  times  with  the  canting 
knaves — so  better  to  throw  dust  in  their  eyes, 
that  they  discover  not  thy  game  ere  it  be  fit 
time  to  disclose  it;  husbanding  so  thy  powers 
as  to  aid  our  gracious  master  in  his  real  straits, 
an  it  should  come — which  God  avert — to  such 
an  issue  T 

For  a  time,  indeed,  so  utterly  abhorrent  was 
the  smallest  shadow  of  deception  to  his  in- 
genuous mind  and  rigid  sense  of  honour — he 
strenuously  and  sincerely  strove  to  make  Sir 
Henry  comprehend  his  principles — ^his  entire 
devotion  to  the  laws  and  constitution  of  his 
country  as  established  by  the  precedent  of 
ages,  not  as  interpreted  by  the  corrupt  and 
pensioned  lawyers  of  the  court — ^his  firm  attach- 
ment to  the  privilege  of  parliament  as  opposed 
to  the  prerc^tive  of  the  crown — and,  over  all. 


bis  absolute  disgust  &t  the  late  proceedinga 
taken  by  the  King,  and  tn  relation  to  the  claim  of 
ship-money  especially,  and  to  the  infringement 
of  the  anti-catholic  statutes.  But  finding  all 
endeavours  vain  to  overturn  his  preconceiTed 
opinion,  he  abandoned  altogether  the  nngm* 
cious  task,  in  an  uncertain  state  of  mind, 
bordering  at  one  moment  upon  hope,  at  another 
on  its  opposite  extreme,  despair ;  arguing  within 
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perhaps  more  probable  imaginations,  foreseeing 
that  the  obstinate  determmation  of  the  sovereign 
to  dispense  with  parliaments,  to  recognise  the 
laws  of  the  land  but  so  far  as  they  should 
further  bis  own  imperious  wishes — ^to  rule,  in 
shinrt,  as  an  absolute  and  arbitrary  monarch — 

« 

and  the  noble  stand  assumed  by  the  delegates 
of  the  people  in  defence  of  the  people's  rights, 
would  by  no  means  be  ever  composed  or  recon- 
ciled, except  by  arbitration  of  the  sword  ;  and 
further,  that  in  such  a  case,  as  certainly  as  he 
should  be  himself  found  warring  in  the  ranks 
of  freedom,  so  surely  would  Sir  Henry  arm  to 
buckler  the  time-hallowed  names  of  church  and 
king,  although  the  former  should  be  almost 
Romish,  and  the  latter  utterly  despotic. 

Thus  was  the  mind  of  Edgar  balanced,  during 
the  mterval  which  elapsed  between  his  first 
acceptance  of  the  proffered  honour  and  his 
departure  for   the  metropolis  —  its  moods  as 
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various  as  the  changes  of  an  April  day ;  notr 
bright  with  sunshiny  and  azure  skies,  now 
blackened  with  the  scudding  mck,  and  bowl- 
ing with  the  stormy  gusts. 

The  days,  however,  wore  onward  :  the  chaae 
in,  the  morning,  with  its  heart-stirring  sonnds 
and  high  associations,  or  the  stroll  through  tha 
highly-cultivated  grounds  about  the  homestead, 
or  the  familiar  visit  to  the  independent  yeomen 
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pleasantly  than  with  loud  minstrelsy  and  the 
gay  dance. 

The  days^  however^  wore  onward,  and  al« 
though  none  else  perceived  the  constant  cloud 
that  dwelt  on  Edgar's  brow,  Sibyl  had  marked 
and  understood  it ;  and,  as  if  in  sympathy,  her 
own  transparent  skin  showed  less  and  less  the 
healthful  hues  of  her  elastic  blood;  and  her 
deep  eye  was  always  dimmer  than  its  wont^  and 
often  tearful,  as  it  would  dwell  unnoticed  on 
the  overshadowed  features  of  her  lover,  now 
constantly  absorbed,  as  he  had  rarely  been  of 
yore^  in  (its  of  meditation,  abstracting  him 
entirely  from  the  business  or  the  pleasure  of 
the  moment. 

After  the  morning  following  Edgar's  return  to 
Woodleigh,  although  on  other  topics  there  had 
been  no  reserve,  however  trivial,  no  hesitancy 
or  concealment  of  action,  thought,  or  motive, 
neither   had   again  alluded   to  the  subject  of 
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tbeir  interrupted  conversation ;  he  shaniiiiig  i^ 
not  merely  because  he  could  have  nought  agwe- 
able,  but  because  he  had  nought  definite,  which 
to  communicate,  and  therefore  was  nnwillia^ 
needleBsly  perhaps,  to  cloud  her  proapecta  with 
certainly  a  distant,  and,  not  improbably,  a 
causeless  terror;  and  she  not  pressing  it,  b^ 
cause,  relying  with  a  pure  and  holy  confidmce 
upon  her  promised  husband — a  confidence  in- 
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keart  possesses  in  divining  and  discovering  any 
tlung  which  may  affect  it  in  its  own  particular 
province^  she  fancied  herself  ere  long  to  be 
the  mistress  of  the  causes  of  his  hidden  grief; 
she  saw  the  struggle  in  his  heart  between  his 
love  for  her  and  for  his  father^  and  his  devotion 
to  his  country.  She  knew  that  in  the  breast  of 
such  a  man  the  struggle  could  last  but  for  a 
single  hour  ere  it  must  be  decided.  She 
suffered  no  diminution  of  her  self-respect,  no 
{retting  of  her  vanity,  as  she  acknowledged  that 
ber  ovm  claims  to  his  affection  must  surely 
yield  to  the  overruling  amor  patrUs ;  and, 
while  she  sorrowed  with  the  deep  sincerity  of 
a  true  and  loving  heart,  over  the  election 
which  she  was  assured  he  had  already  made, 
she  yet  thought  she  hardly  could  desire  that 
he  had  decided  otherwise. 

There  was  even  yet  another  cause ! — a  linger- 
ing hope  that  she  might  yet  have  been  in  error 
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— that  she  might  wisely  have  interpreted  the 
outward  workings  ofhU  mind — a  feu-  of  banbh- 
ing  that  lingering  hope,  hy  questioning  of  that 
which  she  most  yearned  to  know — a  dread  of 
learning  that,  which  even  now  almost  knowing 
true,  she  would  have  given  worlds  to  koow 
unreal. 

The  last  morning  broke,  and  the  last  eun 
arose,  which  was  to  shine  upon  Edgar,  a 
dweller  in  his  father's  house.     It  was  a  clear. 
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shorty  JQst  such  a  morning  as  would  make  the 
careless  and  nnbordened  heart  sit  lighter  on  its 
throne — as  would  impel  the  mounted  traveller  to 
give  his  horse  the  spur,  and  let  his  spirits  loose  by 
a  free  and  fearless  gallop — as  would  swell  the 
pedestrian's  chesty   and  plant  his  stride  more 
firmly  on  the  sod^  and  perchance  unclose  his 
lips  with  something  of  a  song ;  but  it  was  such 
an  one  withal^  as  would  cause  one  departing 
from  some  loved  and  lovely  scene  to  need  a 
stronger  effort  to  tear  himself  away,  than   be 
would   have  been  called  on  to  exert,  had  the 
skies  been  lowering,  and  the  day  in  nearer  unison 
with  his  own  sad  sensations.     Accordingly,  the 
tone   of  Edgar's  feelings   was    unusually   de- 
pressed, even  as  the  aspect  of  all  visible  things 
was  fairer  than  the  promise  of  the  season ;  his 
mien  was  careworn,  and  at   times  it  scarcely 
would  have  been  too  strong  a  term  to  call  it 
haggard ;  his  gait  was  various   and   irregular, 
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hasty  at  times  and  hurried,  and  at  times  nn- 
usuall  J  slow ;  his  eye  was  often  fixed  on  vacancyj 
aiid  those  who  vould  address  him  were  compelled 
to  Bpeak  their  wishes  more  than  once,  ere  tb^ 
appeared  to  reach  his  understand  ing. 

The  earlier  hours  were  consumed  in  prepara* 
tJons,  till  high  noon  came  round,  and  he  sat 
down  to  the  last  meal  be  was  for  many  a  month 
to  taste  in  fellowship  with  those  who  sat  heside 
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head  upoa  his  hand,  as  if  in  anxious  thought, 
and  although  once  or  twice  he  raised  it,  and 
made  as  if  about  to  speak,  he  yet  seemed  at  a 
loBS  for  words.  At  length,  as  if  made  with 
something  of  an  effort,  he  aroused  himself,  filled 
op  his  goblet  from  the  stoup  of  Bourdeaux  wine 
bdbre  him,  and  pushing  it  toward  his  son,  mo- 
tioned that  he  should  follow  the  example — 
gazed  for  a  moment  wistfully  upon  the  clouded 
features  that  met  his  eye,  and  with  a  nod  and 
smile  that  vainly  struggled  to  be  lightsome, 
emptied  his  wine-cup. 

''Come,  Edgar,  come  l^*  he  said,  ''this  gloom 
will  never  do !  Cheer  up,  kind  heart,  cheer  up ! 
Thou  takest  on  more  sadly  now,  methinks,  than 
when  we  left  us  for  thy  three  years^  turn  of  ser- 
vice in  the  Low  Countries  !  But  I  can  see  how  sits 
the  wind — old  though  I  be,  and  past  these  toys 
this  many  a  winter's  day ; — I  mind  when  I  was 
a  young  cavalier,  and  not — although  I  say  it 
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who  should  Dot— the  most  oolikelir  id  the  court 
of  good  Queen  Bess  (we  ne^er  eball  look  upon 
her  like  again), — I  mind  how  I  was  wont  to 
droop  at  parting  from  poor  Alice !  Sibyl, 
thongh  passing  fair,  is  nought  for  beauty,  to 
what  she  was!  Well — too  well— do  I  mind  it!** 
Ardenne,  who  had  shaken  off  his  air  of  ab- 
straction for  a  moment  as  bis  father  drank  to 
him,  was  again  relapsing  into  the  same  listless 
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Tour  cousin  Sibyl,  I  know  right  well,  has  long 

poesesBed  your  love,  and  as  long  too  retamed  it 
Tkat  I  have  in  all  things  approved  of  this  I 
need  not  tell  you  now,  seeing  that  yon  must 
well  perceive  that  knowing  this,  and  not  pro- 
hibiting, was  to  all  needful  ends  consenting. 
That  you  should  be  cast  down  at  leaving  of  so 
sweet  a  girl  as  Sibyl,  is — I  gainsay  it  not — 
right  natural ;  nathless  I  cannot  but  imagine 
that  you  do  apprehend  some  greater  evil  than  a 
mere  temporary  separation.  Now,  boy,  to  the 
p<»nt !  You  would  espouse  your  cousin  Sibyl 
— she  says  not  nay ! — and  if  my  interference  be 
a  cause  of  dread  to  you,  I  say  but  this,  that  you 
have  cruelly  misjudged  your  father's  heart! 
My  benison  on  you  both !  I  know  no  sweeter 
balm  for  all  the  manifold  griefs  of  age,  than  to 
make,  and  to  see,  the  youthful  happy.  So  set 
your  soul  at  ease,  brave  boy,  you  shall  wed  Sibyl 
when  you  will ;  and  the  more  quickly — the  more 
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gladly  and  more  inrely  shall  I  witnen  it.  You 
start  for  WeBtminater  to-night ;  and  I  bftTS 
meditated  somewhat  often  now  of  late  on  paM- 
ing  this  next  Christtnas-tide  in  London.  Sibyl, 
poor  child,  hath  seen  nought  of  court  gaiety  nor 
of  the  world  as  yet,  and  this  is  but  a  lonesome 
place  in  winter, — the  more  so  now  that  half  the 
gentles  of  the  land  will,  as  it  seems  too  likely, 
be  detained  all  winter  in  the  city  by  these 
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to  thee,  and  what  beside  seems  fitting  to  your 
melancholy  mood*  Thou  needst  not  me,  I  trow, 
to  woo  her.  Fix,  if  you  may  prevail  on  her, 
your  bridal  day  at  once — whene'er  ye  list 
'twixt  Christmas-tide  and  Easter,  fie  happy, 
Edgar,  be  happy,  and  let  me  see  you  so. — 
Such  is  my  only  wish  this  side  eternity, — before 
I  go  to  my  long  home." 

"My  good — my  generous — my  gracious 
father  !*'  cried  Ardenne,  affected  to  weeping,  as 
he  threw  himself  upon  the  old  man^s  neck.  **  Too 
good  !  too  generous  !" 

^^  Tush  !  tush,  boy  ! — none  of  this  !''  exclaim- 
ed the  veteran,  humming  away  the  husky  weak- 
ness from  his  throat,  ^'  none  of  this  !  but  away 
with  you  to  Sibyl — she  is  a  more  fitting  object  for 
these  raptures,  than  an  old  weather-beaten  trunk 
like  me.  Away  with  you  !  But  hark  ye — here 
is  the  ring  that  plighted  my  departed  angel. 
Let  me  behold  it  on  her  hand,  whom  I  have 
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loved  the  best — nay,  I  might  lay,  the  only  one 
of  women,  rince  my  own  Alios  left  me  to  drag 
out  my  pilgiimage  alone  without  one  hope  to 
cheer  it  utb  that  of  meeting  her  once  mon^ 
when  it  ehall  be,  O  Lord,  thy  merciful  and 
bleawd  will !» 

So  bent  was  the  old  knight  on  his  benevolent 
design — tt  would  have  been  of  no  avail,  even  had 
Edgar  been  so  minded,  to  strive  to  alter  cr 
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liaiid  in  hand !  Once  wedded^  and  no  differeoce 
of  opinion  then  may  put  those  arander,  whom 
God  has  joined  together  P' 

Such  were  the  thoughts  that  thronged  with 
irresistible    impetuosity,  and   with   the  speed 
of  light,  upon  his  busy  brain ;  but  he  had  not 
made  six  steps  beyond  the  threshold  before 
reflection  changed  the  prospect. — Would  it  be 
noble — ^honourable— upright/'    thus     did     he 
commune  with  himself — ^*  would  it   be  worthy 
of   an    Ardenne — ^the    supporter  of    an    un- 
Uotted    fame    of    generations, — nay,    rather, 
would  it  not  be  sordid — ^base— dishonest  and 
degrading  to  the  lowliest  gentleman,  to  win  a 
credulous    confiding   woman  by  a  fraud — ^by 
an  implied,  if  not  a  spoken,  lie  ?    To  let  her 
wed,  believing  him  she  wedded  a  supporter  of 
the  cause  she  deemed    most  holy,  a  soldier 
armed  for  the  warfare  which  alone  she  looked 
upon  as  just  and  sacred ; — to  let  her  wed  in 
haste^  and  then  find  out  at  leisure  that  she 
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had  been  deceired — deceived  by  whom — by 
him  she  had  just  Bwora  to  honour  ?  tfot  so  i" 
be  cried  aloud — "  It  shall  not  be,  by  Heaven  I 
She  shall  knotr  all — ever;  thing !  Knowing 
-  she  shall  accept  my  band — or  knowing  catt 
me  off,  but  not,  at  leasts  despise  me  1" 

As  his  mind  arnved  at  its  mature  though 
swift  conclufiion,  he  reached  the  door  of  Si- 
byl's oriel  parlour — with  a  hesitating  hand  he 
struck  tlie  nnnel.  and  so  slight  was  tlie  souml 
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meat  of  feminine  and  hopeless  grief !      Her 
&ce   was    buried    in   her  hands^  as  she  lay 
stretched    at    length  on  the    broad    pillowed 
settle  which   encircled  the  bay-window.     Her 
light  brown  hair,  which  had  broke  loose   from 
the  confinement  of  her  silken  head-gear^  flowed 
in  redundant  waves  over  the  voluptuous  outline 
of  her  shoulders,    trailing  down  even  to  the 
ground.      Her  features  were^  of  course,  con- 
cealed ;  but  the  large  pearly  tears^  forcing  their 
way  one  by   one    between    her    fingers,   had 
already  left  a  visible  trace  of  moisture  on   the 
damask   cushions,  while  the  convulsive  starts 
that  agitated  her  entire  frame  told  even  more 
the  depth  and  anguish  of  her  sorrow,  than  all 
her  weeping. 

^  Siby  V  he  whispered,  stealing  with  noise- 
less steps  over  the  three-piled  Persian  carpet 
till  he  was  close  beside  her,  "my  own — own 
Sibyl !" — there  was  a  deep  fond  pathos  in  his 
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musical  accents,  which  no  description  could 
expresB — a  liquid  melancholy  tenderoeas  that 
sunk  directly  to  the  heart. — "  My  own — own 
Sibyl !"  and  with  the  most  respectful  delicacy 
he  lifted  her  from  her  recumbent  attitude — 
"and  weeping  too  for  me  ! — but  weep  no 
longer,  dearest  one — I  come — I  come  I — Oh 
grant  it,  God  !  that  it  may  be  so— to  wipe  those 
tears  away — to  make  thee  mine — for  ever  !" 
She   ^azeti    i 
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and  with  considerate  expressions  of  calm 
fondness  recalled  her  gradually  to  her  self- 
possession;  suppressing  every  sentiment  that 
might  embarrsss  her  returning  consciousness, 
that  might  in  any  wise  offend  or  agitate  her 
girlish  sensibilities ;  holding  her  hand  in  his 
the  while^  but  with  a  quiet  unimpassioned 
pressure;,  liker  to  the  expression  of  a  kind 
brother's  love  than  to  the  rapturous  devotion 
of  a  youthful  suitor  ;  soothing  her  with  the 
gentlest  tones  of  his  familiar  voice,  till  she 
was  at  the  least  sufSciently  composed  to  listen 
to  his  self-restrained  and  self-accusing  plead- 
ings. 

**  Sibyl/'  he  said  at  length,  as  her  deeply- 
drawn  sighs  subsided,  and  her  tears  ceased  to 
flow  in  such  unnatural  profusion — ^'  dear  cousin, 
soon — soon,  I  trust,  to  be  addressed  ^by  a  far 
dearer  title,  I  have  much — much  that  I  would 
lay  to  you  before  I  go  from  hence,  never  unless 
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at  your  permission  to  return  t — much  from  my 
father — for  myself  yet  more  '. — Dry  your  lean, 
dearest,  dry  them  I  beseech  you — it  is  agony 
to  me  to  look  ou  them ! — Dry  them,  and  listea 
to  me,  that  we  may,  if  it  be  Heaven'ti  pleasure^ 
be  happy  as  the  happiest  of  earth's  inhabit- 
ants !" 

"  Say    on" — she    difficultly    faltered    forth 
the  words — "dear  Edt:ar — with  my  whole  soul 
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unwitnessed   by  us  twain  together.      You  will 
go  forth  then,  dearest — will  yon  not,  Sibyl  V* 

A  smile  exquisitely  sweet  glancing  from  out 
her  tears  was  her  sole  token  of  assent,  as  she 
disengaged  herself  half  bloshingly  from  his  sap- 
porting  arms,  and  gathering  her  dishevelled 
tresses  folded  them  simply,  but  in  the  most 
perfect  taste,  aroond  her  classically  moulded 
temples. 

"  Wait  for  me  in  the  vestibule,"  she  said,  "  I 
will  be  there,  ere  you  shall  have  the  time  to  miss 
me !"  and  she  vanished  from  the  room,  leaving 
a  stronger  hope  in  Ardenne's  breast  than  he 
bad  entertained  many  a  day.  He  was  assured 
in  his  own  mind,  beyond  the  possibility  of  doubt, 
that  she  had  marked  the  secret  conflict  of  his 
soul,  that  she  had  penetrated  his  sole  mystery, 
and  was  aware  already  of  his  apprehensions  as 
to  the  part  which  it  might  ere  long  be  his  duty 
to  sustain,  whether  it  should  lie  in  the  grave  or 
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subtle  forum,  or  id  the  lameotable  field  of  cinl 
strife;  bdcI  he  now  listened  to  the  flattering  voice 
within,  which  whispered  that  it  might  well  be,  a 
maiden  so  afiectionate,  so  warm,  and,  above  all, 
so  deeply  and  devotedly  attached,  woald  over- 
look the  difference  in  their  political  creeds,  ai 
counterbalanced,  rendered  nugatory  and  a  tbii^ 
of  nought,  by  their  entire  hannony  of  soul  on 
every  other  subject.    It  might  well  be  that  one 
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to  look  upon  came  gliding  down  the  staircase, 
wrapped  in  her  walking  robe,  fitted  aboTe  the 
wust  with  accurate  precision  to  the  model  of 
her  onriyalled  shape,  bat  full  below  and  flowing, 
of  dark  velvet  furred  at  the  cape  and  cuffs  with 
the  most  costly  minever;  and  weanng  on  her 
bead  a  cap  of  ermine,  its  silken  crown  and 
lining  protruding  from  above  the  border  of  deep 
for,  and  hanging  gracefully  down,  with  a  white 
ostrich  feather  drooping  over  it,  so  as  to  flush 
one    delicate    cheek    more    warmly   than    its 
8ister  with  a  tint  borrowed  from  its  own  bright 
crimson.     With  a  passionate  and  fitful  light,  (ar 
different   fi^m  the  calmness  of  their  wonted 
radiance,  the  eyes  of  Edgar  dwelt  upon  the 
finely-modelled  person  and  the  features,  not  the 
less   exquisitely   fair  that   they  now   wore  a 
melancholy  downcast  aspect,  of  her  on  whose 
acceptance  or  denial  of  his  present  ^suit  his  all 
of  hope  was  fearfully  suspended.    So  long,  in- 
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deed,  and  evident  was  that  fixed  gaxe  of  ad- 
miration, and  eo  mach  was  she  pained  by  its 
expression,  that  the  bashful  blood  rushed  like  a 
torrent  to  brow,  cheek,  and  neck,  with  blushes 
scarcely  natural,  so  vivid  was  their  hectic 
colour. 

Perceiving  instantly  the  cause  of  her  con- 
fusion, with  an  air  of  deep  humility  he  lowered 
his  offending  eyes,  and  as  he  took  her  hand  to 
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or  dulness! — ^tbey  for  the  last  time  wandered 
forth  into  the  pleasant  solitudes  of  the  broad 
Bylyan  chase. 

Throughout  the  greater  part  of  its  extent;  this 
ornamented  tracts  although  diversified  enough 
by  change  of  dale  and  upland  to  redeem  its 
beauties  from  the  charge  of  tameness  or  mo- 
ootony^   was   rather  of  a  level  than  a  broken 
character ;  i  ts  charms  were  chiefly  of  that  tran- 
quil and  composing  cast  which  is  found  rather  in 
expanses  of  deep  meadow-land,  carpeted  by  a 
sward  so  fresh  and  so  luxuriant  as  to  lose  little 
of  its  verdure  even  in  the  dead  months  of  the 
winter — in  the  massive  foliage  of  the  scattered 
clumps  ormore  continuous  groves  of  stately  timber 
treeS;  and  in  the  sheets  of  limpid  but  unrippled 
water,  than  in  the  features  of  a  scenery,  which 
if  more  romantic  is  far  less  alluring,  if  more  en- 
chanting to  the  first  astonished  glance,  bears  not 
so  well  the  test  of  daily  and  famiUar  observation. 
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Towards  its  northern  and  north-weBtern  boon* 
daiies,  however,  the  ground  was  swelling  and 
uneven ;  the  bills  faeaved  np  more  boldly  from 
the  valleys,  which  were  in  places  so  abrupt  and 
narrow  as  almost  to  deserve  the  name  of  glens 
or  dingles ;  and  often  wore  a  coronet  of  gray  and 
rifted  sandstone  above  the  purple  heather  that  . 
clothed  their  flanks  with  a  dark  purple  mantle 
wheresoever  the  soil  was  too  poor  or  too  shallow 
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waters  shone  black  as  polished  jet  even  beneath 
the  asore  skies  of  summer.    Narrow^  however, 
u  it  was,  it  yet  could  boast  its  islets — two, 
fringed  from  the  water's  edge  with  tangled  under- 
wood above  which  waved  three  or  four  tall  trees 
-4he  third,  a  bold  and  barren  rock  whereon 
womt  feudal  ancestor  had  perched  his  solitary 
fitttness,  dismantled  now    and   roofless.      On 
every  side  but  one  the  hills  sank  steeply  down 
to  the  lake's  brink,  leaving  no  space  for  the 
adventurous  foot  of  man,  feathered  with  coppice 
springing  from  every  rift  or  crevice  of  their  rocky 
sides — but  on  that  one  a  turfy  glade  sloped 
gently  to  the  marge,  where  it  was  bordered  by  a 
stripe  of  silver  sand  which  formed  a  bright  and 
snowy  frame  to  the  dark  mirror  it  enclosed. 
Just  where  the  turf  and  sand  united  a  single  and 
gigantic  oak^  known  as  the  '  Friar's  tree  *  for 
miles  around,  reared  its  short  massive  trunk, 
garnished  with  limbs  as  tortuous  and  forked  as 
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the  antlers  of  the  wild  herds  that  loved  to  rub 
Lheir  budding  horns  against  it  in  the  early 
springtidej  but  supporting,  even  in  the  flush  of 
summer,  only  a  spare  and  scaaty  garland  of 
green  leaves,  which  rustled  now  all  sere  and 
yellow  in  the  melancholy  breath  of  autumn. 

Immediately  beneath  the  shadow  of  this  forest- 
patriarch,  and  partly  overlapped  by  the  encroach- 
ment of  its  twisted  roots,  lay  a  huge  block  of 
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been  a  monument  designed  to  celebrate  some 
great  or  wonderful  achievement— but  whatsoever 
was  its  pristine  ose  or  destination,  it  afforded 
DOW  a  pleasant  seat,  cushioned  with  soft  luxu- 
rious mosses^  and  sheltered  equally  from  summer 
beat  or  wintry  gales  by  the  huge  stem  and 
gnarled  boughs  that  overhung  it. 

A  lovely  and  romantic  spot  this  was—so  still, 
80  lonely,  so  sequestered  from  the  eye  by  inter- 
?ening  thickets,  that,  although  situate  at  scarce 
a  bowshot  from  the  most  frequented  walks,  it 
yet  was  rarely  visited  but  by  some  passing 
forester  or  some  true  lover  of  the  undecorated 
face  of  nature.  For  this  cause,  perhaps,  it  had 
ever  been  a  favourite  haunt  of  Sibyl,  who,  when 
a  fairy  maiden  of  fifteen,  was  wont  to  resort 
thither  with  book,  lute,  or  pencil,  as  the  fancy 
of  the  moment  prompted,  and  for  no  other 
reason  had  it  been  the  usual  termination  of  her 
young  wooer's  wanderings. 
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What  was  the  aim  of  Edgar  in  choosing  this 
fair  Bolitude  to  be  the  scene  of  that  most  aacred 
audience  which  he  had  come  forth  to  demand, 
he  could  not  have,  perhaps,  himself  expluned. 
It  might  be  he  had  formed  some  half-confessed 
and  indistinct  idea,  that  here,  in  the  familiar 
trystiag-place — the  home  of  such  street  recol- 
lectioDS,  the  shrine  of  each  innumerable  hopca  ■ 
she  would  '  lean  to  the  soft  side  of  the  heart'— 
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feW|  even  the  coolest  and  most  stern  inquirers, 
can  altogether  wean  themselves — one  of  these 
fikDcies,  which  we  all  at  times  have  felt,  that 
some  pecuhar  spot,  or  hour,  or  person,  is  secretly 
C(»mected  with  the  clue  and  crisis  of  our  des- 
tiny—is  as  it  were  the  hinge  whereon  the  portals 
of  our  fortune  turn,  opening  to  our  steps  the  un- 
known paths  of  future  good  or  evil. 

Whatever  were  Edgar's  thoughts,  however, 
daring  their  silent  progress  to  the  Friar's  tree, 
Bcarcely  had  he  placed  Sibyl  on  the  monu- 
mental stone,  and  stretched  himself  before  her 
on  the  dry  white  saud,  ere  he  poured  forth  in  a 
voice  of  so  sweet  harmony  as  might  have  well 
beguiled  the  ear  and  won  the  heart  of  the  most 
determined  votary  of  celibate,  a  tide  of  language 
fraught  with  such  eloquence  and  yet  so  prac- 
tical in  meaning — so  deep  in  sentiment,  and  yet 
80  pointed  in  expression,  that  few  lips,  perhaps, 
bat  his  could  have  delivered  it,  without  incurring 
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some  reproach  of  studied  insincerity,  or  awaken- 
ing gome  feeling  of  distrust.  He  told  her  of  his 
hopes,  his  doubts,  his  terrors — be  told  her  bow 
a  cloud,  he  knew  not  wherefore,  had  over- 
shadowed his  horizon,  chilling  as  it  were  the 
very  sources  of  his  most  permanent  and  warm 
affections ; — he  told  her,  how  he  valued  her  tbe 
most  of  all  things  earthly  —  the  most  of  all 
things  save  his  God,  his  country,  and  his 
honour !     How  to  him  her  wedded  love  would 
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Be  told  her  of  the  Tiolent  and  ceaseless  strife 
between  his  passion  and  his  conscience — of  his 
profound  devotion  to  herself,  battling  and 
scarcely  to  be  overcome  by  his  more  deep  devo- 
tion to  his  country's  weal. 

"  It  may  be,'*  he  ^continued,  "  that  I  am 
but  a  timorous  dreamer  —  but  a  trembling 
visionary,  shaking  at  causeless  and  unreal  ter- 
rors, that  the  trials,  which  I  shudder  merely  at 
foreseeing,  shall  never  come  to  the  proof;  but 
this  is  what  I  dread — and  what,  though  dread- 
ing, I  may  not,  if  it  come  to  pass,  avoid  or 
shrink  from,  even  to  win  what  were  to  me  a 
thousand  times  more  dear  than  life.  The  mise- 
ries of  intestine  war  let  loose  to  devastate  our 
smiling  country  ! — A  wild  and  bloody  strife, 
dividing  brother  against  brother,  sire  against 
son,  husband  —  sweet  Sibyl — husband  against 
wife ! — A  strife  between  a  king  determined  to 
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be  absolute — -a  people,  to  be  fiee!  If  tbe« 
things  come  to  pass — tboagh  my  life  be  barren, 
and  my  deathbed  deserted — yea!  though  my 
heart  be  broken  in  the  conflict — yet  maat  I  be 
for  ever  the  sworn  soldier  of  my  couatry's  fre»> 
dom.  It  may,  however,  be— Ueavea  gmit  it 
so — that  I  do  falsely  calculate  the  signa  of 
coming  wrath  j — it  may  moreover  be  that  as  1 
am,  so  are  you  a  friend  to  liberty  and  justice, 
iiiori;  than  u  Wiirsliii.riei'  of  kiiiirs!   iiiJ    i 
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may  difide  us,  and  for  ever — be  mine  to  cheer, 
to  guide,  to  comfort,  and  to  bless — be  mine  for 
weal  and  wo— for  time  and  for  eternity  !^ 

While  he  had  spoken,  though  her  lips  quivered 
often,  and  parted  more  than  once  as  if  she  would 
have  intermpted  him — though  her  colour  went 
and  came  in  brief  and  fitful  flashes — the  lovely 
girl  had  never  once  withdrawn  her  eyes  from 
his  pale  face,  pale  with  the  struggle  of  contend- 
bg  passions,  nor  yet  relaxed  her  pressure  of  his 
cold  damp  hand;  and  as  he  paused  from  his 
deep-souled  and  eager  pleading,  she  replied  at 
once,  though  her  voice  faltered,  and  the  big 
tears  slid  down  her  cheeks. 

^  It  is,  then,''  she  said,  ''  as  I  dreaded ;  and 
our  young  hopes  have  been  but  as  a  morning 
nsion !  Oh !  Edgar,  Edgar  !  I  have  thought, 
I  have  hoped,  I  have  prayed,  that  these  things 
might  not  be ;  and  yet,  too— oh  !  too  surely 
have   I  known  they  must!''  and  she  hurried 
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onward  with  her  speech,  as  if  she  feftred  that 
she  should  lack  the  streagth  to  act  up  to  her 
resolution.  "  Men  will  say"  she  went  on  mtii 
increasing  passion,  "end  Bay/nify— but  I  care 
not — that  it  is  unmaidenly  in  me  to  8peak>  in 
words,  bow  madly,  how  devotedly,  I  lore  you! 
My  hope  of  hopes  has  been— you  cannot  doubt 
it,  Edgar — no,  no,  you  cannot — to  know  myself 
your  wife ;  and  now  my  hopes  are  changed  to 
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would  die,  Edgar — die, — and  leave  to  us  his 
sole  bequest,  a  father's  malison.     No,  no!  I 
most  stay  with  him,  must  console  the  old  man 
ID  his  barren  and  unfriended    sorrows,  must 
soothe  his  cares  and  turn  aside  his  anger,  lest 
it  wax  hotter  and  more  deadly  than  you,  you 
Edgar,  shall  be  able  to  endure.    Nor  is  this  all. 
I  am  a  poor  weak  girl — a  frail,  confiding  crea- 
ture, of  a  sex  whose  duty  and  whose  nature  is 
obedience  —  obedience  to  our  king,  our  hus- 
band, our  God!     I  argue  not! — I  hope  not, 
fancy  not^  that  I  can  change  your  judgment, 
founded,  as  it  must  be,  on  firm  conviction ;  nor 
would   I  change  it  if  I  could :  that  which  in 
women  is  nature,  virtue,  may  well  in  men  be 
cowardice  and  crime.     Your  intellect  is  strong, 
and  wise,  and  wonderful, — mine,  womanish  and 
weak*     Nor  should  I  love  and  venerate  you  as 
I  do,   could  you  surrender  up  your  wisdom  at 
the  bidding  of  my  weakness  !    Then,  as  I  do 
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respect  your  scroples,  respect  mine  also.  He 
sapling  bende,  indeed,  to  the  wild  blast  that 
bows  it ;  but  when  the  hurriaane  is  overpast,  it 
stands  no  less  erect  than  the  proud  oak  that 
yielded  not  an  inch  to  the  stonn's  fury.  I  in 
my  weakoeBS — you  in  your  strength, — we  are 
alike  immovable.  Yours  I  can  not  be  now — 
may  not  be  ever! — but  of  this  be  certain; 
wedded  or  single,  royalist  or  republican,  living 
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heard  her  out;  nor,  though  he  had  expected 
every  word  she  uttered^  was  the  shock  less 
stanDing,  or  the  anguish  lighter^  than  if  the 
stroke  had  fallen  on  him  unaware.  Too  well^ 
however^  did  he  know,  and  too  entirely  respect 
the  principles  which  doomed  him  to  eternal  and 
unutterable  sorrow,  to  speak  one  syllable  in 
answer  or  entreaty. 

^  One  kiss/'  he  murmured  through  his  set 
teeth ;  ^^  one  last  kiss,  my  own  lost  Sibyl  P'  and 
she  fell  upon  his  bosom  unresisting,  and  her 
white  arms  were  twined  about  his  neck  with  a 
coDvulsive  clasp,  and  their  cold  lips  mingled  in 
a  long  embrace  that  had  no  taste  of  passion 
or  of  pleasure,  and  their  tears  flowed  together 
in  that  gush  of  unchecked  misery. 

Before  an  hour  bad  passed,  Ardenne  had  left 
the  mansion  of  his  fathers.  The  old  knight 
wondered,  and  was  grieved,  but  silent ;  he  saw 
at  an  eye^s  glance  that  his  own  hopes,  his  first 
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bom's  happiness,  had  been  daabad  rndflly  ^tMHtj 
but  to  imagine  wherefore,  cODJaotan  ma  hHlf 
at  fiiult  He  Wept  upon  his  mek,  hitmniiUm, 
and  sent  him  forth  ■  A  pale  foaOf  faidiataetif 
seen  through  the  fast-gathering  twflig^^  atood 
in  the  oriel  wmdow  as  Edgar  alowly  moootad'; ' 
hut  the  buret  of  agoniiing.  aoba  that  fiiUoiirad 
his  departure,  was  distinctly  aadiUs. — Enough  1 
Timantbes  veiled  the  face,  on  which  tha  ex- 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Thii  is  true  liberty,  when  freeborn  men. 
Haying  to  advise  the  public,  may  speak  free. 
Which  he  who  can,  and  will,  deserves  high  praise ; 
Who  Beitber  can,  nor  will,  may  hold  his  peace ; 
What  can  be  juster  in  a  state  than  this  1 

MiLTON,/rom  Euripidet* 


On  a  dark  and  gloomy  aftemooiii  in  the  lat- 
ter days  of  November,  Ardenne,  having  already 
gone  through  all  the  necessary  steps  preliminary 
to  his  entering  on  his  novel  duties,  and  having 
devoted  a  few  days  to  renewing  ancient  intima- 
ciesy  or  forming  new  relations,  with  some  of  the 
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more  leading  men  of  either  party,  took  hiB  way, 
for  the  first  time,  toward  the  hmoared  precincts 
of  St.  Stephen's,  around  the  walls  of  which,  now, 
alas !  levelled  to  the  ground  for  ever,  the  coUec- 
tiTe  eloquence  of  ages  had  shed  even  then  a  halo 
of  more  than  mortal  glory. 

The  House  had  been  some  Ume  in  seuioo, 
when  he  entered,  and>  to  his  almost  irrepressible 
surprise,  in  passing  to  his  seat  the  object  that 
icaiiily  figure  of  the 
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volred  declamations  of  this  worthy ;  but  after 
a  few  moments'  surveyi  his  notice  was  attracted 
by  the  bent  brows  and  compressed  lips  of  a  con- 
siderable number — gravely  attired  and  stem- 
iooking  men^  who  sat  apart  even  from  those  who 
were  completely  recognised  as  favourers  of  sweep- 
ing measures  of  reform,  and  ever  and  anon  re- 
sponded to  the  sentiments  expressed  by  the 
speaker  with  a  deep  hum  or  sullen  cheer  of  ap- 
probation. He  could  see  too,  that  Hampden, 
with  whom  he  had  advanced  already  beyond 
the  earliest  steps  of  friendly  intercourse,  was 
not  inattentive  to  the  words  of  this  strange- 
looking  personage;  although  at  times  a  smile 
would  flit  across  his  comely  features  at  some 
wild  undigested  thoughts,  or  strong  denuncia- 
tion fiercely  disproportionate  to  that  against 
which  it  was  levelled. 

He  had  not,  however^  much  space  for  obser- 
vation, since  the  orator,  who,  it  seemed,  had 
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welloigh  6DiB)ied  his  barangae  ere  he  came 
into  the  asBembly,  now  reeumed  his  seat,  and 
was  at  once  succeeded  by  a  youthful  gentlemaoj 
whom  Edgar  recognised  for  Lucius  Carey, 
Visconnt  Falkland,  of  an  exterior  so  prepoBsesa> 
ing,  that  in  another  man  it  would  have  been  the 
principal  attraction,  though  in  this  instance  it 
was  but  the  goodly  shrine  of  a  aurpaesing  BooL 
His  form  was  slight,  but  elegantly  framed— hi* 
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of  birth  and  bearing.  His  voice,  as  he  began  to 
»peak|  was  sweet  and  tunable^  and  although 
weak  at  first,  increased  in  energy  and  power  as 
he  proceeded,  till  Ardenne  felt  that  he  had 
Beyer  listened  heretofore  to  any  one  combining^ 
ia  so  eminent  a  degree,  persuasiveness  and 
strength  of  language. 

From  the  Lord  Falkland's  words,  Edgar 
quickly  gathered,  that  the  measure  under  consi- 
deration was  no  other,  than  the  famous  and 
much-contested  bill  of  [general  remonstrance, 
which  it  appeared  had  been  at  this  late  hour 
brought  forward  by  the  opposition  party,  when 
the  morning  had  been  wasted  in  minor  and  un- 
profitable questions,  with  the  hope  of  smuggling 
it,  as  it  were,  through  the  House  during  the  ab- 
sence of  many,  its  most  known  opponents.  The 
speech  of  the  young  nobleman  was  luminous, 
though  brief,  and  touching  in  no  respect  on  the 
principles  or  object  of  the  bill,  went  clearly  and 
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ilirectly  to  the  point,  asaertiDg  that  it  should  not, 
at  that  irregular  and  most  indecent  hour,  be 
forced  upoo  the  assembly  unprepared  at  least, 
ifnot  reluctant  to  consider  it. 

Loudly  applauded  by  the  moderate  party*  ai 
well  as  by  the  open  antagonietB  of  the  measure, 
throughout  the  whole  of  bis  speech,  and  not  less 
warmly,  though  more  sparingly,  at  times  by  iti 
impartial  and  sincere  espousers — Hampden,  and 
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oions — at  length,  Lenthal,  the  Speaker  of  the 
House,  with  his  clear  sonorous  voice,  'enforced 
obedience  to  the  chair,  and  quiet  was  again  re- 
stored. 

Lord  Falkland's  motion  instantly  was  se- 
conded by  Hampden,  in  a  few  words,  forcibly 

bat  simply  urging  the  necessity,  that  this  great 

# 

question  must  be  freely  discussed  and  openly 
by  all  who  shall  decide  to  take  a  part  therein. 
The  House  was  cleared  for  question,  and  the  ad- 
journment carried  with  few  dissenting  voices. 

There  was  but  little  tarrying  within  the  body 
of  the  house,  but  as  they  passed  into  the  lobby 
and  down  the  parliament  stairs,  men  fell  into 
small  knots  of  two  or  three,  discoursing,  some 
OQ  the  occurrences  of  the  discussion  just  con- 
cluded, and  some  on  matters  of  more  general 
and  varied  interest. 

It  was  at  this  moment,  just  as  Edgar  fell  into 
a  group,  in  which  he  had  observed  the  figures  of 


Hyde  (ia  afUrdays  mtKe  celebrated  as  Loid 
Clarendoa  and  Cbancellor  of  England),  St.  John, 
Lord  Pigby,  Colepepper,  and  Hampden — all  spi- 
rits in  some  sort  congenial  to  each  other,  &U 
being  favourers,  osteosibly  at  least,  though  dif- 
fering in  mode  and  meaEure,  of  reform  both  in 
church  and  state — that  the  orator,  whom  be  had 
judged  at  the  first  sight  to  be  Lord  Falkland, 
f  so  closely  as  almost  to  brush  his  pet^ 
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replied  the  other  shortly — **  for  it  woold  sore 
tike  some  debate.^ 

*^  A  |?cry  sorry  ooe !  my  lord,  if  any,**  an- 
•wered  the  puritan,  who  was  already  passing 
oat  of  sight,  when  Edgar  touched  the  shoulder 
of  John  Hampden,  whom  he  had  previously 
sddressed. 

"  I  pray  yon,  of  your  courtesy,**  he  whis- 
pered, **  Master  Hampden,  tell  me,  who  is 
yon  slorenly  and  clownish*looking  man  in  con- 
Terse  with  my  Lord  of  Falkland,  for  I  do  see 
he  is  on  your  side,  by  his  warm  speech  to-day/* 

''That  sloTen,***  answered  Hampden — and 
in  afterdays,  when  the  undaunted  breast  of 
him  who  spake  was  mouldering  in  its  bloody 
cerements,  not  the  least  noble  victim  of  that 

*  TUi  Tery  renuikable  and  prophetic  qwech  wai  actually 
ottocd  by  Hampden  in  reply  to  tbe  qneition  aa  piren  abore 
of  Lord  Digby ;  in  tbe  tint  year  of  the  Long  Parliament ;  i.  «. 
It  a  date  a  little  mrliar  than  that  awignrd  to  it  in  the  text. 


232  CROMWELL. 

lamentable  strife,  bis  auditor  remembered  thoae 
prophetic  words—"  whom  you  see  before  you, 
hatb  no  omameat  ia  his  speech.  That  sloveiti 
I  8ay,  if  we  should  ever  come  to  a  breach  with 
the  King,  which  God  forbid  I  in  such  a  case  I 
say,  that  sloven  will  be  the  greatest  maa  iu 
England." 

"  Indeed !"  said  Ardeuae,  thoughtfully — "  in- 
deed !    I  had  not  thought  of  him  so  highly. 
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leastwise  he  doth  know,  and  reckoni  of  you 
higUy !  You  will  be  here  to-morrow,  Master 
Aidouie,''  he  continued  after  a  momentary 
pause,  '^  and  with  ti^,  I  trust !  If  we  should 
km  this  bill,  it  will,  I  fear  me  much,  go  hard 
with  England^s  liberties/' 

^  Here  I  shall  be,  past  question,"  answered 
Edgar.  **  I  scarce  should  hold  myself  an  honest 
man^  were  I  to  quit  my  station  in  the  crisis  of 
the  storm;  although,"  he  continued  with  ^ 
nnile, — ''  although  that  station  be  a  new  one, 
and  its  occupant  but  strange  and  inexperienced. 
Here  shall  I  be,  but  more  you  must  not  ask  of 
me.  How  I  shall  Tote,  or  if  indeed  at  all,  till 
I  have  heard  both  reasons  and  objections  I  may 
not  easily  decide.  Wherefore,  good  Master 
Hampden,  if  you  do  care  in  truth  for  the  assist- 
ance of  my  vote,  you  were  best  call  to  aid  that 
eloquence  and  depth  of  reasoning,  whereof  I 
hear  men  bear  such  testimony ;  and  so  convince 
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me  that  my  country's  weal  requires  it  of  my 
hand  !  Give  you  good  night,  fair  gentlemen^'' 
he  added  with  a  courteous  motion  toward  tbe 
company.     "  We  meet  again  to-morrow." 

*'  If  you  be  not  in  more  than  common  haste^" 
said  Hampden,  laying  a  slight  deteotUHi  on 
his  arm,  as  he  turned  round  to  leave  the  lobby* 
"  I  will  entreat  you  tarry,  while  I  speak  teo 
words  with  my  I<ord  Digby.  Your  lodging 
I  if  I  mistttke   not,  this  side  Char 
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goished   men   who  seemed  to  give  —  desirous 

each,  perhaps^  of  winning  to  his  respective  fac- 

tioii  a  partisan  so  like  to  prove  of  weight,  in  the 

equally  poised  state  of  parties — ^tbat  eager  and 

respectful  heed  to  every  word  he  uttered^  which 

csimot  fail  to  please  the.  minds  even  of  those  the 

least  accessible  to  ordinary  adulation.    With  a 

^mce  pregnant  of  meanings  and  an  admonition 

itrongly  urged,  although  its  import  could  not  be 

distinguished    by    the    bystanders,    Hampden 

turned  from  Lord  Digby,  and  announced  his 

readiness  to  walk,  flinging  bis  cloak  in  several 

folds  over  his  left  arm,  and  bringing  round  his 

rapier's  hilt  to  meet  his  grasp  if  needed — ^pre* 

cautions  not  uncalled  for  in  those  times  of  fierce 

and  virulent  commotion. 

As  they  passed  down  tbe  stairs  the  men  in 

waiting  recognised  their  masters,  and  fell  at 

once  into  their  places ;  two  moving  on  in  front 
with  lighted  links  or  flambeaux,  necessary  in 


'SiO  CROHWELL. 

those  days  wfaen  the  most  fieqaent«d  thoroa^ 
fares  of  the  metropolis  could  boast  few  lamps 
but  those  which  graced  the  residence  of  some 
great  ooble — and  two  stepping  along  three  paoei 
in  the  rear,  their  eyes  warily  moving  to  and  fro 
and  watching  with  keen  scrutiny  the  air  of  eT«ry 
passenger  who  met  or  overtook  them,  and  thdr 
hands  in  frequent  contact  with  the  pommeb  of 
their  swords.  For,  notwithstanding  the  eulogiom 
passed  some  years  before  by  a  French  resident 
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banded  officers  and  other  desperadoes  ever  to 
be  found  about  the  palace  of  Whitehall — ^that 
few^  whose  parses  could  maintain  such  fol- 
lowers, esteemed  it  safe  to  walk  the  streets  by 
night  without  their  armed  attendance,  particu- 
laily  such  as  were  obnoxious  to  assault,  or  insult 
at  the  least,  in  consequence  of  party  eminence 
or  of  political  renown. 

At  a  few  steps  distance  from  the  House  they 
encountered  a  stout  body  of  the  train-bands, 
well-equipped  with  muskets,  swords,  and  ban- 
doleers, forming  a  portion  of  the  guards,  which, 
on  the  news  of  the  attempt  against  Argyle  and 
Hamilton,- the  Commons  had  required  to  be 
detached  for  their  protection  by  the  Earl  of 
Essex,  at  that  time  Gteneral-in-chief  on  this  side 
Trent;  and  to  this  it  might,  perhaps,  in  some 
degree  be  owing  that  during  their  walk  home- 
ward no  circumstance  of  annoyance  or  attack 
occurred,  to  interrupt  the  converse  of  these  high- 
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minded  men,  who  though  but  newly  and  im- 
perrectly  acquainted,  already  felt,  each  for  the 
other,  that  reverential  admiratioD,  which  is  often 
the  precursor  to  familiar  friendship. 

At  the  door  of  Ardenne's  lodging,  with  feel- 
ings  of  increased  respect  and  with  renewed  pro- 
mises of  a  meeting  on  the  morrow,  they  then 
parted — the  one  hastening  to  some  nightly  con- 
clave, there  to  deliberate  with  his  associate 
patriots  on  measures  rife  with  England's  weal — 
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into  slumber,  and  so  powerful  the  operation  of 
his  spirit  even  while  the  body  was  buried  in 
what  seemed  absolute  oblivion,  that  scarcely 
had  the  earliest  indications  of  the  wintry  twi- 
light crept  through  the  fogs  of  the  near  river, 
ere  he  awoke,  and  starting  instantly  from  his 
bed,  began  to  do  his  garments  on,  summoning 
the  while  his  sluggard  followers  to  prepare  his 
morning  meal.  But  notwithstanding  all  his 
haste,  so  gloomy  was  the  dawning,  and  so  late, 
at  that  drear  season,  the  uprising  of  the  sun, 
that  he  had  scarce  the  time  to  snatch  a  hasty 
morsel,  before  his  horses  were  announced  to 
bear  him  to  St.  Stephen's ;  and  almost  at  the 
selfsame  instant  two  gentlemen  to  speak  with 
Master  Ardenne;  and,  with  the  word,  John 
Hampden  entered  the  apartment,  accompanied 
by  a  person  of  most  **  unusual"  and  forbidding 
aspect.  Austere,  fanatical,  and  gloomy,  he 
might  have  been  pronounced  at  the  first  sight 
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by  any  person  moderately  skilful  at  decipfaeriog 
men's  characters  from  the  expresaion  of  their 
featnrea ;  his  dress  would  not  perhaps  entirely 
bear  out  the  charge  (for  such,  and  a  most  grave 
one,  was  it  deemed  by  the  wild  cavaliers)  of 
puiitanism;  for,  although  uniform  and  rather 
grave  in  colour,  it  yet  was  cut  with  attention  to 
the  prevailing  mode,  as  well  as  to  the  setting  off 
a  person  infinitely  less  ungainly  than  his  coun- 
tenance  was    harsh    and    extraordinary.      His 
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younger;  whom  I  beseech  you.  Master  Ar- 
denne,  know  as  such;  right  soon  7  trust  to 
stand  in  similar  relation  to  yourself;  but  we 
were  both  desirous  of  your  company  this  mom- 
iDg  to  the  House;  and  I  would  fain  propose 
that  you  shall  for  the  present  occupy  a  seat 
nigh  mine.  Till  you  shall  be  in  some  degree 
accustomed  to  the  usages  and  method  of  the 
House,  it  may  be  my  experience  shall  in  some- 
what profit  you ;  and  I  fear  not  to  make  this 
offer,  seeing  that,  should  you  find  hereafter  that 
your  conscience  may  not  justify  your  being  one 
of  us,  I  shall  provide  that  none  may  look  on 
yoo  as  a  defaulter  from  our  party  ;  and  I  have 
heard  and  seen  enough,  methinks,  already  of 
your  character  and  bearing,  to  know  that,  even 
should  you  differ  from  us  as  to  the  quality  or 
manner,  you  are  not  like  to  be  against  us  as  to 
the  needfulness  of  some  reform  ;  so  that  to  be 
seen  companying  one  so  hateful  to  the  courtly 
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faction  as  Jobn  Hampden  shall  in  no  sort  fH«* 
vent  you  of  advancement.*' 

"  Most  thankfully,"  said  Edgar,  after  ex- 
changing courtesies  with  Vane,  "  do  I  accept 
your  offer ;  the  rather,  that  as  yet  I  know  not, 
though  I  fain  would  learn,  the  persons  of  many 
among  your  famous  orators  ;  and  for  the  rest, 
my  vote  will  not,  nor  my  opinion  either,  be 
affected  anywise  by  sitting  in  this  place  or  that 
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serious  or  connected  conversation,  and  but  few 

minutes  were  consumed  in  the  brief  gallop  that 

brought  them  to  the  low-browed  portal. of  St. 

Stephen^s.    The  privates  of  the  civic  guard,  on 

duty  at  the  door,  presented  arms,  as  if  to  some 

high  officer,  as  the  patriot  leaders  passed  them ; 

and  it   was  not    long   ere    they   were  seated 

altogether  in  the  body  of  the  House,  at  no 

great  distance  from  the  Speaker's  chair. 

The  galleries  were  crowded,  as  it  seemed, 

wellnigh  to  suffocation,  not  with  the  ordinary 

idlers  who  resorted  thither  only  to  dissipate  the 

tedium  of  an  hour  not  otherwise  employed,  but 

with  men  whose  anxious  faces,  and  limbs  that 

almost   trembled   with   excitement,  announced 

the  deep  and  painful  interest  they  took  in  the 

debate,   which   had    commenced   already,  and 

with  a  spirit  so  unusual  at  the  opening  of  a 

measure,  as  might  be  held  a  sure  prognostic 

of  the  fiery  and  determined  ardour  with  which 
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it  would  be  carried  on  ere  it  migbt  come  to 
question. 

At  the  moment  when  they  entered,  Hollis 
was  on  his  legs,  ut^ng  with  logical  and  beaa> 
tiful  precieion  the  absolute  necessity  of  fixing, 
and  on  grounds  so  sure  that  they  should  never 
more  be  moved,  the  limits  between  right  con- 
Btitutional  prerogative  and  absolute  despotic 
power;  pointing  out  the  gradual  and  successive 
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and  eloqaenty  and  wise  and  loyal ;  than  whom 
no  better  subject  breathed  the  breath  of  life 
within  the  girt  of  the  four  seas  that  compass 
Britain,  died,  miserably  died  for  want  of  natu- 
ral refreshment  I  Whose  blood/'  he  added,  in 
loud  and  pealing  tones  that  woke  an  echo  in 
the  breast  of  every  free-souled  man,  ''  whose 
blood  of  life,  untimely  and  unrighteously  dried 
up,  still  cries,  cries  even  from  the  dungeon 
walls  wherein  yet  lies  the  mouldering  tenement 
whence  persecution  drove  the  free  and  fearless 
spirit — still  cries,  I  say,  to  every  English  heart 
— cries,  trumpet-tongued,  for  vengeance  !" 

Wildly  and  fiercely  rose  the  mingled  shout, 
for  it  was  nothing  less,  of  approbation  and 
disgust 

**  Eliot !''  exclaimed  one  bolder  than  the 
rest,  making  aloud  the  application  which  all 
had  tacitly  perceived ;  "  Eliot ! — the  murdered 
Eliot  ?' 
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Meanwhile,  the  hall  rang  with  diverse  cries 
of  "  Treason  !"  "  Vengeance !"  "  Order  !'*  the 
latter  word  prevailing  gradually  even  as  the 
rest  subsided,  till  the  orator  a^in  obtained 
a  clear  field  for  his  manly  elocution. 

With  a  lower  voice,  and  less  impaaBiooed 
manner,  be  proceeded  to  recount  a  train  of  grie^ 
ances  that  seemed  to  defy  enumeration: — the 
new  and  unfair  tax  of  Ebi|>-money — the  seas 
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ODofiendiog  Britons !  and  I  say  this/'  he  cried, 
louder  and  clearer  yet, — ^*  I  say  this,  not  of  an 
Ottoman  divan — not  of  a  Spanish  inquisition — 
bat  of  an  English  chamber  1— of  a  Star  Cham- 
ber HERE !  Here,  in  the  land  of  Magna 
Charta !— -here,  where  the  code  of  Alfred  is  not 
IS  yet  forgotten  or  extinct! — a  chamber  judg- 
ing, not  by  law,  and  trying,  not  by  jury! — a 
chamber,  forcing  men  to  yield  their  substance 
to  be  wasted  in  the  raising  armies  and  equip- 
ing  fleets — for  what? — What,  but  to  compel 
their  fellows,  their  Protestant  and  pious  bre- 
thren, to  worship  Him  who  made  them,  accord- 
ing not  to  conscience  nor  to  faith,  but  to  the 
will  of  painted  potsherds ! — scarlet  iniquities  I — 
hoary  and  venerable  sins! — wolves  in  sheep's 
clothing  !  —  faithless  and  hireling  shepherds, 
hounding  the  dogs  upon  the  flock,  which  they 
should  guard  and  cherish !" 
Amid  a  tumult  of  applause  the  popular  and 
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weighty  omtor  resumed  his  seat ;  while.  Hyde 
uprose — not,  v  it  Beemed,  to  aoflwer,  but  to 
palliate,  to  palter,  to  procrastinate.  For  not 
once  did  he  summoii  courage  to  question,  or 
deny,  that  which  no  earthly  wit  or  wisdom 
could  disprove.  And  fiercely  as  the  measure 
was  discuBsed,  it  was  yet  most  remarkable  that 
not  one  of  the  royal  partisans,  maintaining,  u 
they  did  most  resolutely,  the  debate  from  mwn- 
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audacity  to  add,  beyond  all  previous  precedent 
in  the  fair  growth  of  freedom. 

All  this  made  forcible  impression  on  the  clear 
mind  of  Ardenne,  as  he  listened  with  enthnsias- 
tic  feelings^  it  is  true,  but  still  with  calm  dis- 
criminationy  to  the  successive  bursts — some- 
times  of  eloquence,  thrilling,  sublime,  and 
almost  superhuman  in  its  majesty,  sometimes 
of  coarse,  fanatical  and  phrensied  ravings — as 
Glyn  and  Maynard,  Cromwell  and  Pym,  and 
lastly  the  unrivalled  Hampden,  advocated  this 
great  measure — equals  all,  if  not  in  perspicuity 
of  argument,  or  vividness  of  torrent  elocution, 
if  not  in  talent  or  ability,  at  least  in  truth  and 
fervour,  and  in  that  single-minded  earnestness 
which  proved,  past  doubt,  their  genuine  and 
deep  sincerity.  At  first  he  waited  with  strong 
interest  the  rising  of  some  champion  who 
sbould  turn,  or  at  the  least  dispute,  the  triumph 
with  the  speakers  of  the  liberal  party.    Then, 
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as  one  after  one,  they  took  tbeir  places  at  the 
table,  and  spoke  their  speeches,  varied  in  vigODi 
and  in  brilliance,  but  monotonous  in  arg;ninent, 
or  rather  in  the  want  of  it,  a  sense  of  diaap- 
pointment  overcame  him ;  and  by  slow  degreet 
the  strong  conviction  gained,  that  the  cause 
must  be  indeed  vicious  and  feeble,  for  which 
its  most  devoted  fovourers,  wise,  eloquent,  and 
witty,  as  confessedly  they  were,  had  nothing  to 
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taatly  departed^  actually  worn  out  by  the 
lassitude  that  succeeds  ever  to  unnatural  ex- 
citement ;  and  the  arena  of  the  mental  gladiators 
became  more  open  to  their  virulent  contention. 
And  still  at  each  succeeding  pause  the  liberal 
party  seemed  to  gain  in  strength — ^the  mighty 
ham  of  approbation  rose  more  audibly  at  every 
bold  and  popular  sentiment ;  while  the  cheers 
of  the  diminished  royalists  now  failed  to  rouse 
their  flagging  and  disheartened  orators. 

So  wondrous  was  the  prevalent  excitement, 
that  it  drove  even  the  .calm  dispassioned  blood 
of  Ardenne  dancing  through  all  his  veins  Uke 
streams  of  liquid  fire  ;  and  he  found  himself  ere 
long  lending  his  breath  to  swell  the  shout  of 
admiration  that  followed  every  sentence  uttered 
by  the  latter  speakers.  At  length  the  House 
divided  on  the  passing  of  the  bill;  and»  howso- 
ever certain  the  result  had  seemed,  while  distant, 
ao  thickly  mustered  the  opponents  of  the  mea- 
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sure,  th&t  many  an  honest  heart  fluttered  in 
doubt,  and  many  a  &ce  of  England's  noblest 
sone  was  dark  as  midnight  with  despondency. 

During  the  moment  of  confusion,  which 
always  must  occur  at  such  a  crisis,  a  whisper 
fell  upon  the  ear  of  Edgar — a  low,  stem 
whisper,  not  addressed  to  him,  nor  at  that  in- 
stant comprehended — ottered,  as  he  fancied,  in 
the  sneering  toaes  of  St.  John—"  Look  now," 
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oat  a  momentary  doubt^  a  thought  of  hesitation^ 
Edgar  stepped  forth,  and  sealed  the  downfall  of 
his  private  fortunes  by  the  vote  which  he  re- 
corded in  the  cause  of  England's  liberty.  A 
nnall  majority,  of  but  eleven  voices,  passed  that 
evaitfhl  bill,  the  loss  of  which  would  have 
exiled  hundreds — ^the  best  and  wisest  of  the 
land^-driving  them  forth  to  seek  amid  the  snow- 
clad  wilds  of  the  New  England  shore,  what 
they  had  then  despaired  of  at  home,  ''  freedom 
to  worship  God.'* 

Scarce  had  the  hearty  cheering,  which  fol- 
lowed this  announcement,  ended^  ere  Hampden 
rose  again  to  move  ^^  that  there  might  be  an  or- 
der entered,  for  the  present  printing  of  it :'' — 
and  straightway,  as  if  all  that  had  preceded  it 
were  but  the  prelude  and  slight  skirmish  which 
so  generally  leads  to  a  pitched  battle,  a  debate — 
if  that,  which  was  all  animosity  and  virulence 
and  fury,  can  be  called  debate— ensued,  which 
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Speedily  e&ced  all  recollectioD  of  the  pte. 
rious  Btru^le,  and  had  welloigh  steeped 
the  hands  of  the  coDtea^ng  fectHuu  in  ewb 
othei's  gore. 

Hyde  started  to  his  feet  the  first,  praying  that 
be  might  have  penniaBion  to  enter  hie  prolei^ 
believing,  as  he  said,  such  printing  of  the  Ih11> 
without  concurrence  of  the  Lords,  to  be  alike 
unprecedented  and  illegal. 
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their  hilts,  as  if  but  waitiug  for  a  voice  to  cry  ^^The 
sword  of  the  Lord  and  Grideon/'  or  some  other 
text  of  warlike  or  bloodthirsty  import,  before 
they  should  betake  them,  in  their  own  language, 
to  the  carnal  weapon. 

So  critical,  indeed,  was  the  conjuncture  of 
affairs,  and  to  such  lengths  had  private  pique 
and  public  animosity  been  carried  among  men 
all  armed,  in  token  of  their  gentle  birth,  that 
writing  coolly  in  his  journal,  after  the  heat  and 
passion  of  the  contest  had  gone  by.  Sir  Philip 
Warwick  has  recorded,  ^*  that  when  they  voted 
it,  I  thought  we  had  all  sat  in  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  of  death  ;  for  we,  like  Joab  and  Abner's 
young  men,  had  catched  at  each  other's  locks, 
and  sheathed  our  swords  in  each  other's  bowels, 
had  not  the  sagacity  and  great  calmness  of  Mr. 
Hampden  by  a  short  speech  prevented  us,  and 
led  us  to  defer  our  angry  debate  imtil  next 
morning/^ 
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And  60  ill  truth  it  was;  for  at  two  of  tbe 
clock  past  midoight,  when  he  saw  that  nothing 
could  be  hoped  in  the  then  temper  of  the  Houso 
that  wise  and  upright  statesman  moved  an  ad- 
journment until  two  of  the  next  afternoon,  pre- 
scribing motives  so  replete  with  good  sense  and 
good  ft-eling,  that  none  bo  stubborn  as  coold 
with  any  show  of  right  gainsay  him. 

Worn  out  and  wearied,  body  and  mind  alike, 
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for  that  he  was  in  presence  of  a  spirit  mightier 
than  his  own.  The  latter  overtook  thein  sud- 
denly, and  was  passing  onward  at  the  first  with- 
out addressing  either  till  he  caught  the  eye  of 
Cromwell — "  Ha!" — he  said,  with  a  quiet  smile 
not  wholly  free  from  irony  —  "Ha!  Master 
Cromwell^  think  you  there  hath  been  a  debate 
to<lay  ?^' 

"  Another  time,"  replied  the  puritan, — "  ano- 
ther time,  and  I  will  take  thy  word— but  verily, 
I  say  to  you — verily,  as  the  Lord  Jehovah 
liveth,  had  this  remonstrance  been  rejected,  then 
had  I  sold  mine  all  of  worldly  substance  on  the 
morrow — ay !  and  had  taken  up  my  staff,  and 
girt  me  with  my  sword  upon  my  thigh,  and 
never  had  seen  England  any  more  !" 

"  Nor  you  alone,  perchance  !'*  answered  the 
youthful  noble,  after  a  moment  of  reflection, 
''methinks,  I  have  heard  others  named  for 
alike  resolution!" 
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"  Perchance  me  no  perebaoce !"  cried  Oliven 
with  a  triumphant  Emite — "  Had  the  malignant! 
carried  it,  I  tell  you  that  their  victory  had  rob- 
bed old  England  of  her  trustiest  spirits  ! — Bat 
now,  my  lord,  mark  well  my  words  ! — and  yoa 
too,  friend — if  that  you  be — as  I  do  partly  think 
you  are — and  if  you  be  not,  and  I  be  in  error* 
then  naay  the  Lord  eolighten  and  amend  you — 
a  friend  to  liberty, —  mark  well  ray  words! — 
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were  it  meet  that  I,  the  vilest  and  most  worth- 
less of  his  instruments,  should  judge  whom  the 
Lord  listeth  to  appoint— but  yerily  I  say  a  man, 
who  shall  bring  mighty  things  to  pass  in 
Israel  P' 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Lo !  bov  '(ii  erer  on  Uie  itilleit  dty — 


CROMWELL.  261 

the  exception  of  a  short  and  somewhat  tur- 
bulent debate,  on  the  day  following  that  of 
the  main  question,  originating  in  a  wish  on 
the  part  of  the  puritanic  leaders  to  punish  those 
who  had  protested  on  the  previous  night,  but 
resulting  merely  in  a  penalty  of  form  inflicted 
on  one  person — Jeffry  Palmer — the  Commons 
seemed  to  relax  in  the  vigour  of  their  defen- 
sive warfare  against  the  crown.  The  bill  for  re- 
gulation of  the  miUtia  and  prevention  of  forcible 
impressment^  unless  in  case  of  actual  invasion, 
was,  it  is  true,  brought  forward,  but  without 
any  of  that  inveterate  and  rancorous  spirit 
which  had  signalized  their  earlier  measures. 

The  King  on  his  return  from  Scotland,  was 
received — chiefly  in  consequence  of  the  exer- 
tions of  Sir  Richard  Ooumey  the  Lord  Mayor 
of  London^  an  active  and  uncompromising 
loyalist — with  loud  if  not  sincere  manifesta- 
tions of  welcome  and  affection  ;   was  feasted 
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at  the  Guildhall  with  more  than  ordinary 
splendour,  and  bailed,  as  be  passed  to  and 
fro  the  city,  with  thundering  acclamations  by 
the  wavering  and  worthless  populace.  A 
further  triumph  still  awaited  him  in  the  address 
presented  at  his  residence  of  Hampton  Court, 
by  aldermen  deputed  from  the  city,  request- 
ing him  to  take  up  his  abode  among  them, 
and  to  hold   bis  court  as    heretofore    in  bis 
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fore  active  members  of  the  reforming  party, 
althoogh  moderate  and  wary,  now  having 
taken  o6Sce  openly — ^the  former  being  Secre- 
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taiy  of  State  in  the  lieu  of  Vane,  the  latter 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer — held  nightly 
conferences  at  the  house  of  Hyde,  for  the 
well  and  wisely  ordering  the  shaken  and 
disordered  principles  of  government ;  and 
would,  as  it  seems  probable,  have  met  with 
eminent  success  in  their  beneficent  and 
patriotic  measures,  had  it  not  been  for  secret 
influences  and  the  prevalence  of  councillors 
behind  the  throne,  unseen  and  unsuspected 
but  exercising— -and  for  ends  most  imfamous 
and  selfish — a  power,  to  which,  unhappily  for 
him  and  for  his  kingdom,  the  mind  of  Charles, 
easily  led  and  prone  to  arbitrary  counsels, 
though  obstinate  and  inaccessible  to  aught  of 
argument  unsuited  to  his  own  opinions, — 
yielded  complete  obedience. 
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Such  was  the  state  of  matters — things 
gradually  looking  brighter  and  more  blight 
for  the  royal  party  ;  and  the  remonstnuit 
leaders,  Hampden  especially,  becoming  not  iHily 
less  violent  in  their  opposition,  but  banning 
tojudge  more  favourably  of  the  King's  motives 
and  intent, — when  the  insane  and  childish 
protest  of  the  Bishops  was  sent  forth,  instigated 
by  the  proud  and  angry  Williams,  declaring 
"  all  laws,  orders,  votes,  resolutions,  and  deter- 
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fiedlam,  rather  than  the  Tower^  as  a  fit  place 
for  their  detention. 

Then    came    reports   of    plots — rumours   of 
aggressions  meditated  on  the  lower    House — 

doubts  and  despondencies^  and  wrath  and 
panics  !  It  was  believed  on  all  sides  that, 
without  confident  assurance  of  support  the 
Bishops  had  not  dared  to  rush  to  such  ex- 
tremities. Petitions  were  poured  in  from 
every  quarter !  one  from  the  city,  setting  forth 
that,  since  their  loyal  gratulations  on  His  Ma- 
jesty's return  had  been  misconstrued  as  though 
they  would  disown  the  doings  of  the  parlia- 
ment, they  now  declared  their  full  resolve  to 
live  and  die  with  them  for  the  good  of  the 
commonwealth. 

Addresses  multiplied,  and  were  accompanied 
even  to  the  palace  by  such  crowds,  that  in  a 
message  to  the  common  council  the  King  com- 
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plained  of  the  tumultuous  assemU&ges  AtJij 
increasing,  to  the  disturbance  of  his  palace 
of  Whitehall,  On  the  same  day  the  parliament 
petitioned  him,  to  grant  to  them  a  guard  com- 
manded by  the  Earl  of  Essex — that  appointed 
for  their  protection  during  his -absence  in  the 
north,  having  been  instantly  disbanded  on  his 
late  retum^n  account  of  a  malignant  party 
now  daring  openly  to  threaten  them  vitb 
violence. 
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would  be  more  like  to  militate  against  their 
liberties,  if  not  their  persons^  than  to  defend 
them  from  external  outrage. 

It  was  upon  the  very  day  that  followed  this 
insidious  offer — for  such  it  must  be  deemed — 
fliat,  urged  by  his  worst  counsellor,  the  false 
and  faithless  Henrietta,  to  that  most  rash  and 
headlong  step  which  rendered  his  affairs  for 
erer  irretrievable,  and  reconciliation  with  his 
subjects  hopeless — elated  still  by  his  reception 
in  the  city,  and  heedless  of  the  daily  proofs 
of  public  feeling  and  opinion,  he  went  on  to 
commit  his  last  and  desperate  aggression  on  the 
privilege  of  parliament — an  aggi'ession  which 
had  they  tamely  borne,  his  throne  would  have 
been  fixed  for  ever  on  the  firm  basis  of  despotic 
rule,  and  England  would  have  lain  a  fettered 
captive  at  his  tyrannous  footstool.  It  was  on 
the  next  day,  while  the  protestation  that  he 
would  be  answerable  to  Almighty  God  for  the 
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safe-guarding  of  their  liberties  and 
was  yet  fresh  upon  his  lips,  that  Charles  stnick 
that  hlow  at  the  very  existence  of  parliaments* 
which,  bad  it  fallen  as  intended,  must  have 
destroyed  them  root  end  branch.  For  on  the 
afternoon  of  that  eventful  day,  Herbert,  the 
King's  attorney-general,  entered  the  House  of 
Peers  then  sitting,  and  drawing  out  a  paper 
in  the   King's  own  writing,   read  it   aloud,  by 
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there  any  lord  so  hardy  as  to  move  for  his  com- 
nuttal  on  His  Majesty's  behalf. 

Meanwhile,  the  Commons  House  was  entered 
by  the  King's  sergeant^  demanding  that  the 
Speaker  should  deliver  up  the  bodies  of  the 
members  named  above,  to  answer  to  a  charge  of 
treason— bearing  no  warrant  or  authority  from 
magistrate  or  counsellor,  but  acting  solely  at 
the  King's  behest,  and  without  intervention  of 
the  law.  News  came,  at  the  same  instant,  that 
the  private  lodgings  of  these  members  had  been 
visited  by  royal  messengers — their  trunks  and 
studies  sealed  up,  and  their  papers  violently 
seized. 

With  bold  and  masculine  resolve,  well-suited 
to  the  peril  of  the  crisis,  did  the  House  meet  this 
haughty  and  high-minded  insolence.  The  ser- 
geant, having  gone  through  his  message,  was 
desired  to  avoid  the  chamber;  but  word  was 
sent  the  monarch,  by  a  deputation,  assuring  him 
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those  members  sboald  be  instantly  fbrthcomii^, 
so  6oon  as  any  legal  cbarge  should  be  preferred 
against  them  ;  the  House  declaring,  by  a  power- 
ful vote,  those  violent  acts  o(  seizure  breaches 
of  privilege,  audacious  and  illegal ! — empower- 
ing their  members  to  resist ;  calling  on  all  men 
to  abet  and  aid  tbem  in  resisting  such  attempts 
upon  their  liberties,  as  free>bom  Britons;  and 
instantly  adjourning  for   the    night,   until   the 
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group,  and  Beemingly  its  priDcipal,  was  one— a 
lady  of  lowy  slender  stature,  and  a  shape 
slightly  awry,  though  by  skill  of  her  tirewoman 
this  defect  was  so  disguised,  as  to  be  scarce 
perceptible.  Her  hands  were  delicate,  and 
gemmed,  as  were  her  ears,  her  neck,  the  bosom 
of  Jier  robe,  and  the  rich  volumes  of  her  jet 
black  hair,  with  Indian  brilliants.  Her  features 
were  agreeable  and  sprightly,  yet  such  as  could 
not  properly  be  praised  as  regular,  or  beautiful ; 
a  pair  of  bright  black  eyes,  and  a  coquettish 
smile,  forming  their  chief  attraction.  Her  con- 
versation, lively,  and  perhaps  even  brilliant, 
though  flippant  and  unguarded,  was  listened  to 
bylier  attendant  ladies,  and  by  the  only  cavalier 
admitted  to  the  presence — a  man  of  noble 
bearing,  easy  yet  dignified,  and  withal  in  person 
eminently  handsome — with  an  attention  so  pro- 
found, that  it  denoted — even  without  the  bended 
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knee,  and  the  averted  back — the  speaker  to  be 
one  of  royal  rank. 

Music  and  cards  were  id  tbe  chamber,  and  a 
most  lovely  girl,  of  some  seventeen  or  eighteen 
years,  was  dancing  to  the  amatory  atraina  of  a 
concealed  musician,  in  a  style  which  would  now 
be  esteemed  far  too  voluptuous,  if  not  absolutely 
mereti'icious,  to  be  performed  by  tbe  chaste 
limbs  of  ladies,  or   looked    upon  by   modeat 
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While  she  was  talking  earnestly  to  the  Lord 
Digby,  now — since  the  flight  of  Jermyn,  her 
tdulteroos  paramour — her  most  beloved  and 
trusty  conncillor,  a  short  and  hasty  step  was 
heard  without,  accompanied  by  a  slight  bustle^  as 
if  some  more  distinguished  personage  had  sud- 
denly, and  by  surprise,  come  on  the  unexpectant 
chamberlains  and  pages,  sole  inmates  of  the 
antechamber.  The  door  of  polished  oak  flew 
open,  and  bearing  evident  marks  of  discompo- 
sure in  his  depressed  lip  and  overshadowed  brow, 
a  gentleman  of  graceful  presence  entered  the 
apartment  Of  that  time  of  life,  when  the 
rashness  and  the  fire  of  youth  are  tempered  by 
the  sedateness  of  increasing  years,  although  the 
face  has  lost  no  trait  of  its  attraction,  nor  the 
limbs  of  their  alert  and  agile  motion,  Charles 
Stuart  (for  the  new  comer  was  no  other),  was  of  a 
middle  height,  but  strong  and  well-proportioned, 
excepting  that  his  legs  were  tiiflingly  bowed 
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outward,  a  circumBtaiice  which,  while  detncting 
somewhat  from  the  grace  and  symmetry  of  bit 
appearance,  waa  favourable  more  than  other* 
wise  to  his  accustomed  exercise  of  horseman- 
ship, to  which  indeed  it  might  hare  been  in 
some  sort  owing.  His  visage,  of  a  just  and 
oval  form,  was  pleasing,  although  dark-conw 
plexIoDed ;  his  features  regular  and  comely, 
with  ii  full  diiik  cyo,  gentle  and  somewhiit  dull 
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for  even  when  he  Biniled,  it  was  a  faint  and 
transient  flash,  scarce  clearing  np  the  gloom 
of  that  accustomed  sadness,  which  brooded 
Oferhis  countenance;  although  his  disposition 
was  cheerful  more  than  otherwise,  and  if  not 
buoyant,  certainly  neither  mournful  nor  despon- 
dent; and  which,  as  fanciful  and  superstitious 
men  have  oftentimes  imagined,  is  ominous 
of  an  untimely  end.  His  dress,  of  plain 
black  velvet,  slashed  and  lined  with  satin, 
differed  in  nothing  (save  that  upon  the  left  side 
of  his  cloak  glittered  the  diamond  star  belong- 
ing to  the  order  of  the  Garter)  from  the  garb  of 
any  private  gentleman.  He  wore  his  hat  above 
his  sable  hair  long-curled  and  flowing,  and  in 
his  hand  he  carried  a  strong  cane,  or  ferrule, 
with  a  crutch-head  of  gold,  which  he  struck 
passionately  upon  the  carpet  as  he  entered. 

''The  undutifal— disloyal   varlets  !^'  he   ex- 
claimed in  tones  of  strong  excitement, ''  the  false, 


rebellious  kaaveB  t — to  deal  thus  with  their 
sovereign  !**  aad  Tor  several  momeDts  he  paced 
to  and  fro  the  room,  regardless  of  the  eager 
entreaties  of  his  affrighted  wife  to  speak  the 
cause  of  his  distemperature. 

"A  message  !" — be  burst  forth  at  length,  bat 
in  a  voice  broken  and  faltering  with  passiott— 
"  To  me !  to  me  a  message !  I  tell  yon,  Marie, 
an  they  have  their  will,  I  may  indeed  he  caiUd 
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'*  And  is  it  possible/^  she  cried^  artfol  and 
evil  woman  that  she  was,  in  feigned  astonish- 
ment and  indignation,  **  that  you,  my  lord, — 
yoo,  heir  to  such  a  line  of  mighty  sovereigns — 
you,  monarch  of  Great  Britain,  will  be  thus 
braved  and  thwarted — ^will  be  controlled,  de- 
fied, and  trampled  on  by  such  a  scum  of  low 
and  scurvy  fellows  as  this  parliament  ? — that 
you  will  brook  to  have  your  crown  robbed  of 
its  brightest  jewels  of  prerogative — your  sceptre 
wrested  from  your  hands  without  one  struggle  ? 
Would — wretched  princess  that  I  am ! — oh  ! 
would  to  God,  that  I  had  tarried  in  my  own 
glorious  France,  or  that  I  had  been  wedded  to 

a  MAN  !" 

''Madam,  go  to !" — ^The  King  retorted  sharply 
— ^for,  all  uxorious  as  he  was,  and  prone  to  hold 
her  slightest  words  as^  mandates  to  his  will^ 
his  temper  naturally  hasty  and  impatient,  was 
now  unusually  aggravated  by  the  commingled 
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iaBueoce  of  aoger  aod  irresolution.  "Benlent 
— and  dare  not  impugn  our  energy  and  courage ! 
England  and  yon  shall  know,  and  that  right 
speedily,  that  Charles  Stuart  brooks  neither 
insolence  at  home,  nor  usurpation  of  hia  rights 
abroad  !  and  for  these — rash  and  reckless  rogaes 
— tbeyi  too,  shall  learn  that  I  am  yet  a  king  H* 

"  Well  said  ! — well  said,  my  gracious  sore- 
reign  I"  exclaimed    Digby,    with  an  exulting 
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these  yile  rogues  by  the  ears  from  out  their 
infamoaB  cabal,— else  never  look  me  in  the  face 
igain!'' 

^  Brave  girl  !^'  replied  the  facile  King,  racing 
tlready  his  late  burst  of  anger.  '*  Brave,  brave, 
Marie,  and  beautiful  as  brave !" — and,  throwing 
one  arm  round  her  waist,  he  led  her  to  a  sofa  at 
the  farthest  end  of  the  saloon,  where,  seating 
himself  at  her  side,  he  hung  with  all  the  manifest 
and  ardent  passion  of  a  boy-lover  over  the  wily 
Delilah,  who^prodigal  in  secret  to  another  than 
himself  of  her  voluptuous  charms — ^had  yet  the 
perfidy,  and  with  it  too  the  power,  to  woo  him, 
by  a  scanty  and  reluctant  show  of  public  fond- 
ness, to  measures,  her  only  interest  in  which  was 
to  bring  back  a  banished  lover  to  her  guilty 
arms,  how  ruinous  soever  they  might  be,  she 
recked  not,  to  her  too  trusting  husband. 
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to  and  fro,  in  crowds  or  singly,  conversing 
eagerly  with  white  and  panic-stricken  visages — 
women,  increasing  with  their  shrill  and  anxious 
voices  the  wild  din — and  children,  long  hours 
INist  the  accustomed  time  when  they  should 
have  been  sleeping  peacefully  in  their  warm 
chambers,  wandering  to  and  fro  with  looks  of 
frightened  and  inquiring  wonderment  cast  up- 
ward toward  the  agitated  features  of  their 
parents.  But  the  necessity  of  rest  will  conquer 
even  the  quickest  and  most  moving  causes  of 
excitement,  and  ere  the  stars  began  to  pall  in 
the  cold  frosty  sky,  the  thoroughfares  of  the 
metropolis  were  quite  deserted,  as  if  no  turbu- 
lence of  party  strife  had  ever  interrupted  their 
security  and  silence. 

The  morning  broke  in  its  due  season,  and  the 
only  thing  observable  in  the  demeanour  of  the 
groups  who  gradually  filled  the  streets,  passing 
this  way  or  that  as  men  engaged  in  their  ac- 
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customed  avocations — in  tlieir  pureuita  of  profit 
or  of  pleasure — was  an  air  of  general  and  per- 
vading sternness — not  merely  gloom,  but  reso- 
lute and  dark  determination.  There  was  do 
light  or  trifling  conversation  ! — no  jests  !  ao 
laughter  ! — whatever  of  discourse  seemed  abso- 
lutely needful  was  couched  in  brief  and  pithy- 
sentences,  and  uttered  in  a  tone  not  puritanic 
nor  morose,  but  sad,  and  at  the  same  time  full 
of    enererV)  grave,  and  severe,    and   weUnieli  , 
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Meanwhile^  in  a  small  chamber  of  the  palace 
at  Whitehall^  richly  adorned  with  painted  walls 
and  splendid  oaken  carvings,  and  overlooking 
from  its  lofty  casements  the  streets  through 
which  the  crowds  were  flowing  toward  the 
pailiaraent^  sat  Henrietta  with  a  single  lady, 
a  page  awaiting,  near  the  door  of  the  apartment, 
the  pleasure  of  his  royal  mistress.  A  frame 
filled  with  embroidery  stood  before  her,  at  which 
it  seemed  she  had  but  recently  been  occupied, 
though  now  she  held  a  volume  of  some  French 
fomance,  from  which,  however,  her  eyes  glanced 
80  often  toward  the  windows,  attracted  by  the 
mingled  clamours  of  applause  and  hatred,  rising 
at  times  even  until  they  penetrated  her  re- 
luctant ears,  as  to  denote  that  little  of  her  mind 
was  given  to  the  wild  witty  author,  who  appa- 
rently engaged  her.  Her  eyes  were  full  of 
bright  and  keen  excitement;  a  hectic  flush 
glowed  in  a  spot  of  vivid  crimson  high  upon 
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either  cheek,  and  her  bands  trembled  with  a 
visible  and  nerrons  agitation.  Her  coQTersalioa 
also,  if  the  light  and  frirolous  sentences  that  fell 
from  her  lips  at  intervals  merited  such  a  title, 
was  broken,  interrupted,  and  evidently  em- 
barrassed by  some  internal  conflict  which  she 
hesitated  to  disclose. 

For  a  considerable  time  slie  stru^led  to 
maintain  a  semblance  of  composure ;  but,  at 
the  hours  passed  onward,  her  trepidation  b 
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Twice  or  thrice,  ere  the  bells  chimed  ten^  the 
page  in  waiting  was  despatched  to  learn 
whether  no  tidings  had  arrived  from  parlia- 
ment; and  each  time  that  he  returned  the 
bearer  of  a  negative,  a  peevish  exclamation  of 
disgust  escaped  her,  not  unnoticed  by  the  lady 
who  attended  on  her  privacy.  At  length,  peal 
after  peal,  the  steeples  rang  forth  ten,  and  then, 
with  an  exulting  smile,  as  though  she  could 
contain  herself  no  longer — "  Rejoice  !^^  she 
cried  in  high  triumphant  tones,  ^'  rejoice !  my 
Carlisle — for  ere  now  the  King  is  master  in  his 
states  —  ay  !  and  his  enemies  are  all  in 
custody !" 

"  His  enemies — your  grace,"  exclaimed  the 
patriotic  lady,  to  whom,  with  indiscretion 
equalled  only  by  that  of  the  rash  doting  hus- 
band whom  she  thus  betrayed,  she  had  di- 
Tulged  the  secret — "  his  enemies  1" 

"  His  enemies,  said  I  ?"  returned  the  Queen, 


in  accents  sharper  than  before — "  in  truth,  tboi, 
I  spake  wrongly  !  His  traitors,  rather !— His 
false,  rebellious,  and  bloodthirsty  traitora !  By 
God's  help,  now  his  captives — Hampden  and 
Pym  and  all  their  rabble  rout !" 

And  as  she  spoke,  sweeping  across  the  room 
with  such  a  port  as  would  have  well  beseemed 
a  Britomart  striding  upon  the  prostrate  necks 
of  Romans,  in  their  turn  subdued  and  humbled, 
anil,    I'Lileiiiis    attain    the 
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watchfulness  of  her  imperial  mistress,  had  not 
that  royal  lady  been  herself  perturbed  too 
deeply  to  investigate  the  mood  of  others.  The 
Countess  of  Carlisle's  features,  cast  in  the 
purest  and  the  calmest  mould  of  conscious 
uistocracy,  had  worn  throughout  the  morning 
in  expression  of  grave  feminine  anxiety,  and 
her  broad  placid  eye  had  followed  with  a  quiet 
yet  observing  scrutiny  every  unwonted  move- 
m^t,  every  nervous  start,  and  every  change  of 
colour  that  had  resulted  from  the  Queen's  ex- 
citement ;  nor  had  she  tardily  discovered  that 
some  dread  crisis  was  at  hand— though  what 
that  crisis  was,  not  having  been  a  party  to  the 
councils  of  the  regal  circle  on  the  previous 
night,  she  might  not  even  guess.  The  thought- 
less words,  however,  of  the  fickle-minded 
Henrietta  had  given  her  at  once  the  clue  which 
her  quick  apprehension  followed,  as  it  were  in- 
toitively^  through  all  its  labyrinth ;  and  she  at 
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once  availed  herself  of  the  diacoYery  she  had 
made  with  a  degree  of  cool  and  present  courage, 
that,  even  in  that  ^e  of  prompt  and  daring 
action,  failed  not  to  wake  the  admiratioD  which 
it  merited. 

Now,  however,  when  the  hardening  excite- 
ment had  passed  over — when  the  nerves,  which 
had  been  strung  so  tensely  to  the  perfonnaDCS 
of  her  duty,  were  no  longer  kept  in  play — when 
*lie  knew  tlmt  tier  tnislv  mcssi-.iafi-  "as  -n  Lis 
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woDt ;  and  her  blue  eye^  so  tranquil  in  its  usual 
expression,  was  slightly  anxious. 

It  was  but  a  little  while  that  her  uncertainty 
continued — for,  ere  an  hour  had  elapsed,  the 
Queen,  whose  passions  became  more  and  more 
enkindled  with  every  moment  of  suspense, 
lending  another  messenger  to  learn  whether  the 
Houses  were  in  session  still,  received  for  answer, 
that  they  had  just  adjourned  until  one  of  the 
dock,  and  that  the  members  even  now  were 
passing  to  their  lodgings. 

''  Heavens !''  cried  Henrietta,  almost  in  despair 
at  this  unpleasing  and  most  unexpected  news. 
^Just  Heavens!  can  it  be  that  he  hath  failed 
me  P  And  casting  herself  down  at  length  upon  a 
couch,  she  covered  her  head  with  a  thick  veil, 
and  waited  in  an  agonized  and  speechless  fit  of 
mingled  hope  and  terror,  the  result  of  her  in- 
triguing machinations. 
In  the  mean  time  the  House,  which  had  assem- 
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bled  at  the  usual  hour,  Dot  altogether  uncxpect^ 
ant  of  some  further  ouU'age  on  their  privileges, 
hnd  indeed,  on  receiving  the  well-timed  an- 
nouncement from  the  Countess  of  Carlisle, 
upon  the  instant  voted  an  adjournment,  that 
they  might  better  bo  concert  plans]  of  resist- 
ance to  that  lanlese  TJolence  which  they  were 
now  too  well  assured  their  sovereign  had 
resolved  to  perpetrate. 
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tioiiy  than  could  have  been  supposed  from  the 
inferior  part  which  he  was  wont  to  play  in  its 
ostensible  and  open  movements.     He  knew  not 
at  the  Ume^  any  more  than  four-fifths  of  the 
Hottse^  what  were  the  secret  news  which  had  so 
Middenly  produced  adjournment ;   and  had  in- 
deed himself  voted  against  a  measure  which  be 
could   not    comprehend,  although   the  private 
hints  of  Oliver  and  Hampden  had  not  escaped  his 
notice ;  nor  could  he  now  conceive  the  meaning 
of  the  strong  excitement  which  kindled  all  who 
listened  to  the  words  of  Cromwell  as  it  were 
with  an  electric  spark.   Not  long,  however,  was 
he  destined  to  remain  in  ignorance,  for  with  his 
harsh  features    even  more  than  commonly  in- 
flamed and   ruddy,    the    puritan    approached 
him. 

**  Ha !''  he  said,  in  a  loud  coarse  whisper, — 
''Ha!  Master  Ardenne — how  is  this,  that  you, 
to  whom  we  confidently  looked    for  succour, 
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should,  in  this  strait  and  peril  have  turned  against 
us,  consorting  with  the  men  of  Belial  ?" 

"  I  know  not.  Master  Cromwell,"  Ardenne 
replied,  "to  what  you  do  allude;  nor  hare  I 
heard  of  any  strait  or  peril.  I  saw  indeed  that 
you  and  Master  Hampden  were  desirooB  I 
should  vote  for  this  adjournment,  but  sedng  no 
cause  wherefore— nor  being,  so  far  as  I  know  it, 
yonr  follower  or  pledged  supporter,  assuredly  1 
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honoured  walls — to  lay  his  violent  tyrannic 
hands  on  those,  with  whose  salt  only  we  are 
savoured  ?" 

"  What  mean  you,  sir  ? — speak  out  !'*  cried 
Ardenne.  **  Will  he  indeed  do  this  ?  Can  he  be 
•0  infatuated — so  insane  ?'' 

''  mU  Charles  Stuart  dare  it  ?"  said  the 
other,  ''say,  rather,  what  he  will  noi  dare,  if  we 
the  watchers  and  the  guardians  sitting  on  the 
tower,  yea!  on  the  housetop,  to  give  note  of 
coming  wo,  blow  not  the  trumpet  through  the 
land.  Yea !  will  he  come,  and  that  right  shortly 
— ^Yea  !  will  he  come,  and  if  our  hearts  be 
not  the  stronger,  and  our  arms  too,  if  need 
there  be — will  trample  down  the  liberties  of 
England  unto  everlasting!" 

" Never!'*     exclaimed     Edgar,    vehemently 
moved, — ^"no,  never  shall   he  do  so! — ^never 
while  I — ^if  none  beside — have  sword  to  w  ield 
and  hand  with  which  to  wield  it/' 
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**AyI  is  it  80?"  returned  the  other,  hit 
whole  luce  blazing  oat  with  b  triumphant 
ecstasy.  "  Is  it  so  ?  And  would  you  draw  Uw 
carnal  sword  if  it  were  needed  V 

"  Would  I,"  cried  Ardenne,  "  would  I  uo- 
slieath  the  sword  to  guard  these  holy  walla  firom 
desecration? — would  I  uplift  my  arm  agaiut 
the  hireling  miniatera  of  lawless  and  deepotie 
violence  ? — Ay,  were  those  ministers  ten  thou- 
sand s 
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dtbens  were  admooisbed  to  stand  upon 
giaid;  and  memben  were  sent  down  to  the 
Temple^  and  the  Inns  of  court,  to  warn  the 
stadents  that  the  Hoose  was  well  aware  how 
Aey  had  been  already  tampered  with,  and  to 
eoounand  they  dioiild  not  come,  on  any  plea,  to 
Westmmsier. 

Ere  the  time  appointed  the  boose  wascrowded. 
Edgar  was  in  bis  place  among  the  first ;  and  as 
be  saw  the  five  obnoxious  members  calmly  re- 
sume their  seats,  as  though  no  peril  threatened 
them,  a  mingled  sentiment  of  admiration  and  re- 
gret thrilled  to  his  heart,  at  the  idea  that  if  in- 
deed the  King,  with  his  wild  dissolute  attendants, 
•hould  forcibly  attempt  to  sme  them,  they 
Barely  would  resist,  and  but  too  probably  be 
slaughtered  on  the  very  spot  which  they  had 
made  to  ring  so  often  with  their  proud  patriotic 
eloquence. 

As  he  thus  thought,  a  new  impression  shot 


with  tlie  speed  of  light  iato  his  micid — "  If  they 
be  absent — if  they  be  absent  when  be  comes, 
the  fearful  consequences  may  be*  percbance> 
averted,  which  otherwise  must  beyond  doubt  re- 
sult from  letUng  loose  a  band  of  reckless  sol- 
diery to  rush  in  sword-in-haad  oa  gentlemen 
armed  likewise,  and  almost  unanimoua  to  guard 
their  liberties  with  life.'' 

And  on  the  instant  he  arose,  and  in  a  few 
words,  powerful  and  manly,  moved  that  the 
House  should  grant  permission  to  those  members 
to  withdraw  themselves,  lest  tumult,  and  per- 
haps even  worse  than  tumult^  fall  of  it. 

"  I  second  it,"  cried  Cromwell,  starting  to  hit 
"  I  Becond  the  most  honourable  member's 
straight' 
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mission  that  they  might  retire ;  and  at  solicita- 
tion from  their  friends  they  instantly  departed. 

Scarce  had  the  hurry  and  confusion  conse- 
quent on  their  withdrawal  ceased,  ere  a  dull 
trampling  noise  was  heard  without,  as  of  a  pow- 
erful band  of  men.  The  word  to  halt  was  given, 
and  for  a  while  the  sound  was  hushed,  the  mem- 
bers sitting  stem  and  silent  in  their  places,  dis- 
daining to  show  any  sign  either  of  wrath  or  ter- 
ror. Again  the  sounds  were  heard^  ascending 
the  great  staircase ;  and  now  the  clink  of  steel, 
as  broad  blades  of  partisan  or  halberd  clashed 
together — and  now  a  shout,  "  Fall  on !  Fall  on  !*' 
mixed  with  the  shuffling  tramp  of  feet^  the 
jingling  of  scabbards,  and  all  the  bustle  that 
accompanies  a  sudden  and  disordered  march. 
Nearer  and  nearer  came  the  tumult.  The  lobby 
was  already  filled,  to  judge  from  the  increasing 
clatter,  with  armed  intruders;  and  now  the  din 
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of  grounded  anas  rang  aadibly  upon  the  ean  of 
the  nodatiDted  coundllora. 

Then,  for  the  first  time,  was  a  show  of  pasuon 
manifested  among  the  yoonger  gentlemen.  A 
dozen,  at  the  least,  impetuoosly  started  to  thar 
feet,  and  not  a  few  grasped,  with  an  energy  that 
proved  how  fearlessly  they  would  have  used 
them,  the  hilts  of  the  long  rapiers  which  all  of 
gentle  birth  at  that  time  carried.     A  «i^le 
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door— <€uiid  that  the  Speaker  was  commanded  to 
nt  stilly  with  the  mace  lying  on  the  board  before 
Urn. 

StiU  not  one  word  was  spoken — ^not  a  whisper 
^HBot  a  breathy  nor  murmur,  tbroogh  that  spa- 
ciooshall — and  every  man  sat  fest,  with  headan- 
mofedy  and  eyes  fixed  sternly  straight  before  him ; 
as  if  they  did  not  so  much  as  vouchsafe  to  cast 
a  glance,  still  less  a  thought,  toward  the  violator 
of  their  rights.  Had  there  been  aught  of  riot  or 
confusion, — ^had  there  been  aught  of  armed  and 
passionate  resistance — nay  had  there  been  any 
fear^  or  doubt,  or  wavering,  it  then  bad  been  an 
easier  task  for  the  misguided  King  to  carry  out 
his  frantic  and  destructive  purpose.  But  hard 
it  is,  and  most  revolting  to  all  human  feelings,  to 
outrage  and  assault  where  there  is  neither  terror 
Qdr  resistance. 

It  was  perhaps  a  minute,  after  the  messen- 
ger retired,  before    aught    new  disturbed   the 


silence  that  prer&iled  aobroken  beneath  the 
vaulted  roof — a  minute  fraught  with  the  thronged 
sensatioDB  of  uDuumbered  years — a  minute  that 
seemed  longer  than  a  life  to  every  patiiot  seated 
there  as  gravely  steadfast,  as  those  senaton 
of  early  Rome,  who  waited  in  their  rt^iea  of 
dignity,  and  on  their  curule  churs,  the  moment 
when  the  Gallic  horde  should  pour  out  on  their 
white  unshrinking  heads  the  cups  of  i 
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Then,  leaning  on  the  shoulder  of  the  Pala- 
giaTe>  Charles  Stuart  advanced  1  Those  who 
stood  nearest  to  his  person  might  have  seen 
a  momentary  pause — a  brief  involuntary  hesita- 
tion— a  reluctance,  hardly  perhaps  acknowledged 
to  himselfi  to  cross  what  was  to  be  the  Rubicon 
of  all  his  future  fortunes*  But  so  short  was  the 
pause,  so  small  the  effort  it  required  to  conquer 
that  reluctance^  that  it  would  seem  indeed  as  if, 
according  to  the  classic  proverb,  destined  already 
to  destruction  he  were  deserted  by  his  sanity  of 
intellect.  Perhaps  he  had  expected  fear — abject 
and  tame  submission — had  supposed  that  he 
should  stride  in  triumph,  unopposed  and  sued  to 
on  the  bended  knee,  through  that  magnificent 
assemblage !  Perhaps  he  had  expected  anger, 
indignation,  and  defiance !  But  now  as  he  looked 
up  those  lines  of  crowded  benches,  and  met  no 
glance  of  recognition,  encountered  no  full  front 

even  of  wrath  or  scorn ;  but  caught  alone,  row 
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behind  row,  those  stern  and  tnasculiiie  proQles, 
composed,  severe,  and  passiooleaa  —  profiles, 
averted  less  id  resentment  than  in  proud  con- 
temptuouB  sorrow— hia  wayward  spirit  for  a  mo- 
ment's space  recoiled,  and  he  half  wished  the 
perilous  step  untaken. 

It  was  but  for  the  twinkling  of  an  tjt, 
tiowever,  that  his  rash  mood  of  obsdnsey 
failed  him;  for  without  a  quiver  of  hia  nerves, 
a  change  of  his  dark  visage,  he  strode  acraas 
the  threshold,  about  a  pace  before  bis  1 
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(ram  within  the  house,  to  close  it  His  right 
band  rested,  as  if  carelessly,  upon  the  pommel 
of  his  war-swordy  and  his  left  twirled  with  a 
gesture  of  unbridled  insolence,  his  long  mus- 
taches ;  while  many  a  fierce  licentious  coun- 
tenance might  be  seen  glaring  from  behind 
him  on  the  conservators  of  their  country's 
fireedom  with  a  wild  and  wolfish  aspect  of 
mahgnant  hatred. 

The  King  himself,  attired  as  usual  in  a  plain 
garb  of  sable  velvet,  wearing  no  weapon  but 
tn  ordinary  walking-sword,  and  carrying  in 
his  right  hand  together  with  his  staff,  the  dark 
plumed  beaver  which  he  had  doffed  on  entering, 
stalked  coolly  up  the  House — the  Palsgrave 
following  slowly,  and  as  it  seemed  with  a  half 
timid  and  reluctant  step.  Still  all  was  silence  ! 
•^lence  so  profound,  that,  save  the  heavy 
footsteps  of  the  monarch,  not  a  sound  could 
be  perceived — unless  it  were  when  from  without 
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some  WE;apon-clatig  was  beard,  or  some  rude 
threat  or  imprecation  was  muttered  io  the  ante- 
chamber,  by  the  desperate  attendants  of  a 
Lansford  or  a  Digby. 

The  face  of  Charles,  grave  and  even  sorrowfut 
by  nature,  was  something  paier  than  usual ;  bill 
with  that  sort  of  paleness  which  conveys  no 
thought  of  cowardice  or  trembhng,  but  of  ita* 
movable  resolve.  His  mouth  was  Brmly  cloaej' 
but  not  compressed,  nor  showing  aught  of 
effort! — IIiB  eye,  calm,  searching,  cold, — but 
keen  and  hard  as  iron  ! — His  nostril  only  or 
his  features  gave  token  of  emotion,  or  of  anj,: 
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As  the  King  advanced  along  the  floor  he 
turned  his  head  from  side  to  side^  perusing 
with  deliberate  and  steady  glance,  the  linea- 
ments of  every  member  whom  he  passed ;  and 
if  when  at  a  distance  not  one  eye  had  sought 
him,  so  when  he  now  stood  close  beside  them 
not  one  eye  avoided  him.  Each,  as  Charles 
came  into  his  line  of  direct  vision,  met  his 
hard  gaze  with  an  unblenching  and  unloosing 
brow;  for  not  one  man — even  of  those  the 
most  devoted  to  his  will,  of  those  who  would 
have  served  him  at  that  moment,  who  after- 
wards did  serve  him,  with  their  whole  hearts 
and  lives — but  was  disgusted,  angered,  full  of 
deep  sorrow,  almost  to  despair. 

little  there  was,  however,  of  the  stronger 
and  more  stormy  passions  painted  upon  the 
brows  of  those  who  sat  thus  fearlessly,  braving 
the  temper  of  a  king  whose  wrath  was  no  less 
lasting  and  vindictive,  than  it  was  hot  and 
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sudden.  The  expression  that  prevailed  miwt 
largely,  was  of  mingled  aspect,  half  pity,  half 
defiance.  But  when  the  tyrant — for  that  actiao^ 
if  that  only,  justified  the  title— approached  the 
seat  of  Cromwell  (who  was,  perhapa,  at  that 
day  scarcely  known  by  name  to  the  pfood 
■OTereign)  and  his  glance  fell  upon  those  grim 
ongainly  features,  then  Ardenae  witnessed—* 
tea  bis  eye  was  still  attracted,  why  be  knew  not; 
vith  a  strange  sense  of  fascination  toward  the 
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u  men  ever  tarn  the  eye  away  from  objects 
natnrally  hateful  or  unseemly.  At  that  point  of 
time  the  lace  of  Cromwell  was  as  tranquil,  as 
hnmoTable,  as  that  of  his  great  future  rival ; 
but  the  tranquillity  was  no  less  different^  than 
is  the  stillness  of  a  hushed  volcano  and  the 
peaceful  calm  of  heaven.  The  swollen  and 
corded  veins  upon  the  temple,  the  eyebrows 
lowered  and  contorted,  the  balls  gleaming 
beneath  them  with  a  fixed  and  baleful  light, 
the  nostril  rigidly  distended,  and  the  lips  pressed 
so  tightly  that  they  alone  of  his  whole  aspect 
were  of  a  livid  whiteness. 

Ere  Edgar  had  the  time  to  think,  had  there 
been  any  matter  yet  for  thought,  the  eye  of 
Charles  stole  back,  half  timidly  as  it  appeared, 
toward  that  tigerlike  and  glaring  face.  Then, 
as  it  met  the  sinister  and  ominous  stare  of 
fierce  defiance,  it  brightened  also — vivid,  and 
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keen,  and  with  a  falcontike  aod  nobis  iplte* 
dour. 

For  some  short  space  they  gawd — thoae 
two  ondiacipliaed  and  hai^hty  ■[Hrits — into  each 
other's  very  bouIs — mutnally,  as  it  seeoied, 
coDBcious  at  a  glaace  of  irremediable  and  des- 
perate hostility.  The  King's  look,  quta^ 
although  high  and  angry,  and  most  aDuttMaMy 
proud — Cromwell's,  sarcastic,  bitter,  fdriou 
anti  ck'termiiii-il.  antl  witlial  so    savagely  trium- 
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thai,  too,  gloomily)  upon  the  ground,  toward 
the  Speaker^s  chair. 

But  the  stem  democrat,  as  if  conscious  that 
his  geniaa  had  prevailed,  cast  his  eyes  round 
him  with  an  air  of  loftier  feeling  than  Edgar 
bad  as  yet  observed  him  wear.  It  was  a  trifle, 
at  the  period  when  it  passed  ;  and  none  but  he 
noticed  it  ;  but  after-times  and  after-deeds, 
stamped  it,  no  more  to  be  erased,  upon  the 
tablets  of  his  inmost  soul. 

Meanwhile  the  King  had  reached  the  chair ; 
and  Lenthall,  the  bold  Speaker,  who  had  hitherto 
sat  still,  as  proud,  and  far  more  placid,  than  his 
visiter,  arose  and  stepped  out  stately  and  cold 
to  meet  him.  Then  the  King  mounted  to  his 
place,  stood  upon  the  step  but  spoke  not,  nor  sat 
down ;  and  there  he  stood,  gloomily  gazing  on 
the  House,  with  a  dark  look  of  sullen  anger,  for 
many  minutes. 

At  length  he  spoke.     **  Gentlemen,"  he  said, 
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ID  a  high  voice,  clearly  audible  to  the  most  dis- 
tant corntr,  though  neither  masical  nor  pleavng, 
^"Gentlemen  of  the  Commons,  I  am  wwry 
for  this  my  cause  of  coming  to  you.  Yesterday 
I  did  nend  a  sei^eant,  to  demand  some,  who  hj 
my  order  were  accused  of  treason.  Instead  of 
prompt  obedience,  I  received — a  message  F' 
and  he  attered  the  last  word  with  the  moat  con- 
centrated scorn  and  insolence.  '*  I  must,  then, 
here  declare  to  you,  that  though  no  king  that 
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rang  again.      ''  Ho !    I   say,    Master    Hollis ! 
Hatter  Pym  !^' 

No  answer  was  returned^  nor  any  sound,  save 
an  increased  and  angry  tumult  in  the  lobby, 
with  a  brandishing  of  partisans,  and  a  producing 
of  concealed  but  ready  pistols,  so  that  some 
flMmbers  thought  to  see  the  soldiers  instantly 
rash  into  the  chamber. 

After  a  little  pause,  finding  he  got  no  answer, 
be  tamed  to  the  Speaker.  **  Say,"  he  exclaimed, 
— ''  say,  Mr.  Speaker,  be  any  of  these  men  here 
present?'^ 

For  a  moment  Lenthall  paused,  as  doubting 
whether  to  hurl  his  own  defiance,  and  that  of 
the  assembled  CSommons,  into  his  very  teeth  ; 
but  ere  the  echoes  of  the  monarch's  voice  had 
ceased,  he  had  resolved  upon  the  wiser  and  more 
prudent  part,  and  bending  with  most  deferential 
courtesy  his  knee,  '^I  have,  sir,^^  he  replied, 
^nor  eyes  to  see,  nor  tongue  to  speak  in  this 
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place,  save  as  this  House,  whose  servant  I  a^ 
sworn,  shall  order  me.     And,  therefore,  must 
pray  your  Majesty  to  pardon  me  that  I 
no  farther  answer !" 

"  Ha !  sir,"  returned  Charles  sharply,  IQ^ 
with  incipient  fury,  but  a  moment's  thought 
convinced  him  that  the  humble  answer  of  the 
Speaker  (lefied  at  once,  and  rendered  hopelflsi, 
any  charge  of  vtolence  against  him.  "Hal 
sir,"  again  he  said,  hut  in  a  milder  tone,  "  I  do 
believe  my  eyes  are  to  the  full  as  good  as  yoors, 
and  I  do  see  my  birds  are  flown  ;  but  this  1  tell 
you,  and  so  look  ye  to  it — I  hold  this  House  to 
send  them  to  me !     Failing  of  which,  I  shall 
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He  waited  not  for  further  words ;  perchance 
he  doubted  what  reply  he  might  receive  to  this 
luijalse  asseveration — palpably^  unquestionable 
blse — for  wherefore  brought  he  his  disbanded 
•oldiery^  his  rude  and  ruffian  bravoes^  with 
lapier,  partisan,  and  pistol,  into  the  very  pre- 
cincts of  the  House?  Wherefore,  unless  he 
hid  designed  to  hale  the  accused  members  vio- 
Imtly  forth  by  the  strong  arm  of  tyrannous 
authority  ? 

Stepping  down  from  the  chair,  he  walked, 
uncovered  still,  but  at  a  quicker  pace  than  that 
with  which  he  entered,  toward  the  lobby ;  but 
now  as  he  departed,  his  looks  were  not  turned 
haughtily  from  side  to  side,  but  sadly  bent  upon 
the  floor ;  nor  was  his  passage  silent  as  before — 
for  member  after  member  started  up  as  Charles 
went  past  him,  with  bent  brow  and  clenched 
hand ;  and  groans  both  loud  and  deep  saluted 
him. 

VOL.   I.  p 
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thanks  to  Heaven^  he  dared  not !  There  would 
have  been  no  object  worthy  of  the  risk — no 
gain  to  justify  the  detestation  he  would  have  so 
heaped  upon  his  head  !  He  did  not  dare ;  and, 
therefore^  smothering  for  the  time  his  virulent 
and  vengeful  fury,  he  departed  —  the  door 
swung  heavily  behind  him;  and  with  no  mut- 
tered curses  on  the  head  of  him  who  lacked  the 
Spirit  to  perform  what  he  and  they  yearned 
equally  to  execute,  frustrate  of  their  desired 
vengeance,  unsatisfied,  and  balked,  his  hireling 
desperadoes  filed  out  from  the  venerable  walls 
their  presence  had  so  shamefully  polluted. 
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He  bath  gone  forlU  I 
Not  Willi  lilt  gorgeous  taajerty  sublime 
Of  maithtll'd  bosls — not  with  Ibe  brazeo  din 
Of  trunipi  aonoroua— but  bearlsick.  and  Hod, 
Oetjiairiag,  Bail  diibouour'il !   He  liBib  gooe — 
Gone — tbsl  bb  place  aliiill  ocrer  know  bini  inci. 
Cursed  of  hi»  people — outcast  from  bis  Ibrone- 
A  dim,  diicrotriied  king  ! 

TuE  night  fell,  dark  Rnd  tempestuous  withal. 
The  winds  wailed  mournfully  at  intervals,  at  J 
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thunder  growled  remotely,  but  with  a  sullen 
lolUng  that  seemed  almost  continuous,  such  was 
the  length  and  frequency  of  the  strong  peals — 
and  lightnings  flashed  on  every  side  the  heaven, 
now  in  broad  quivering  sheets  of  ghastly  light, 
that  transiently  displayed  the  ragged  edges  of 
each  fleeting  storm-cloud  in  distinct  relief,  and  now 
in  wavy  lines  of  most  intense  and  life-like  fire, 
rushing  athwart  the  rack  from  zenith  to  horizon. 
Yet  turbulent  as  the  night  was  over  the  city, 
and  ominous  as  showed  the  gathering  of  the 
elements,  still  more  alarming  was  the  turbu- 
lence that  reigned  in  the  full  streets,  and  more 
portentous  was  the  concourse  of  the  armed  and 
angry  citizens.  The  train-bands  had  been  mus- 
tered in  the  early  evening  with  arquebuse  and 
pike,  their  lighted  matches  gleaming  on  all 
aides  through  the  murky  darkness,  and  the 
heavy  trampling  of  their  companies  every  where 
audible,  as  they  marched  to  and  fro  vainly 
desirous  to  allay  the  tumult  which  had  arisen 
instantly  on  the  arrival  of  the  accused  members 
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seeking  protection  in  the  guarticd  precincts  •.'f 
the  city. 

From  BURset  nntil  dawn  the  mayor  patrolled 
the  streets,  with  his  as«stant  magistrates,  vunly 
endeavouring  to  quell  the  terrified  and  savage 
populace,  with  whom — all  armed  as  chance  had 
ordered  it,  some  with  the  perfect  implements  of 
modern  warfare,  others  with  weapons  obsolete 
and  strange,  brown-bills,  and  gl aires,  and 
maces — each  court  and  alley,  from  the  purlieus 
of  Alsatia  quite  to  the  Tower,  was  blockaded 
and  beset.  Chains  were  made  fast  athwart  the 
most  frequented  avenues;  and  barricades  of 
stone  and  timber,  heaped  rudely  but  effectively 
together,  above  which  yawned  ttie  mouth  of 
many  a  ponderous  cannon,  would  have  im- 
1  obstacles  to  any  who  should 
£  bontires 
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washed  artisang^  who  formed  the  balk  of  the 
asmnbli^e;  though  they  were  mingled  here 
and  there  with  grave  aad  well-attired  burghers, 
their  morions  and  gorgets  at  variance  with  their 
civic  garbs  and  golden  chains-^with  young  and 
ruffling  templars,  to  whom  aught  savouring  of 
frolic  or  of  fight  was  most  congenial — and  with 
sad-visaged  and  morose  soldadoes,  in  suits  of 
buff  tarnished  and  soiled  by  service,  girded  with 
broadswords  of  unwieldy  length,  fresh  from  the 
Qerman  wars,  or  the  Low  Countries  (then,  as  in 
every  afterage,  the  battle-field  of  Europe) — ^all 
keeping  up,  throughout  the  livelong  night,  a 
dissonance  of  tongues  as  loud  and  jarring  as  ever 
rent  the  air  around  the  heaven-defying  Babel. 

At  times  a  sudden  panic  would  run  through 
the  crowd,  none  knowing  whom  to  trust  or 
whom  to  flee»-a  cry  would  ring  above  the 
nnngled  din — ''The  cavaliers  1  The  cavaliers! 
Flee !  Flee !  The  King  and  his  wild  cavahers 
are  up  to  fire  the  city !"  and  without  waiting  to 
inquire,  or  to  hear,  the  mob  rushed  they  knew 
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not  whither,  trampling  the  aged  and  the  feeble 
underfoot,  and  turning  oftentimes  the  very  wea- 
pons, they  had  belted  on  to  guard  their  liberties, 
against  each  other  in  the  blind  and  reeling 
rout.  Meanwhile  with  words  of  fire  end  ges- 
tures of  defiance,  some  bolder  spirit  would  bnve 
the  panic-stricken  throng,  and  rally  it,  and  lead 
it  hack,  with  brandished  arms  end  inflamed  fea^ 
tures  to  meet  the  foemen  who  existed  only  in 
their  imaginations  maddened  with  terror  and 
excitement. 
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assail  the  city-gates,  and  drag  the  impeached 
traitors  forth  from  their  stronghold  at  point  of 
partisan  and  pike ! — Others  deploring  the  rash 
steps  already  taken^  and  protesting  against  fur- 
ther violence ! — and  some^  the  nobler  and  more 
npright  spirits — Falkland  and  Hyde,  and  their 
associates — holding  themselves  aloof  in  deep 
resentful  sorrow,  that  all  their  wisdom  had  been 
wasted,  and  themselves  distrusted,  and  deceived- 

Never  was  a  longer  night  followed  by  a  sadder 
morning;  for  although  daylight  calmed  the  terror 
and  the  tumult,  it  allayed  nothing  of  the  concen- 
trated wrath,  diminished  nothing  of  the  jealous 
apprehensions  entertained  by  either  party. 

After  a  short  debate  the  parliament,  both* 
Lords  and  Commons,  adjourned  for  several  days, 
appointing  a  committee  to  sit  constantly,  morn- 
ings and  afternoons,  at  Merchants'  Hall  within 
the  town  walls,  where  they  might  be  secure  from 
farther  outrage,  and  free  to  devise  means  for 
▼indication  of  their  members,  and  safeguard  oJ 
their  violated  rights. 
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Edgtir  itiforiued  of  the  commotions,  and  bdi- 
iou3  for  the  Bafety  of  the  city,  called  for  hia 
horse  the  moment  after  the  adjournment,  and, 
with  some  six  or  seven  followers  well-moanted 
and  equipped,  rode  up  the  Strand — a  scattered 
street  at  that  day,  occupied  by  the  suburban 
dwellings  of  the  rich  and  noble  with  terraced 
gardens  sloping  downwards  to  the  Thames.  He 
was  full  of  calm  resolution,  and  intended  ii^ 
stantty  to  volunteer  his  aid  for  putting  down  the 
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and  confusion  had  given  way  to  wise  and 
watchful  regulation.  The  shops  were  shut,  and 
business  was  suspended,  it  is  true,  and  all  men 
who  went  forth  wore  weapons ;  but  the  trained 
InuuIs  patrolled  the  streets  with  magistrates  at 
the  head  of  every  company,  no  less  to  enforce 
internal  quiet^  than  to  resist  external  force. 

Scarce  had  he  ridden  twenty  yards  within 
the  gate,  ere  a  fresh  summons  roused  the 
wardens,  and  a  king's  messenger,  after  some 
parley,  was  admitted  and  conducted  by  a  file 
of  infantry  to  hearing  of  the  aldermen  then 
sitting  at  the  Guildhall.  The  business  on  which 
Ardenne  came  directing  him  to  the  same  quar- 
ter, and  strong  anxiety  to  learn  the  future 
movements  of  the  court  still  further  prompting 
him,  he  at  once  wheeled  to  the  rear  of  this 
small  band,  and  passing  onward  with  them  was 
ushered  in  without  delay  to  the  mayor's  pre- 
sence, and  in  consideration  of  his  place  in  par- 
liament accommodated  with  a  seat  whence  he 
might  witness  the  proceedings  of  the  day,  and 
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lend  his  council,  if  need  were,  to  these  the 
magnateB  of  the  city. 

To  Edgar's  astonighment,  as  to  that  indeed  of 
all,  the  messenger  announced  that  His  Majesty 
was  already  entering  his  coach,  to  wait  upon 
the  mayor,  when  he  had  left  Whitehall ;  and 
that  he  prayed  that  dignitary  to  call  a  common 
council  on  the  instant 

Sir  Richard  Gourney,  the  then  holder  of  the 
ofHcc  of  mayor,  although  inclined  not  slightly  to 
the  principles  of  the  decided  royalists,  disclaim- 
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aolote  attendants  who  had  convoyed  him  to  the 
halls  of  parliament,  but  with  some  two  or  three 
lords  only,  and  those  of  the  most  moderate 
among  his  partisans.  The  shouts,  that  ran  like 
wildfire  along  the  crowded  streets,  mingled  with 
groans  and  yells — the  cries  "  Privilege !  Pri- 
vilege of  Parliament!"  announced  his  presence 
at  the  doors  of  the  Guildhall,  before  he  had 
alighted  from  his  coach,  and  clearly  proved 
the  temper  of  the  now  thoroughly-aroused  and 
fearless  multitude;  while,  as  a  token  of  the 
perfect  mastery  of  the  law,  even  at  that  moment 
of  tremendous  and  wellnigh  unparalleled  ex. 
dtement,  a  daring  pamphlet-writer,  who  had 
thrown  into  the  monarch's  coach  a  paper  bear- 
ing inscribed  the  scriptural  watchword,  "  To 
your  tents,  O  Israel,^'  was  instantly  committed 
for  contempt. 

The  city  dignitaries  rose  from  their  seats  on 
the  King's  entrance ;  they  tendered  to  him  all — 
all  to  the  most  minute  particulars — that  was  his 
due,  of  reverence  and  ceremonial  greeting ;  but 


there  was  no  heart  inflfHted  applwue— no  kqnl 

Bpirit-stirnDg  cry  "  Qod  save  the  King"— ns 
smile — no  welcome !  Strange  it  may  eaem,  yet 
he  had  hoped  indeed,  infatuated  man  1  that  he 
should  now  succeed  in  gaining  the  anthaittai 
to  yield  their  honoured  guests  to  his  demand; 
and  ao  commenced  what  he  esteemed  a  mild 
conciliatory  harangue  requiring  their  Burreodor. 
His  speech  was  full  of  false  statements  of  bit 
veneration  and  regard  in  all  past  times  for  Eng- 
land's  laws  and  liberties — of  his  affection  fiic 
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of  SO  many  arbitrary  acts  against  the  corporate 
tnd  individual  interests  of  the  city,  he  vouch- 
nfed  to  one — the  worse  affected  toward  his 
person — of  the  sheriffs,  the  honour  of  dining  at 
his  house ;  where  he  was  served,  together  with 
hb  retinue,  with  more  than  courtly  luxury — 
with  all  re&pect  and  honour,  paid  not  to  himself 
bat  to  the  station  which  he  so  ill  occupied ;  but 
with  no  semblance  of  that  glad  alacrity,  that 
honest  and  ungrudging  heart-service,  which  is 
well  worth  a  world  of  bended  knees  and  hollow 
ceremonial. 

In  the  evening — harassed  in  spirit,  and  fa- 
tigued in  body,  irritated  by  the  reproachful 
bootings  of  the  multitude  that  jarred  at  every 
instant  of  his  homeward  progress  on  his  re- 
luctant ear,  and  hopeless  now  of  compassing  his 
tyrannical  ends — the  King  retired  to  his  palace, 
there  to  give  impotent  and  childish  vent  to  his 
indignant  spleen,  by  publishing  a  proclamation 
against  all  men  who  should  presume  to  harbour 
or  conceal  the  persons  whom  he  had  previously 
denounced  as  traitors. 
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Days  passed  away;  each  nutifced  bf  mA 
bold  resolution  of  the  CommoM  by  invswa^ 
tokens  of  the  deep  respect  and  adnintim^ 
tertained  by  the  great  bulk  of  tte  ^rtwp^ 
toward  the  vindicators  of  iti  Kf^ta  MttJ  tf 
some  weak  and  useless  a^ntntioa  of  hn  ftnMf 
measures  on  the  part  of  tbe  nuagnided  uA  lltf^ 
governed  monarch.  '    '  '  '• 

A  week  had  scarcely  rolled  over  their  beads 
before  the  House,  conscious  of  its  own  streni'tli, 


CROMWELL.  329 

days  as  faithfully  assisted  him  with  life  and 
fortune,  were  not  entirely  sorry  for  the  occur* 
fence  of  a  marked  reverse,  which  they  fondly 
hoped  might  avail  to  check  him  in  his  inordi- 
ntte  and  reckless  cravings  (cravings  which  to 
their  own  eyes  they  would  not  now  disguise  or 
palliate)  for  power  unconstitutional,  at  least,  if 
not  tyrannical  and  absolute. 

Bitter— most  bitter — were  the  feelings  of 
Charles,  as  he  went  (ungreeted  by  one  loyal 
acclamation,  his  absence  unlamented  by  one 
loyal  tear)  forth  from  the  palace  of  his  fathers 
—almost  alone  in  actual  fact,  but  absolutely  so 
in  sentiment — the  Queen,  for  whose  sake  mainly 
he  had  embroiled  himself  with  his  true-hearted 
subjects,  ungratefully  and  spitefully  upbraiding 
him,  not  for  the  folly  of  his  measures,  but  for 
bis  failure  in  their  execution — his  courtiers,  who 
had  urged  him  on  to  every  fresh  aggression, 
and  landed  every  new  caprice,  now  silent  and 
dejected — and  the  very  guards  who  rode  before 
his  coach  dispirited  and  crestfallen.  Bitter — 
most  bittern-were  his  feelings,  but  it  was  not 
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with  the  bitterness  of  manly  and  upright  repent- 
auce — not  with  the  bitterness  upspringing  from 
the  sense  of  wrong  committed,  and  resulting  in 
a  promise  of  amendment — but  with  that  of  dis- 
content and  diflappointoient,  of  unholy  wishes 
frustrated,  and  merited  reverses  sullenly  re- 
membered. 

Such  were  the  feelings  of  that  bad  moaorcb 
and  unhappy  man,  as  he  drove  forth,  that  so 
he  might  avoid  the  triumph  of  his  disaffected 
subjects,  after  the  shades  of  early  evening  hw) 
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the  strength  of  popular  opinion,  founded   on 
the  broad  base  of  justice — animated    by  the 
deathless  love  of  liberty — and  directed  by  such 
a  knot  of  patriots,  as  England  in  no  other  age 
had  witnessed.     On  came  the  (air  procession, 
marshalled  by  loud  triumphant  music,  and  the 
yet  louder  shouts  of  honest  and  exulting  my- 
riads, gay  with  a  thousand  flags  and  banners 
flaunting  to  the  wintiy  sun,  which  wore  on  that 
proud  morning  its  brightest  and  most  gorgeous 
aspect ;  guarded  by  all  the  sober  strength  of  civil 
discipline,  and  all  the  orderly  and  bright  array 
of   the   well-trained  militia  of   the  city ;    not 
fluttering  indeed  with  tasselled  scarfs  or  many- 
coloured  plumes,  but  well  equipped  with  morions 
of  steel,  polished  till  they  shone  out  like  silver, 
and  stout  bufl*  coats  all  service-like   and  uni- 
form, with  their  puissant  pikes  thick  as  a  grove 
of  pines,  their  broad  heads  flashing  in  the  sun- 
beams— and  arquebuses    clearly  burnished,  as 
when  they  left  the  armoury.      Fifty  in  front 
they  marched,  in  close  and  serried  order,  strid- 
ing along  with  regular  and  sturdy  steps,  rank 
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Rfter  rank,  each  as  a  single  man— with  that 
erect  undaunted  bearing  which  belongs  only  to 
the  free,  and  with  the  tranquil  eye  and  calm, 
though  proud  expression  which  marks  the  dis- 
ciplined law-Ioving  citizen,  and  not  the  fierce 
unruly  democrat. 

The  companies  were  all  arrayed  beneath  the 
civic  banners  of  their  respective  wards,  and 
headed  by  their  captains,  mounted  well  on 
strong  and  serviceable  chargers,  and  gallantly 
equipped  in  scarlet  cassocks  and  steel  corslets. 
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Then,  received  by  acclamations,  that  were 
heard  for  many  a  mile  around,  clad  in  their 
ordinary  garbs,  and  wearing  in  their  grave 
demeanour  no  tokens  of  undue  importance  or 
unfitting  exultation,  the  denounced  patriots 
rode  steadily  along, and,  headed  by|their  Speaker, 
the  whole  House  of  Commons  followed. 

No  banners  waved  above  them — no  gorgeous 
dresses  pointed  them  for  public  admiration — 
no  high  assumption  called  the  eye  to  them — yet 
as  they  swept  slowly  forward,  a  band  of  gentle- 
men— mostly  of  noble,  all  of  reputable,  birtli — 
chosen  for  worth  and  wisdom,  to  be  the  dele- 
gates of  a  great  people— of  a  people,  the  most 
manly  and  intelligent,  and  free  of  the  wide 
universe — they  could  not  but  have  attracted 
the  eye^  and  fixed  the  untaught  admiration  of 
the  most  stolid  or  most  slavish  ;  what  then 
must  they  have  done,  when  they  were  passing 
before  those  whose  liberties  they  had  asserted 
at  the  risk  of  all  that  men  hold  dear  ? 

Close  trooping  in  the  rear  of  these,  another 
strong  battalion  of   the  train-bands  marched. 
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Several  brigades  of  field  artilleiy,  hoge  cumbrons 
icon  gma,  with  tumbrels  following  and  matches 
lighted,  rattled  and  groaned  over  the  rugged  paTO> 
ments,  and  a  long  train  of  well-appointed  liorae, 
of  each  denoniinatioD  then  in  ase — the  heftvy 
cuirassiers,  with  helmets,  breast  and  b«ek- 
pieces,  poldrona  and  taslets,  of  bright  poliabed 
steel,  bearing  long  two-edged  broadswcnda, 
and  pistolets,  with  barrels  full  two  fiset  io 
length^-^aounted  arquebusiera,  with  short  but 
pondrous  matchlocks  and  formidable  n[uer^>- 
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ing  even  to  the  horses  they  bestrode,  with  fer- 
vent prayers  and  blessings,  and  with  tears  of 
holy  joy,  and  waving  kerchiefs,  and  exulting 
shoatSy  to  greet  the  people's  friends  ;  and  with 
wild  curses  oa  the  King,  and  on  his  cavaliers, 
concerning  whom  they  oil  and  sneeringly  in- 
quired '*  Where  be  they  now,  and  whither  have 
they  fled  V 

Meanwhile  down  the  Thames  another  pomp 
was  floating,  toward  the  stairs  at  Westminster, 
second,  if  second,  only  to  the  landward  show. 
Hundreds  of  lighters,  pinnaces,  and  longboats, 
dressed  up  with  waistcloths  and  with  streamers, 
laden  with  musketry  and  ordnance,  manned 
by  a  host  of  British  mariners  whose  meteor  flag 
even  then  ''  had  braved,  a  thousand  years,  the 
battle  and  the  breese,"  furrowed  the  broad  and 
placid  river ;  while  ever  and  anon  the  salvos  of 
their  cannon,  thundering  above  the  din  and 
clamour  of  the  mighty  concourse,  announced 
to  the  disheartened  monarch,  even  in  his  sad 
retreat  at  Hampton,  the  failure  of  his  insolent 
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aggressions, and  the  triumphant  testimony  borne 
by  his  indignant  subjects  to  tlie  untiring  efforts 
and  undaunted  resolution  of  those  noble  spirib*, 
whom  his  oppressive  madness  had  converted, 
step  by  step,  from  the  most  steady  guardians, 
to  the  most  constant  foemen,  of  his  person  and 
his  crown. 
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Thej  hare  drawn  to  the  field 
Two  royal  armies  full  of  fiery  youth. 
Of  equal  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do  : 
So  near  intrench'd  that  'tis  beyond  all  hope 
Of  human  counsel  they  can  e'er  be  serer'd. 
Until  it  be  determined  by  the  sword 
Who  hath  the  better  cause ;  for  the  success 
Concludes  the  rictor  innocent,  and  the  ranquish'd 
Most  miserably  guilty." 

Massinosiu — Thi  Duke  of  Milan, 
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CHAPTER  I 


Mai,    Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade,  and  there 

Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty — 
Macd,  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword,  and  like  good  men 

Bestride  our  downfalJen  birthdom. 

S  H  A  xsp£  A  R  Ew^-3f ac6e(A. 

A  YEAR  had  passed  since  Ardenne's  landing 
on  his  native  shores^  unfixed  of  purpose^  and^ 
above  all,  an  advocate  for  peace ! — a  year  in 
which  events  had  taken  place  that  rendered 
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hopeless  all  accommodation  between  the  hostile 
parties,  until  one  should  have  been  proved 
decidedly  superior.  The  very  day  on  which 
the  King  bad  fled  from  London  lest  he  should 
witness  the  return  of  the  fire  members  to  the 
House,  having  been  signalized  by  a  most  wild 
and  ill-digested  movement  of  the  fiery  Luns- 
ford,  sufficiently  disclosed  the  intentioDS  of  the 
royalists  by  an  ^attempt  to  seize  a  magazine  of 
arms  at  Kingston-^Then  came  the  treachery 
of  Goring — the  King's   fruitless  effort  against 
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on  his  first  interview,  appointed  general  of  the 
cavalry.  The  royal  standard  had  been  raised, 
some  two  months  past,  at  Nottingham,  with 
evil  omens,  and  mider  auspices  the  most  un* 
&vourabIe — a  mighty  tempest  having  poured 
its  fury  on  the  gathering  of  the  troops,  dispirited, 
and  few  in  number,  and  unfurnished  with  the 
most  evident  and  indispensable  equipments  of 
an  army — weapons,  clothes,  and  ammunition. 
The  flag  itself,  displaying,  in  addition  to  the 
wonted  quarterings  of  England,  a  small  escut- 
cheon charged  with  the  royal  bearings  and 
the  crown,  and  compassed  by  a  scroll  with  the 
proud  motto  ^^  Render  his  due  to  Caesar/'  was 
scarcely  elevated,  ere  a  heavier  gust  of  wind, 
accompanied  with  floods  of  rain  and  a  fierce 
crash  of  thunder,  shivered  the  stafi*  in  twain 
and  dashed  the  ensign  violently  to  the  ground, 
while  such  was  the  increasing  fury  of  the  tem- 
pest that  two  whole  days  elapsed  before  it 
could  be  reared  again. 
Still,  although  by  this  overt  act  the  King  had 
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most  unquestionably  issued  his  appeal  to  tbe 
sword,  as  to  tlie  sole  remaining  arbiter^  matters 
went  on  but  heartlessly  and  alowly.  Each 
side,  averse  to  throw  away  the  scabbard,  paused 
in  grim  and  terrible  suspense,  irrecoDcileably 
hostile  to  the  other,  yet  unwilling  to  incur  the 
hlanie  of  being  first  to  strike,  or  foremost  to 
lel'use  accommodation.  The  royal  forceB,&rtoo 
weak  to  court  the  brunt  of  battle,  aimlessly 
maiched  and  counter-marched,  levying  contri- 
butions in  this  place,  and  mustering  volunteers 
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hopes  and  fears  of  the  most  eminent  and  up- 
right men  of  either  party.  How  it  should 
ever  have  been  fancied^  much  less  gravely  ar- 
gued^ that  the  great  body  of  the  English  gentry 
and  nobility  was  anxious  to  subvert  the  con- 
stitution, which  had  been  freed  from  the  arbi- 
trary power  of  the  Norman  princes  by  the  sole 
effi>rt8  of  their  order,  and  to  erect  an  absolute 
and  unchecked  despotism,  which  must  have 
necessarily  ruined  their  own  caste,  it  is  most 
difficult  indeed  to  comprehend  or  to  conjecture. 
Nor  is  it  less  absurd  to  hold,  that  the  more 
liberal  peers,  who,  neither  few  in  number  nor 
deficient  in  sagacity,  enlisted  on  the  people's 
side,  were  in  the  least  degree  prepared  to  over- 
throw that  ancient  monarchy  from  which  they 
all  derived  their  greatness,  and  to  descend  at 
once  from  their  exalted  grade  to  mere  equality 
with  their  less  elevated  countrymen. 

In  simple  fact,  the  leading  men  of  either 
party  dreaded  both  defeat  and  victory,  with    a 
nearly  equal   apprehension ;  knowing  that  such 


an  overthrow  be&Iliag  either  host,  as  thonld 
conclude  the  other  absolutely  masters  of  the 
game,  would  be  moat  hopeleasly  defltnictire  to 
the  liberties  of  Eogland.  It  was  tbeo  id  this 
spirit  that  the  councillors  of  Charles,  scarcely 
more  fearful  of  rer^ses  which  should  delirer 
them  a  prey  to  their  stem  foemen,  than  of 
success  which  would  inflame  and  aggravate  the 
monarch's  native  haughtiness^  laboured  with 
all  their  powers  to  biiug  about  some  reconcilia- 
tion ;  but  in  vain,  their  every  effort  being  frus- 
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***  o6iccr  experienced  in  the  wars  of  the  Low 
^-^untries — ^three  dragoon  regiments,  to  act  as 

^'^e  or  infantry,  as  need  might  be,  nnder  Sir 
^■^J^ur  Aston— Lord  Bernard  Stuart  command- 
^S  the  King's  guards,  a  troupe  dorie  composed 
^**tii^y  Qf  gentlemen  whose  annual  incomes 

^    ^aid  to  have  exceeded  the  united  fortunes 

^tl  the  members,  who  at  the  out-breaking  of 

Vrar  were  voters  in  both  Houses — a  good 

^^  of  artillery  under  the  trusty  Sir  John 
^3t^on — and  the  adventurous  prince  (himself 

^^^t)  leading  the  cavalry,  consisting  of  the 


flower  of  the  youthful  gentry,  practised 

^^ms,  and  high  in  chivalrous  and  daring  spirit. 

^u,  ewly  in  October,  having  resolved  to  strike 

^Vow,  and  anxious  to  give  battle  to  his  ene- 

^s,  the  King  marched  hastily  from  Shrewsbury 

IViin  the  capital. 

Meantime  the  Earl  of  Essex,  who  had  been 
^^ntly  appointed  by  the  parliament  their  gene- 
^■1-in-chief,  left  the  metropolis  with  an  army, 
^^me  fifteen  thousand  strong,  more  thoroughly 

B  3 
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equipped  and  better  armed  than  were  the  gext- 
tlemeti  of  the  opposing  host;  but  &r  inferior  to 
them  in  that  eusUuned  and  burning  spirit  which 
is  of  more  avail  than  tenfold  numbers  in  the  daj 
of  battle.  The  earPs  instructJons  were  to  teodei 
to  the  King  a  joint  petition  of  the  Houses,  be- 
seeching him  to  leave  the  gathering  of  malig- 
nants,  whose  ill  counsels  had  so  far  prevailed  tc 
nlienate  him  from  his  loving  subjects,  and  to 
repair  at  once  to  the  vicinity  of  his  moat  loyal 
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Among  the  numerous  nobles  who  accompa^ 
nied  the  general  of  the  parliament^  two  perhaps 
merit  an  especial  notice^  the  young  Lords  Roch- 
&rt  and  Fielding — as  being  destined  soon  to 
meet,  as  foemen  in  the  shock  of  battle^  their  own 
fathers,  the  Earls  of  Dover  and  of  Denbigh^  who 
were  enrolled  as  volunteers  in  the  King's  guard  of 
horse.   Many  there  were  indeed  in  this  array  who 
yielded  not  in  spirit  or  in  valour  to  the  proudest 
cavalier  of  Charles,  many  who  panted  for  the 
onset  with  all  the  patriotic  zeal  of  freemen  tram- 
pled and  oppressed,  with  all  the  bitter  and  fana- 
tic rancour  of  religious  prejudice,  and  these  were 
more  than  matches  for  the  best  of  Rupert's  sol- 
diery.— But  more  were  doubtful^  and  reluctant, 
and  affected  by  the  cold  and  backward  spirit 
of  their  leaders,  who  felt  perhaps  a  secret  appre- 
hension thaty  in  battling  for  the  liberty  and  con- 
stitution of  their  land,  they  might  in  some  degree 
be  warring  with  the  interests  of  their  order. 

Such  was  the  aspect  of  affairs,  and  such  the 
state  of  parties,  when  on  a  brilliant  morning 
toward   the  last  days  of    October,  a  gallant 
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regiment  of  horse  waa  windii^  tfatongli  the 
deep  green  lanes  and  devknw  woodlandi  of 
Northampton,  towards  the  mdl  town  rf 
Keinton,  distant  perhaps  some  twaafy  milea* 
at  which  it  was  beginning  to  be  nndflnlMRl 
that  Essex  had  established  his  heed-q1l!l^^ ' 
ten.  An  animating  spectacle  they  ferttad  H 
they  gleamed  out,  or  disappeered  WBOog  tbe- 
lofty  hedges  and  dense  coppieee,  itiU ,) 
in  the  leafy  garniture  of  anohaiigeit  i 
their  polished  armour  glipting  back  the  cloudles» 


cr6mw£LL«  13 

The  leader  of  this  Bplendid  body,  was  a  fine- 
looking  figure  ip  the  prime  of  life,  well-formed 
and  stately y  and  far  above  the  ordinary  height 
of  men.    He  wore  a  military  coat  of  strong  buff 
leather^  garnished  with  fringe  of  tawney  silk 
thiee  inches  broad,  and  loops  of  golden  braids 
partially  covered  by  a  breast-plate,  with  its 
corresponding  back*piece,    polished    till    they 
slume  bright  as  silver.     He  had  no  gorget,  but 
a  rich  cravat  of  Flanders  lace  with  long  trans- 
parent ends  half  veiling  the  clear  steel  on  which 
it  fell.     His  dark  curled  hair  flowed  down  his 
neck  beneath  the  rim  of  a  steel  cap,  or  morion, 
eiquisitely  damasked  but  without  crest  or  fea- 
ther ;  his  hands  were  guarded  by  high  gauntlets, 
and  his  lower  limbs  by  breeches  of  the  same 
material  similarly  ornamented  with  his  cassoc 
and  strong  jack-boots,   that  would    have  set 
a  sabre-cut  at  nought.    His  sword,  a  two-edged, 
basket-bilted  rapier  of  uncommon  length,  hung 
from  an  orange-coloured  scarf,  betokening  his 
adherence  to  the  parUament— its  army  having 
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adopted  for  their  badge  that  colour  from  the 
the  ancient  liveries  of  Essex,  as  the  cavalier* 
had  assumed  for  their  distinctive  UDifomi,  black 
feathers,  and  blue  ahoulder-knots — although  the 
fashion  of  his  garments  and  the  general  bearing 
of  the  wearer  were  more  in  chanicter  with  llie 
demeanour  and  the  principles  of  their  opponents, 
than  of  those  stem  and  gloomy  fanatics,  nho 
are  so  generidly  and  so  erroneously  believed  to 
have  composed  the  great  numerical  strength  of 
the  liljeral.  or.  to  speak  more  justly,  constitional 
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ing  reports  of  bis  subordioates ;  the  quick  deci- 
sive finnness  which  made  known^  and  the  prompt 
energy  which  carried  out  his  orders, — might  be 
diacoTered  at  a  glance  the  officer  of  many 
actioDS — the  soldier  on  whose  mind  no  lesson  of 
experience  had  been  lost,  until  his  very  nature 
was  no  more  the  same ;  that  which  was  once  an 
effort — once  the  result  of  intricate  and  thought* 
ful  calculation,  arising  now  from  an  intuitive 
foreknowledge,  more  like  the  wondrous  instinct 
of  au  animal  than  the  deep  reasoning  combina- 
tions of  a  man ! 

It  lacked  perhaps  an  hour  of  noon,  when  this 
detachment  having  extricated  itself,  without  so 
roach  as  hearing  of  an  enemy,  from  the  wide  ex- 
tent of  woodland,  portions  of  which  may  still  be 

seen  in  the  adjacent  counties  of  Huntingdon 
and  Bedford,  had  reached  the  summit  of  a  con- 
siderable eminence ;  which  falling  away  steeply 
toward  the  west  commanded  an  extensive  view 
over  the  velvet  pastures  of  Northampton, 
checkered  with  corn-fields  and  dark  tracts  of 
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fallow — with  many  a  whitewBsbed  cottage  ■pG^r- 
ing  from  out  the  foliage  of  its  orchards,   ant' 
many  a  village  steeple  witJi  its  mossy  giave^ 
and  tufted  ycw-treea,  and  here  and  there  soP'* 
castellated  mansion  scarce  seen  amid  it^  sh^' 
dowy  plantations  —  stretching  away   till   tliCJ' 
were  bounded  far  to  westward  by  the  blue  biU*       I 
of  Wurwick  shire. 

Just  on  the  brow  of  the  declivity  there  stooo 
a  large  and  iaotated  farm  with  stabling  aud  o^'^ 
houses  sufficient   to  accommodate   a  hundr^ 
head  of  cattle,  upon  the  green  before  which  t*** 
leader  of  the  party  drew  his  bridle,  and,  afte*"  ** 
quick  glance  across  the  champaign  at  his  fe^'^ 
and  another  toward  the  sun  which  had  already 
passed  its  height,  entering  the  dwelling;,  he  h^S^ 
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donng  an  boar's  halt    A  hasty  bustle  followed, 

w  uown  the  troopers  sprang  with  jingling  spur 

™  scabbard,  and  merriment  suppressed  no 

*^  by  the  rigid  discipline  enforced  upon  the 

'^^t    No  oaths,  however,  or  profane  and 

godlesB  clamours  were  heard,  disgracing  equally 

^  officers  who  tolerated  and  the  men  who 

^^tered  them.     Gaiety  there  was,  and  decent 

*^  mirth,  but  nought  of  boisterous,  much  less 

^^ntiong  rerelling :— videttes  were  stationed  on 

commanding    points,    patroles  detailed  —  and 

^^1  the    horses  picketed  and  well  supplied 

'^th  provender,  fires  were  lighted  and  canteens 

'^'^Oced  with  all  their  savory  stores ;  and  the 

^^y  Stretched  at  length  on  the  smooth  green 

^^'^y  chatted  and  laughed  as  gaily  over  their 

^ed  meal,  as  though  they  were  engaged  in 

^Q  exciting  sylvan  exercise^  and  not  in  the 

^^endous  toil  of  warfare. 

^lie  hour  allotted  for  their  stay  had  well-nigh 

*^^^ed  —  when  from  their  further  outpost  a 

^i^man  galloped  in,  bloody   with  spurring. 


la 
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ly  through  the  scattered  group^     I 


and,  making  way  through  the  s 
flung  his  rein  heedlessly  upon  his  charger's  neck, 
and  turned  him  loose  before  the  door,  while  with 
an  air  betokening  the  coiisciousnese  of  high 
bearing  and  stem  intelligence  he  hastened  to 
convey  his  tidings  to  hia  officer. 

There  needed  not,  however,  words  to  tell  the 
men  that  danger  was  at  hand.  A  moment's 
anxious  gaze  at  the  vidette,  and  the  jest  ceased, 
the  flagon  was  suspended  ere  it  reached  tlia 
thirsty  hp,  the   laugh   was   not   laughed   out- 
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breath" — he  added,  turning  abruptly  to  the 
bugler,  who  was  already  handling  his  instru- 
ment— **  till  it  be  needed  for  a  charge,  which,  an 
we  be  so  lucky  as  I  deem  we  are,  we  may  make, 
and  right  early.  Sir  Edmund  Winthrop,  have 
your  men  into  line  as  speedily  as  may  be ;  but 
more  not,  until  further  signal!  My  charger, 
Anderton,  and  let  a  Serjeant's  guard  mount  in- 
stantly!— I  go  to  reconnoitre — a  bugler  with 
the  subaltern  ! — Steady,  men,  steady !" — and, 
without  further  pause,  he  leaped  into  the  saddle, 
and,  followed  by  the  small  detachment,  gal- 
loped at  a  fierce  pace  down  the  hill-side,  rugged 
and  broken  as  it  was,  in  company  with  the 
patrole  who  had  brought  in  the  tidings. 

Close  to  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  whereon  the 
troops  were  halting,  there  ran  a  deep  and  hollow 
gorge,  cutting  across  the  road,  which  they  had 
kept  thus  far,  directly  at  right  angles,  and 
screened  from  observation  on  the  upper  side  by 
a  long  straggling  belt  of  furze  and  underwood, 
with  here  and  there  a  huge  and  weather-beaten 


oak  or  glossy  beech,  forming  the  outskirts  o'" 
heavy  mass  of  forest  that  fringed  fgr  sevef^ 
miles  in  length,  llie  extreme  left  of  the  ler^^j  I 
country  across  whicli  their  Hue  of  tuarcb  woul**'! 
lead  them.     Through  this  gorge,  as  the  seDdnS^  J 
roportecl,  a  powerful  force  of  cavalry  was  moving 
toward   the   high  road,   at  scarcely  two  niile« 
distance,  but  whether  fiiends  or  foes  be  ati^^ 
not,  as  he  said,  determine. 

Checking  his  charger  at  the  junction  of  ^* 
roads,  the  officer  dismounted,  and  taking  offli** 
lieadpiece,   lest  its  glitter  should   betray  1 
stole  forward  through  the  trees  to  a  high  sand*  I 
atone  blufl' commanding  the  whole  got^e.  Fro**"! 
this  be   instantly   discovered   the   appro 
troops,  who  bad  eo  nearly  come  tipott  b 
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attempted,  as  be  said,  a  cross-road  visible  from 
the  hilUside ;  but  it  bad  proved  so  miry,  as  he 
judged  from  the  slow  progress  of  the  guns,  that 
they  had  countermarched,  and  were  advancing 
steadily,  as  now  beheld,  under  the  guidance  of 
a  countryman  who  rode  beside  their  leader, 
toward  the  sandy  gorge  by  which  they  evidently 
hoped  to  gain  the  practicable  road. 

Earnestly  did  the  wary  partisan  gaze  on  the 
glittering  columns,  searching  their  movements, 
and  examining  their  dress  and  arms  with  eager 
scrutiny,  and  ever  and  anon  sweeping  the  coun- 
try in  their  rear  with  an  inquiring  glance,  that 
seemingly  expected  further  indications  from  that 
quarter.  But  it  was  all  in  vain.  The  regiment 
in  view  wore  neither  scarfs  nor  any  badge  that 
might  inform  him  of  their  politics  or  party — their 
colours  were  all  furled  around  their  staves  and 
cased  m  oil-skin — and  all,  from  which  he  might 
in  anywise  conjecture  of  which  host  they  formed 
a  portion,  was  the  exact  and  veteran  discipline 
their  movements  indicated — far  too  exact,  as  he 
supposed,  from  the  reports  prevailing  through 
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the  coantry,  for  the  tumultuary  levies  of  ti 
puritans. 

The  hollow  way  on  which  they  were  adranc- 
ing  opened  at  a  mile's  distance  on  the  plain,  and 
it  appeared  tliat  the  new-comers  were  about  lo 
enter  it,  unthinking  of  surprise,  and  confiilcal, 
perhaps,  in  their  own  power. 

"  If  they  be  foea,  we  have  them !"  cried  the 
partisan.  "Back,  Auderton,  hack  to  the  regi- 
ment— ridt'  for  your  lilu! — Tell  Armstrong  to 
lead  down  liiree   troop?*,  diamounted.  with  thgir 
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And  with  the  word  the   subaltern    dashed 
foriously  away,  spuming  the  pebbles  high  into 
^  tor  at  every  bounds  and  instantly  was  lost  to 
^ght  behind  the  angle  of  the   sandy  banks ; 
^e  he  who  had  commanded,  after  another 
*i>tiid  gaze  toward  the  approaching  squadron, 
'^^wned   with    leisurely    and  quiet    steps   to 
^  good  charger.     With  his  own  hand  he  drew 
wfi  girths  more  tight,  looked  to  each  strap  and 
'^ckle  of  the  rein  and   stirrups,  patted    her 
^hed  crest  with  a  fleeting  smile,  and  mounting 
^  with  half  a  dozen  followers  sharply  along 
^  gorge,  as  if  to  meet  the  strangers,  who  now 
^'^ed  disposed  to  pause  upon  the  plain  and 
"^noitre,  ere  they  should  enter  a  defile  so 
Perilous  and  narrow. 

JoBt  at  this  moment — while  a  score  or  two  of 
^pcrs  rode  out  from  the  advanced  guard  of 
^  horse  which  had  now  halted,  and  warily 
^persing  themselves  among  the  broken  ground 
^^g^  to  beat  the  thickets  with  deliberate  and 
jealous  scrutiny — a  low,  stem  hum  arose  from 
^^  dark  corps  of  cuirassiers — ^increasing  still 
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Bnd  swelling  oo  the  ear,  till  it  was  cIs'^Mffy 
audible  for  a  full  mite  around,  a  buret  of  A^^"*?- 
toned  manly  voices— hareh  perhaps  in  th^^™" 
selves  and  tuneless,  but  iiannonized  bv  dista*^^**' 
and  the  elastic  atmosphere  on  which  tf^*^ 
floated,  till  they  were  blent  at  last  into  a  sole*™' 
and  melodious  sound.  Louder  they  rose  ^fc*" 
louder  on  the  breeze,  and  now  were  answc***^ 
by  a  faint  echo  from  out  the  dim  aisles  of  *■ 
forest  in  their  rear,  among  the  leafy  screea* 
which  the  arms  and  standards  of  another  9-*^. 
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'  '^^f— Ann !  oh  God— our  God  arise! 
^te  OB  in  night,  in  terror,  and  renown^ 
A  kindlinf  flame*  their  noUes  to  conaoroe— 
A  two-edfed  aword,  to  smite  their  princes  down  ! 

*  Thou,  that  dost  break  the  arrows  and  the  bow — 
ThoB,  thai  dost  knap  the  ashen  spesr  in  snoder— 
Hkni,  Lord  of  Hosts,  that  gavest  the  horse  his  strength, 
Aad  ck>thed'st  the  rolame  of  bis  neck  in  thunder— 

**  Be  thon  our  rock— oar  fortress  of  defence — 
Our  horn  of  safety,  in  whose  strength  we  trust — 
So  ihall  their  hosts  be  chaff  before  the  wind—* 
So  shall  their  thousands  grorel  in  the  dust ! 

**  So  shall  our  feet  be  crimson  with  their  blood — 
Iheir  tongues  our  dogs  shall  purple  with  the  same— 
The  fowls  of  air  shall  hare  them  for  a  spoil — 
Ikeir  pride  shall  be  a  mock — a  curse  their  name ! 

*^For  oot  in  armour,  nor  the  winged  force 
Of  chargers  do  we  hope — but  only  see 
Ikee,  by  whose  aid  their  vauntiDgs  to  outspeed — 
Most  merciful ! — most  mighty  !~only  Thee  I" 


Scarce  had   the  first    sounds    reached   the 

^^der's  ear,  before  he  checked  his  mare  ab- 

*^ptly — ^''Walters,**  he  cried  at  once,  "away 

VOL.  IL  c 
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with  you,  and  overtake  him  ere  h«  gain  t^^S:^^ 
regiment !  Tbeee  be  no  eDemies,  but  fnenil.  ^^  - 
Let  not  a  troop  descend  from  the  hill-side — t^i-** 
them  await  me,  as  they  be,  in  order ! — spare  i^^o* 
your  spurs,  nor  fear  to  spoil  your  horseflesh — i^fc^^^ 
have  no  time  to  lose  !  I  well  had  deemed,"  — ^*' 
added,  muttering  to  himself,  after  the  orde^^^™I 
had  galloped  off  with  his  commands,  "I  vr^  ^^'^ 
had  deemed  their  rear  was  many  a  mile  »■ — ^**' 
vauced  past  this  ere  now.  Pray  Heaven,  th^^^*^ 
Essex  lack  not  men  to  hold  the  King  in  chei^^^  ' 
as  he  is  like  to  do,  if  that  this  news  be  soo" 
how  he  hfith  gathered  head  toward  Keinton  a 
Edgehill !" 

Without  further  words,  he  hastaned  down  tt 
road,  to  be,  as  soon  as  he  had  cleared  the  fire 
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coloQTs/'  waring  his  orange  scarf  abroad,  as  he 
closed  with  the  foremost  trooper. 

"Stand,  friend,  then  ! — if  that  friend  you  be 
— stand,  friend,  and  give  the  word  !**  returned 
the  other  gruffly — "  Stand  !  or  I  do  profess  that 
I  will  shoot — ^yea  !  shoot  thee  to  the  death  !'^ 

"  How  now,  thou  peevish  knave,"  replied  the 
officer  in  high  and  ireful  tones,  ''  recover  in- 
stantly thy  carbine — marshal  me  straight  unto 
the  leader  of  yon  horse  !  Who  is  he  that  com- 
mands them  V^ 

For  a  moments  space  the  grim  parlia- 
mentarian stubbornly  gazed  upon  the  fea- 
tures of  the  gallant  who  addressed  him,  as 
if  reluctant  to  obey  his  mandate,  but  then 
a  gleam  of  recognition  flashed  across  his 
sunburnt  features.  "  I  crave  your  pardon,"  he 
said,  half  abashed,  ''it  is,  an  I  mistake  not, 
Lieutenant-colonel  Ardenne,  of  the  Parlia- 
ments V 

**  Lead  on,  then,  sirrah !  since  thou  knowest 
me,*'  interrupted  Edgar,  shortly,  "  lead  on,  an 
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thou  wouldst  Qot  repent  it — ond  tell  me  who 
commands  yon  horse  brigade  ?"" 

"  Stout  Colonel  Cromwell,"  answered  (he 
soldier  more  reapectfully,  "  stout  and  courageous 
Colonel  Cromwell !  He  will,  I  do  believe,  r^ 
joice  at  this  encounter.  This  nay,  good  rir» 
yonder  he  sits  on  the  black  horse  beside  the 
standard,  awaiting  our  return.  Lo  you>  be  net 
us,  and  the  iiles  move  onward !" 

And   he   spoke   truly,    for    as    the    cavaliy 
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uevicesof  the  evil  one,  fringes,  phylacteries,  and 
^Ppings  of  the  beast. 

^or,  in  the  meanwhile^  did   Edgar  turn  a 

'heedless  or  incurious  glance  toward  those  with 

whom,  discarding  friends  and  kindred,  birth- 

''  '^ht,  and  rank,  and  chivalrous  association,  as 

^^^^gs  of  small  avail  compared   to  the  great 

^^mtnon  weal,  he  had  now  cast  his  lot  for  ever. 

^^e  first  emotion  of  his  mind  was  deep  anxiety 

'     ^the  second  wonder — and  the  third  unqualified 

^^^   unmixed  admiration.    Never  he  thought,  in 

^^"^v^nany  or  Fraace,  never  among  the  veteran 

^^&icDn8  of  the  Lion  of  the  North,  the  Protestant 

ktavus,  had  he  beheld  superior  discipline,  or 

more  soldier-like  and  promising.     Mounted 

strong  black  chargers,  of  full  sixteen  hands  in 

;ht,  their  furniture  of  the  most  simple  kind, 

well  designed  and  in  the  best  condition — 

^ir  iron  panoply,  corslet  and  helm  and  taslets, 

^^ioless    and  brilliant— and   above    all,    their 

^^^^Qg  and  demeanour — ^their  seats  upon  \heir 

^tses,  firm  yet  easy — their  muscular  and  well- 


developped  limbs— their  counteoances  full      *' 
resolution  and  breatliing  all — despite  the  difl^ 
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ence  of  individual  character,  and  the  vanf 
operatioDS  of  the  same  affec^on  on  mindit 
different  biae — a  Htrange  expresBion  of  religic 
sentiment — solemn  in  some,  and  etem,  or  e*" 
sullen — in  others  wild,  fanatical,  exalted,   B** 
triumpliant — yet  in  all  more  or  less  apparent   ^ 
evidently  formiDg  the  great  spring  and  motive 
their  action. 

Still,  though  attentive  in  the  first  degree    "^ 
the  essential  rules  of  military  discipline,  ke^^t^" 
ing  an  accurate    and  well-dressed   front,  ar* 
managing  their  heavy  chargers  with  preoBic-^"^ 
there  was  not  any  of  that  deep  respectful  ailei*^*^^. 
among  these  military  saints  which  Edgar  h^^^^    i 
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maik  the  knotted  brows  and  clenched  hands  of 
the  vehement  disputers,  arguing — as  it  would 
teem  firom  the  decided  gestures,  and  the  texts 
which  he  occasionally  caught,  lending  an  ele- 
vated aarour  to  their  homely  language,  and 
more  than  all  from  the  continual  appeal  to  the 
well-worn  and  greasy  bibles  which  each  of  these 
stem  controversialists  bore  at  his  girdle — on 
questions  of  religious  discipline,  or  points  of 
abstruse  doctrine. 

Although  this  mixture  of  the  soldier  and 
religionist,  this  undue,  and,  as  it  seemed  to  him, 
irreverend  blending  of  things  good  and  holy 
with  the  dreadful  tradeof  blood,  jarred  painfully 
on  his  correct  and  feeling  mind,  he  could  not 
but  acknowledge  that  this  dark  spirit  of  re- 
ligious zeal,  this  confidence  in  their  own  over- 
weening righteousness,  this  fixed  unwavering 
belief  that  they  were  the  elected  and  predestined 
instruments  of  the  Most  High—*'  to  execute,'^ 
as  he  could  hear  them  cry  aloud,  '*  vengeance 
upon  the  Heathen,  and  punishment  upon  the 
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people  !     To  bind   their  kings  in  cbi 
their  nobles  in  fetters  of  iron !" 

Here  waa  indeed  a  mighty  and  efTective  agent  ' 
to  oppose  that  chivalrous  enthusiastic  bravery, 
that  loyal  self-devoting  valoiir,which  inflamed  the 
bighbom  army  of  the  cavaliers  to  deeds  of  noble 
daring.  Not  did  he  entertain  a  doubt,  when  he 
perceived  the  extraordinary  person  who  com- 
manded them  occupied  in  preaching,  or  ex-  I 
pounding  rather  the  mysterious  prophecies  of 
the   Old  Testament — to   which    especially    the 
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^^    Huntingdon  by  his  own  personal  and  private 
^fluence,    than    of     his    services     performed 
Wready,  not  either  few  or  inconsiderable^  keeping 
^Oe  cavaUers  in  check,  surprising  many  of  their 
^^ders,  anticipating  all  their  meditated  risings, 
cutting  off  all  convoys  whether  of  money  or 
^nitions,    throughout    the    counties    of    the 
^tem  association — the  colonel,  as  he  met  the 
^   of  Ardenne,  was  seated  on  his   powerful 
■•^ok  war-horse,  bestriding   him,  as  it  would 
^30,  with  giant  strength  and  perfect  mastery 
leg  and  hand,  but  with  an  air  wholly  unmili- 
'^  and  devoid  of  ease  or  grace — sheathed 
ly  cap-il-pie  in  armour    of   bright   steel, 
vy  and    exquisitely    finished,    but    utterly 
out  relief  or  ornament  of  any  kind.      A 
^^*^d   or  collar  of   plain  linen   with   a   broad 
^^m  fastened  about  his  short  herculean  neck 
^^^ed  alone  the  stem  simplicity  of  his  attire, 
t)  feather  waved  above  his  low  and  graceless 
^^fique — ^no  shoulder-knot  or  scarf  bedecked  bis 
eapon,  which  was  girt  about  his  middle,  by  a 
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belt  of  buff  three  inches  at  least  in  width,  and 
balanced  on  the  right  side  by  a  fomudable 
dudgeon  and  the  brass^bound  case  of  the 
familiar  bible,  which  he  now  held  extended  in 
his  left  hand,  while  with  the  finger  of  his  right 
he  vehemeDtly  smote  the  open  pages  at  each 
emphatic  pause  of  his  discourse. 

Cromwell's  features  showed  not  now  bo  san- 
guine or  BO  kindled  as  when  Ardenne  last  beheld 
them }  but  on  the  contrary  there  was  a  mild 
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his  superior — much  less  for  marking  the  diverse 
features  of  the  martial  auditors — for,  as  he  drew 
nigh  to  the  spot  whereon  they  stood,  Cromwell 
had  ended  his  discourse,  and  with  a  word  or 
two  of  military  precept  was  dismissing  his  at- 
tendants to  their  several  stations.  Several 
dashed  past  him  as  he  rode  up  to  the  Uttle  emi- 
nence on  which  the  colours  were  erected,  and 
but  two  were  waiting  near  the  colonel  when  he 
reached  him — one,  a  bull-necked,  coarse-fea- 
tured, and  ungainly-looking  person  with  a  gay 
feather  in  his  morion,  a  tinsel  tassel  on  his 
rapier's  hilt,  and  a  falling  collar  of  some  low- 
priced  lace  hanging  above  his  gorget;  —  the 
other  an  erect  and  well-made  man,  not  past' the 
prime  of  youth,  with  features  singularly  noble 
and  expressive,  though  of  an  almost  Spanish 
swarthiness,  and  tinctured  with  a  deep  and 
melancholy  gravity. 

'^Ha!  Master  Ardenne!'^  exclaimed  Oliver, 
his  eye  joyfully  flashing  as  he  recognized  him — 
**  Right  glad  am  I  to  see  you — not  carnally,  nor 
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with  a  worldly-minded  and  selBsb  pleasure,  but 
m  that  there  will  be  work  tu  do  anon,  iq  vtliich 
the  righteouB  cause  shall  need  all  arms  of  ila 
supportei's !  Have  you  a  power  at  hand ' — When 
he  tliey — in  what  force? — Not  travel-woni,  I 
trust  me !" 

"  Three  hundred  horse,"  Edgar  replied,  "  on 
the  height  yonder — but  for  those  trees  yon 
might  behold  them  where  we  stand ! — I  leQ. 
tliem  but  juat  now  to  reconnoitre  your  advance, 
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make  trial.  My  Lord  of  Essex  hath  ere  now  his 
post  at  Keinton — and  the  man  Charles  Stuart 
hath  at  length  mustered  head  to  face  him.  Tis 
marvel  that  they  be  not  at  it  even  now.  I  fear 
me  the  lord-general  shall  lack  both  horse  and 
cannon^  but  we  have  marched  already  a  sore 
distance  with  our  ponderous  guns  and  heavy 
armature,  nor  may  I  now  adventure  to  press  on 
more  hastily  without  dispersing  my  command* 
Ride  with  me  to  your  regiment,  good  sir — I  trow 
you  were  best  speedily  move  forward. — Keinton 
is  barely  twelve  miles  distant,  and  the  roads, 
they  tell  me,  sound  and  passable.'' 

As  he  spoke,  touching  his  charger  lightly 
with  the  spur,  he  broke  into  a  managed  canter. 

*^  Cornet,  advance  your  colours,"  he  exclaimed 
in  short  keen  accents,  strangely  at  variance  with 
the  monotonous  and  inexpressive  tones  of  his 
discourse  when  unexcited ;  ''Sound  kettledrums, 
and  march  !"  and  riding  briskly  forward  easily 
passed  the  troops  while  filing  through  the  lane ; 
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"  Halt  tbem  here,  Ireton,"  he  said  to  the  dark* 
favoured  officer  who  had  accompanied  him,  as  he 
turned  iuto  the  maio  rood  having  outstripped  the 
forces ;  *'  Halt  them  in  column,  here,  within 
the  lane  till  I  return — and  Desboroogh,  do 
thou  ride  back  to  Hampden's  regiment  of  foot-— 
it  is  a  mile  or  so  in  the  rear — and  bid  him  bring 
it  up  as  rapidly  as  may  be — >aow,  Moatar 
Ardenne,  I  attend  you  !" 

As  they  rode  up  to  Edgar'e  quarten,  Cfom- 
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right  upon  the  King,  and,  he  was  fearful,  would 
fall  unawares,  and  unprepared  for  battle,  upon 
Ills  very  outposts. 

*^  These  tidings  I  received  of  a  sure  hand,^' 
he  added,  '^  though  whence  it  needeth  not  to 
advertize  you^Whom  the  Lord  listeth  to  en- 
lighten surely  at  his  own  time  shall  he  inform 
him.  But  so  it  is — and  it  may  be  that  Essex 
knoweth  not  his  peril ! — ^Wherefore  I  pray  you 
—Ha  !  be  these  your  men  ? — I  do  profess  to  you 
I  hold  them  stout  and  soldierly — not  like  the 
drunken  tapsters  and  vile  turn-coat  serving  men, 
who  (fy  on  it !  that  I  should  say  so)  do  com- 
pose the  bulk  of  our  array  !  Truly  these  fellows 
shall  do  credit  to  the  cause — so  that  the  spirit — 
the  right  leaven  be  toward — and  the  Lord  strike 
on  our  side ! — Wherefore  I  pray  you  lead  them, 
as  swiftly  as  you  find  consistent  with  order, 
upon  Keinton. — If  that  they  have  not  yet  joined 
battle,  say  tlius  to  the  lord-general,  that  I  be- 
seech him  hold  off  from  them  so  long  as  he  may 
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— I  shall  be  with  him  by  nine  of  to-morrow's 
clock.     Ha ! — heard  you  nothing  V 

He  broke  of)'  abruptly,  as  u  deep  distant 
sound  rolled  heavily  upon  the  air,  and  before 
Ardenne  might  reply,  the  sullen  rumbling  was 
again  repeated,  like  the  faint  muttering  of  a 
rising  thunderatomi  or  the  premonitory  growliog 
of  an  earthquake. 

"  It  was  not  thunder !"  answered  Edgar,  but 
in  the  voice  of  one  asaerUng,  rather  than  queft- 
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"  Away^  sir — God  go  with  you  !'*  cried  the 
stfflrn  puritan,  excited  now  beyond  the  bounds  of 
sdr-restraint;  **  Tarry  not  on  the  way,  nor 
loiter !  Gird  up  your  loine,  I  say — Ride  on  ! — 
lide  on,  and  conquer!  Verily,  but  that  it  is 
the  Lord'^s  own  doing,  verily,  Edgar  Ardenne,  I 
would  have  envied  thee  thy  fortune.  Ride  on ! — 
thou  shalt  be  yet  in  time.  Ride  on — ^Amen! 
SelahP' 

While  he  yet  spoke,  the  officers  and  men, 
stirred  up  already  by  the  near  sound  of  battle, 
and  almost  maddened  with  excitement  by  the 
exulting  and  prophetic  cries  of  Cromwell,  were 
vieing  with  each  other,  these  to  give  forth,  those 
to  o^y,  and  almost  to  anticipate,  the  needful 
orders — and  as  he  uttered  the  last  words  at  the 
full  pitch  of  his  piercing  voice,  the  trumpets 
rang  a  thrilling  flourish — the  squadron,  with  a 
single  shout,  unbidden  and  unanimous,  that 
.spoke  the  burning  feelings  of  the  troopers,  swept 
on  at  a  hard  trot,  and  in  an  instant  not  a  sound 
was  to  be  heard  save  the  thick-beating  clatter 
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of  the  hoofs,  mixed  with  the  clang  of  : 
acabboid,  and  now  and  then  a  boom  of  the  deep 
kettledrum  timing  the  pace  of  the  advance. 

Onward  !  onward  they  harried  at  the  utmost 
speed  which  prudence  would  admit,  and  which 
nothing  but  the  admirable  quality  and  high 
condition  of  their  chargers  enabled  them  to 
prosecute.  Mile  after  mile  was  passed,  and 
still  the  dull  and  awful  roar — the  knell  of  many 
a  gallant  spirit — waxed  clearer  and  more  clear. 

Having  accomplished  seven  miU-s  within  the 
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smoke  sarging  and  eddying  above  the  distant 
hills.  The  squadron  cleared  the  verge  of  a  low 
eminence ;  a  gentle  valley  slept  below  them  in 
the  still  misty  radiance  of  a  rich  autumnal  sun^ 
set;  a  tranquil  stream  wound  through  it,  crossed 
by  a  lofty  one-arched  bridge^  built,  as  was  evi- 
dent from  the  bright  ripples  of  the  ford  beside 
ity  merely  for  use  in  times  of  wintry  flood,  and 
to  the  left^  at  a  short  mile  above  the  bridge, 
nestled  the  whitewashed  cottages  of  a  neat 
country  village.  The  ridge  which  bounded  this 
fiur  dale  toward  the  west,  though  cultivated  at 
the  base,  and  checkered  with  dark  woods  and 
golden  stubbles,  lay  bare  toward  the  rounded 
summits  in  unenclosed  and  open  sheep-walks. 
Above  these  summits  the  volumes  of  smoke  rose 
white  as  fleeces  of  the  purest  wool,  and  scarce 
less  solid  to  the  eye,  relieving  every  object  on 
the  brow,  as  plainly  as  though  it  had  stood  out 
against  a  clear  horizon ;  while  all  the  mingled 
din  of  battle  rolled  up,  a  near  and  fearful  con- 
trast to  the  sweet  peace  of  that  secluded  spot. 
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Just  as  they  gained  a  fair  view  of  the  'i 
and  the  heights  beyond,  a  single  figure  crossed 
the  opposite  swell,  dark  and  distinctly  seen;  a 
horseman  on  a  furious  gallop  ! — as  he  descended, 
a  slant  sunbeam  glanced  upon  bis  iron  bead> 
piece — he  was  a  trooper  —  &yiagi — another 
rushed  across  the  ridge — another,  and  another — 
R  confused  and  panic-stricken  group. 

"  Forward  ! — secure  the  passage  of  the  stream 
—  Forward  !  Ho  !  Forward  !"  and  alayotnuire 
rapid    pai.'e    they    pinniped    down    tiic    descent; 
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ha^e  tnraedy  but  a  fresh  roar  of  cannon  from 
behind  decided  him.  ''  Airs  lost !— all's  lof^t  V' 
—he  cried — "all's  lost — Fly!  fly!  Rupert  is 
close  behind !'' 

**  Silence^  for  shame  !^ — shouted  the  partisan 
— '<  coward  and  slave,  be  silent,  or  I  cleave  thee 
to  the  earth  !  If  all  be  lost,  why  rages  yon  hot 
cannonade  ? — How  far  from  this  to  the  field  V* 

"A  short  three  miles/'  replied  the  other, 
trembling  and  fearful  no  less  of  new  acquaint- 
ance, than  of  the  foes  he  fled.  Meanwhile  on 
came  the  rest — all  panic-striken,  travel-soiled 
and  weaponless ;  but  not  one  man  was  wounded. 

"The  cowards!'*  —  Edgar  muttered,  as  if 
carelessly,  when  he  rejoined  his  men,  fearful 
lest  they  might  be  disheartened.  "  The  vile 
dastard  hounds  !  that  fled  without  blow  stricken, 
or  blood  drawn !  But  that  'twere  loss  of  time, 
I  would  draw  out  a  file  for  execution.  We  will 
advance,  and  win  more  easily,  that  none  are  left 
to  cumber  us  with  heartless  counsels !  Fly  on, 
ye  dogs" — ^he  said  more  loudly,  as  he  wheeled 
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his  men  once  more  into  their  cotwmn— '•Hywv 
and  pray,  the  wliile  ye  fly,  that  ye  meet  not 
with  Cromwell  on  your  roiite,  else  shftlt  ye  biit 
repent  that  the  cavaliei-a  made  not  an  end  of  yf 
before  your  race  be^n,  for,  an  I  know  him,  he 
will  cut  it  right  short  with  a  halter  or  a  volley!" 
And  with  a  Bcomful  laugh  he  cantered  on, 
eager  to  gain  the  vantage  of  the  hill,  and  seeing 
at  a.  glance  that  do  more  runaways  poured 
over  it. 

'  It  cannot  be" — he  said  to  hia  lieutenant. — 
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in  bodies  —  to  the  south  toward  the  town  of 
Keinton,  in  a  line  nearly  parallel  to  the  range 
cf  heights  on  which  he  stood,  while  in  the 
middle  distance  he  might  see  a  torrent  of  dis- 
persed pursuing  cavalry  with  flaunting  plumes 
and  flattering  scarfs,  swords  brandished  to  the 
soDy  and  pistol  shots  all  redly  flashing  out 
through  the  dense  smoke,  as  unrelentingly  they 
urged  the  massacre.  But  as  he  looked  more 
stedfastly  upon  the  scene,  he  could  distinguish, 
at  some  two  or  three  miles'  distance  toward  the 
northern  verge  of  the  unbroken  valley,  two 
dark  uninterrupted  lines  whence  rose  the  smoke, 
and  burst  the  vivid  flashes  of  artillery,  with  un- 
diminished vigour;  he  could  discern,  between 
the  cloudy  screens,  the  wavering  and  wheeling 
masses  that  still  waged  the  balanced  fight; 
Bnd  he  could  hear  the  rattling  volleys  of  the 
musketry  sharp  and  incessant. 

*'  Tis  but  our  cavalry'' — he  said — "  'tis  but 
our  cavalry  that  fly,  and  their  horse-general  has 
lost  a  golden  opportunity ;  had  he  but  wheeled 
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upon  our  flank,  when  the  dog  troopera  fled,  fc~^* 
might  have  gtkincd  the  batUe  !  but  it  is  sow  Ic^  ^ 
late,  and,  an  be  look  not  out  the  sharper,  w -^^ 
may  yet  give  him  a  rebuff  be  dreams  iiot  o  *~" 
Sound  trumpets — ha !  Bouud  merrily,  a  nill^  -^^ 
and  a  charge  1  Advance,  brave  hearts,  we  wifc  =* 
redeem  the  day.  For  lo!"  he  added  with  tv — ^ 
tact,  as  he  perceived  tlie  royal  horee  reinxiut^F^ 
their  pursuit,  and  heard  their  bugles  vrioding  »^ 
recall.  "  For  lo !  tbey  have  perceived  us,  anc^  ■■ 
retreat  already" 

And  down  the  slope  he  uioved  in  admirabl*^  ' 
order,  interposing  a  small  wood  between  his:  ** 
force  and  the  retiring  cavalry  of  the  victorious  ^ 
royalists,  whom,  notwitlistaiidiag  hi«  most  j 
litic  vaunt,   he   little  wished   at   that  lime   i 
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ftware  of  their  mistake  in  urging  the  porsoit  too 
fiur:  for  he  might  see  them  Btraining  every  nerve 
now  to  repair  their  error,  as  tliey  swept  back 
toward  the  left-hand  rear  of  the  contending 
parties,  leaving  thereby  the  access  to  the  right 
wing  of  Lord  Essex,  whom  Ardenne  justly 
deemed  to  Ue  between  himself  and  the  King^s 
farces,  easy  and  unobstructed. 

Instantly  he  perceived,  and  profited  as  instant- 
ly, by  this  advantage,  of  marching  at  a  sharp  trot 
across  the  field  strewed  with  the  mangled  car- 
cases of  those  who,  by  their  dastard  flight,  had 
lost  the  wretched  lives  they  sacrificed  their  hon- 
our to  preserve,  and  forfeited  all  claim  to  that 
precarious  boon— a  soldier's  pity. 

Once  on  the  level  ground,  he  could  discover 
nothing  further,  and  the  suspense  was  fearful— r 
and  now  the  cannonading  ceased — ^the  musketry 
fell  thicker  and  more  constant — then  that  ceased 
likewise,  and  was  followed  by  the  faintly-heard 
hurrah  of  charging  horse,  and  the  wild  chorus 
of  a  pealm. 

VOL.  II.  D 
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"The  day  is  ours  !"  he  boated,  ae  he  n*  ' 
cognised  the  souads ;  "  on  I  on !  to  eliare  the 
glory !" 

Fester  they  hurried  ;  and  but  little  time 
elapsed,  ere  he  brought  up  his  squadron  with? 
out  the  slightest  opposition,  or,  indeed,  notice 
on  the  King's  part,  to  the  extreme  riglit  of  the 
position  occupied  in  the  commencenienl  of  the 
action  by  the  army  of  the  Parliauiont.  The 
moment  wns  indeed   most  critical,   ;i:id   Edf;ar 
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liana  utterly  naked  and  unguarded ;  io  that  a 
flingle  cliarge  by  either  of  the  royalist  com- 
mandera  upon  their  flank  or  rear^  which  they 
bad  gained^  must  have  annihilated  all  of  their 
anay  which  yet  stood  firm — the  foot  under  the 
earl  in  person,  and  a  reserve  of  horse  under 

Sir  William  Balfour. 

But  with  that  desperate  and  selfish  fury  which 
neutralized,  in  every  instance^  the  effects  of  his 
undaunted  valour,  Rupert  passed  the  left  as  Wil- 
mot  passed  the  right  of  Essex,  trampling  and  cut- 
ting down  their  unresisting  adversaries  for  several 
miles*  distance  from  the  field,  the  former  suffer- 
ing his  men  to  sack  the  town  of  Keinton,  and 
to  disperse  among  the  baggage  of  the  enemy, 
while  his  desertion  had  not  only  robbed  the 
King  of  all  his  hopes  of  victory,  but  actually 
placed  him  in  a  more  evil  plight,  and  peril  far 
more  imminent,  than  that  in  which  defeat  had 
placed  the  foe.  For  Balfour,  with  his  squadron 
of  reserve,  seeing  the  plain  entirely  clear  of 
horse,  had  charged  the  royal  foot  with  such  a 
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stcadinesB  of  penerering  courage,  Ibat  he  1 
cut  the  Earl  of  Liodsey's  regiment  to  p'lece^-^ 
taking  that  nobleman  with  his  brave  son,  Lor^" 
Wilioughby,  both  desperately  wounded,  prison 
ers — Binning  the  King's  own  standard — thron* 
ingthe  centre  into  perilous  confusion,  and  hew 
ii)g  his  way  almost  tu  the  person  of  the  moniu-c}* 
JuBt  at  this  moment,  when  a  bold  advance  ok 
liis  own  line  must  have  completed  the  King' " 
luin,  Lord  Essex  was  compelled,  by  Ruperfv 
re-appearancc  on  hie  rear  with  bis  Tast-rallying 
cavalry,  who,  thougli  in  disarray  and  tired,  bott 
horse  and  man,  were  flushed  with  their  success 
and  high  in  spirit,   to   rccal  Balfour  to   makc.^     — ' 
head  against  him ;  and  that  bold  leader's  trum— ^  -^^^   • 
pete  were  calling  off  his  troopers  from  their  balf— ^^^^^ 
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^^^^bly  discipKned,  and  fiill  of  daring  confi- 

d^»v^ 

^^  in  their  tried  leader,  and  with  such  promp- 

^e  and  regularity  did  they  nuuMBurre  and 

^^ioj  in  face  of  a  superior  body,  that  he  almost 

^^1«tted  that  there  was  no  better  opportunity 

|mnre  their  mettle,  and  to  flesh  their  maiden 

fiis  duty  quietly  performed,  and  the  reserve 
^^^  Balfour  being  re-formed  in  haste  and  front- 
^^^  Rupert,  he  was  commanded  cmce  again  to 
^^copy  his  first  position  on  the  right ;  and  now, 
^^^•tinctively,  he  saw  that  either  army  might  be 
^^emed  half  conquered ;  that  a  single  charge — 
y,  but  a  single  demonstration — would  suffice 
win  an  absolute  and  undisputed  Tictory. 
^^ttch  host  was  spiritless  and  disarrayed-^the 
^i^aders  on  each  side  confused  and  doubtful — the 
'^Toops  exhausted,  slack,  and  heartless. 

Vainly  he  prayed  the  genend*in-diief  to  suffer 

tiim  to  risk  his  single  regiment  in  but  one  charge 

%)n  Rupert's  half-collected  squadrons ;  pointing 

wrt  to  him  deariy,  but  without  effect,  the  strong 
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presumption  that  bis  fresh  men  and 
horses  must  sweep  away,  like  dust,  the  cavaliers 
worn  out  with  the  lassitude  for  ever  consequoit 
on  over-fierce  excitement,  and  troubled  further 
at  finding  themselves  asssailed,  from  having  of 
late  been  assailants,  aiid  the  certainty  that  if 
such  should  be  the  case,  undoubted  contjuest 
must  ensue. 

The  earl  was  cold  and  dubious :  "  we  mav 
not  hope,"  he  saifl,  "  we  may  not  hopt  for  vic- 
tory  to-night.      It  is   a  mercv  fro 
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muad  Vemey^  the  bravest  and  the  best  of  the 
anny,  all  lost — all  lost  ia  this  accursed  quarrel ! 
Two  more  such  fields  as.this  were  fatal  to  the 
Kingi  while  ten  such  would  but  leave  us,  at  the 
worst,  where  now  we  are !" 

Slowly  and  unconvinced  Edgar  rode  back  to 
his  command,  and  as  he  watched  the  movements 
of  the  enemy  now  holding  the  precise  position 
tbey  had  occupied  three  hours  before,  whatever 
doubt  he  might  have  entertained  till  then,  va* 
nished  at  once,  for  he  beheld  the  hapless 
Charles — armed  as  becomes  a  King  to  battle 
for  his  crown,  all  steel  from  spur  to  helmet,  a 
mantle  of  black  velvet  with  the  star  and  George 
of  diamonds  floating  above  his  armour — to  rein 
his  snow-white  charger  gallantly  along  his  wa- 
vering lines,  beseeching  them — "Once  more," 
with  energetic  gestures ;  "  once  more  to  charge 
the  rebels  I"  and  he  beheld  the  faint  and  false- 
hearted denial ;  for  not  by  any  prayer  or  promise 
could  those  to  whom  he  spoke  with  words  of 
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fire  be  wroo^t  upoo  a  weond  time  to  di 

ODWt 

Meanwhile,  the  son  aet  gloiiovaly  in  a 
bank  of  clonds  ;  the  tught,  **  that  oa 
Friend  to  wearied  and  diamantled  amues,' 
darkly  down  upon  the  plain,  and  all  iti 
and  BOnnds  of  agony  and  hwror;  and  tl 
hosts,  each  upon  the  ground  whereon  they  I 
slept  anzioaB  and  uneasy  on  thdr  anna- 
tain  of  their  preseot  safety^  and  nnreaol 
to  their  proceedings  for  the  n 
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CHAPTER  11. 


Behold  !  onr  iirordfl  are  drawn ! 
Not  for  the  babble  fame,  nor  at  thy  call» 
Vaalting  ambition,  who  o'erstrid'it  the  neck 
Of  prostrate  kings,  to  mount  with  foot  profane 
Thrones  of  usorp'd  dominion;  but  for  right, 
For  freedom,  for  onr  country,  for  our  God  ! 
And  think  ye  they  shall  e'er  be  sheathed  again. 
Till  that  this  solemn  cause  adjudged  be. 
In  high  hearen's  sight,  by  rictory  or  death  t 

The  morning  was  yet  gray  and  gloomy^  after 
a  night  of  frost — felt  the  more  bitterly  by  those 
who  bivouacked  upon  the  field,  since  there  was 
neither  tree,  nor  hedge,  nor  any  other  covert 
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nigh  to  fence  them  from  the  piercing  wia  ^" 
when  Ardenne  started  from  the  distnrbed  rf-^ 
unrefresliiog  slumbers  which  had  crept  upon  f^^^^ 
beneath  the  partial  shelter  of  an  ammunit-^*' 
tumbrel,  overturned  and  hroken.     He  was  *^ 
roused  by  the  loud  trumpets  of  the  powi 
]-einforcement  brought  up  before  the  promi^ 
hour  by  Cromwell,  consisting  of  two  thousa 
foot,    Hampden's   and    Grantham's  regimeni 
and  his  own  ironsides,  whose  presence  migl 
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and  curtaining  the  plain  with  a  thick  veil, 
throogh  which  the  watchfires  of  the  royal  host, 
at  scarcely  a  mile's  distance,  burned  with  dull 
and  lurid  redness ;  the  foreground  heaped  with 
the  carriages  of  the  artillery,  horses  picketed 
in  their  ranks,  and  companies  of  men  outstretched 
on  the  dank  s(h1,  sleeping  upon  no  better  couches 
than  their  dripping  cloaks,  beneath  no  wanner 
canopy  than  the  overcast  and  gusty  firmament. 
Nor  were  the  sounds  that  rose  at  intervals 
firom  the  opposing  camps,  and  the  deserted 
battle-field  between  them,  less  wild  and  mourn- 
ful than  the  images  which  crowded  their  noc- 
turnal area.  The  measured  tramp  of  the  un« 
wearied  sentinels,  now  mingled  with  the  clash 
of  armour,  and  close  beside  the  ear,  now  gra- 
dually sinking  into  silence  as  he  visited  his 
fiurther  beat,  the  clang  and  clatter  of  the  horse 
patrole,  sweeping,  at  wider  distances,  around 
the  guarded  limits,  and  the  deep  cadence  of  his 
occasional  ''all's  well" — the  neigh  and  stamp 
of  restless  chargers-^the   baying  of  forsaken 
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hounds,  tad,  sadder  and  more  terrible  than  all 
beaide,  tbe  feeble  wailing,  the  tnlC-heaitl  distant 
graui,  the  long-drawn  unaTuling  cry  for  succour, 
tf  maimed  and  miserable  wrelcbiTs,  battling  aod 
wrestling  with  tbeir  mortal  pangs  thntttghonl 
be  tire-long  nigbl,  and  cuning  tbe  nnimtiual 
strength  that  nerved  (heir  fainting  and  relnctant' 
flesh  to  strive  with  that  ineritable  angcit  wbofli 
their  more  wilting  spirit  would  have  welcomed 
a«  a  rescuer  aod  friend. 
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neath  no  other  roof  than  the  inclement  sky.  A 
dosen  pikes,  irregularly  pitched  into  the  ground, 
draped  with  horse-blankets  and  watch-cloaks 
offered  a  shelter  ratber  nominal  than  real  against 
the  night  air  on  the  north  and  east,  while  a  huge 
pile  of  logs  sparkled  and  blazed  in  front,  casting 
a  wavering  glare  of  crimson  upon  a  group  of 
tall  and  martial-looking  officers  collected  round 
the  person  of  their  leader,  which  glittered  less 
conspicuously  on  the  arms  and  figures  of  a 
score  or  two  of  troopers,  who  sat  motionless  on 
their  tall  chargers,  at  some  short  distance  in  the 
rear. 

The  council,  as  it  seemed  to  Edgar  on  his 
first  approach,  were  absolutely  silent;  but,  as 
he  drew  more  near,  he  found  that  Essex  was 
addressing  them,  although  in  tones  so  low  and 
so  subdued  that  they  scarce  reached  the  ears  of 
those  for  whom  they  were  intended.  Nor,  as 
he  judged  from  the  expression  painted  on  every 
countenance  (for  the  lord -general  ceased  from 
speaking  just  as  he  joined  the  circle )|  were  his 


words  calculated  to  inspire   his  iistCDers  wi 
contidcDce  or  warlike  spirit,     A  blank  despoiu 
ing  gloom  sat  darkling  on  the  brows  of  all,  an 
every  eye,  save  those  of  the  new-cooiers  wli- 
stood  together  and  a  little  apart  from  the  re8C=- 
dwelt  gloomily  upon  the  ground.     It  seemed 

meeting  rather  of  defeated  and  despairing  fiigi 

tives,  than  of  the  bold  and  dauntlcBs  s[>iriU  whc^ 
had  but  yester-even  maintained  a  more  thai* 
equal  strife   against  the   flower  of  England" 
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^^^  eyes  aboot  their  watch-fires.  I  ask  but 
^^  my  own  stout  troop  of  ironsides— and  Master 
^'denne's  horse  here,   if  he  list  to  join 


^•k  but  these,  and  verily  I  do  profess  to  you^ 

^ey  shall  not  bide  the  chaogiog  of  a  buffet 

^  ^j,  but  we  may  destroy  them  utterly,  smiting 

^^^ffi  with  the  sword,  as  Joshua  smote  them 

^^^e  the  waters,  even  the  waters  of  Merom, 

^^1^  time  he  did  to  them  as  the  Lord  bade 

^^m;  he  houghed  their  horses,  and  burnt  their 

^^ariots  with  fire  I'' 

''  It  is  too  late^  sir !''  returned  Essex  coldly 

^it  is  too  late!     The  morning  will  have 

token,  ere  you  can  get  your  men  to  horse  V* 

^  Nay,  but  not  so,  lord-general,'*   anxiously 

^  ^temipted  Cromwell-—''  my  troopers  be  not  yet 

dismounted,  and  of  a  truth  I  do  assure  you, 

^at  their  spirits  are  athirst,  ay,  and  their  souls 

«i  hungered,  to  do  this  battle  for  the  Lord  I" 

''We  will  not  have  it  so,  sir,"  replied  the 
Earl  shortly  and  scarcely  courteously^-^  Wf 
will  not  have  it  so.     It  might  endanger  ov 
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whole  host.  I  pray  you.  Colonel  Cromwell, 
draw  out  your  horse  upon  our  rurtfaeel  left, 
facing  thereby  Prince  Uupert  on  the  Kiug*! 
right  wing.  And  you,  fair  gentlemen," — taming 
to  Hampden  and  to  Gi-antham, —  "move  up 
your  gallant  foot  to  reinforce  our  centre.  Had 
ye  be  been  here,  but  yesterday,  I  had  not  feared 
to  gain  a  complete  victory — but  now  I  hold  it 
rafih  to  offer  or  commence,  though  by  Ood's 
help  we  will  not  shun,  encounter.  Sirs,  to  your  | 
nofltti.     ThF  r^iinrJI  w  at  an  Mid.     Tlw^Uv  .is-J 
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^^^  that  they  must  need  be  faint  of  heart? — 
^^\y !  verily!  I  say  to  you,  there  shall  be  no 
fi^H)d  thing  befal  the  righteous  cause,  while  such 
^  leader  marshals  us/^ 

As  he  concluded)  he  turned  off  abruptly, 

HKnmted  his  horse^  and  rode  away  toward  his 

troopers,  who  awaited  their  stout  colonel  in  the 

reur«>-and9  ere  ten  minutes  had  elapsed,  Edgar 

might  hear  them  chanting  in  subdued  and  sullen 

tones  the  melancholy  psalm,  **  Save  me,  O  Ood, 

for  the  waters  are  come  in  unto  my  soul  !''^-as 

they  marched  gloomily  away  to  occupy  the  post 

for  which  they  were  assigned. 

At  the  same  time,  the  regiments,  which  for 
the  last  half  hour  had  been  getting  under  arms, 
fell  in,  and  faced  the  army  of  the  King,  which 
might  be  clearly  seen,  as  the  mists  gradually 
rolled  away  before  the  growing  daylight,  resum- 
ing the  position  it  had  held  before  the  action  of 
the  previous  day.  The  instruments  of  music 
sounded  indeed,  and  cheerily,  and  the  bright 
colours  fluttered  gaily  in  the  freshening  breeze ; 
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but  other  sign  of  spirit  or  alacrity  along  *** 
serried  ranks  Edgar  flaw  none,  before  he  retc^i^ 
bis  own  brave  troopers,  already  mounted,  ao* 
in  accurate  array,  under  Sir  Edmund  Wiulhro? 
his  lieutenant,  aud  eager — aa  the  heart-BliitioS 
shout,   with   which    they   greeted    their   i*t»*" 
mnnder,  spoke  them — for  the  onset  of  wlii*'* 
they  deODied  his  presence  the  immediate  h**' 
binger. 

The  sun  rose  broad  and  bright,  kindling  ^"* 
whole  expanse  of  heaven  with  bia  fuir  lusf^' 
the  miat-wreaths  floated  upward  and  disper*^^^ 
themselves    into    the    delicate    and    acal^U'^^ 
clouds,  flecking  the  azure  skies,  which  promS-*''^ 
glorious  days;   the   morning  gradually  pas^^^^^ 
away,  and  noon  drew  nigh,  and  still  each  artt*-^^ 
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^oe  peaceful  heaven  from  the  other,  intended  it 
^ght  be  to  irritate  or  challenge  the  foe  into 
^OQe  movement  that  should  lay  him  open  to 
tttick. 

fbt  mm  now  rode  high  in  heaven,  and  hour 

PJ^-hoar  the  chances  of  a  general  action  became 

^  immment     Suddenly,  at  a  moment  when  all 

^boae  leaders  of  the  parliament,  who  deemed  it 

^^  less  for  their  interest  than  their  honour  to 

Ei^e  battle,  almost  despaired  of  any  opportunity 

^^f  sealing  their  adherence  to  the  cause — there 

**^  a  movement  on  the  right  wing  of  the  royal 

^'^^^t    Directly  in  the  centre  of  the  field,  mid- 

*^y  between  the  lines  of  either  army,  four  light 

^^Id-pieces,  sakers  and  culverines,  had   been 

^oendoned  on  the  previous  day  by  the  King's 

• 

^'fiuitry,  when  shattered  and  disordered,  though 
^*ill  fighting  with  their  faces  to  the  foe,  by  the 
^^peated  charge  of  Balfour^s  horse. 

So  rapidly  bad  night  set  in  upon  the  wearied 
^osts,  and  perhaps  so  fearful  were  both  parties 
^f  then  doing  aught  which  might  provoke  re- 
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newal  of  the  conflict,  that  these,  the  prooftitf* 
priies  of  the  victory,  liaJ  been  permitted  I*' 
remain  unmoved  eilher  by  rescuer  or  captor 
through  the  long  hours  of  darkness;  and, mvlil 
mid-day  was  at  hand,  no  disposition  was  exhi- 
bited to  bring  them  off  whether  by  cavaKerot 
puritan.  But  now — either  disposed  to  fight,  If  ' 
needful,  with  courage  gathered  from  the  weA 
policy  of  Essex,  or  convinced  by  their  inactivity 
that  he  should  meet  with  no  resistance  from  the 
despised  and  hated  roundheads — Rupert  dashed 
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joyous  clangor  of  their  defying  trumpets,  a  flood 

of  Wftfing  plumes,  and   fluttering  scarfs — the 

invest  and  the  best-born  of  the  land.    Midway 

i^weeD  the  hosts  they  gallopped  on^  exposing, 

tt  it  would  seem  in  very  wantonness  of  bold 

^vado,  the  flank  of  their  advance  to  the  stem 

iioiisideg  of  Cromwellj  who  showed  like  a  dark 

'Uirm-cloud  ready  to  burst  upon  their  heads  with 

^1  the  crash  and  ruin  of  a  tempest. 

Already  were  these  gloomy  martialists  ex- 

^^QlDging  their  dull  scowls  of  rigid  and  abstracted 

^^^^ty  for  the  flerce  flashings  of  enthusiastic 

^9  with  which  they  never  failed  to  clothe  their 

^^tares,  when  rushing  down  like  eagles  to  the 

^^Jiquet  of  the  sword. — ^Already  were  they  bran- 

Ashing  their  heavy  blades  aloft  in  savage  exul- 

ion— -already  were  they  lifting  up  their  voices 

the  triumphant  psalm  which  should  preface 

eir  thundering  charge,  and  rising  high  above 

he  din  of  battle  strike  terror  and  confusion  to 

^Jie  hearts  of  those,  whom  as  they  sung — ''  The 

^«nl — even  the  Lord  of  hosts — shall  hunt,  to 
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overthrow  them!" — But, ere  the  word  WMgi"»"  ^ 
by  their  colonel,  whme  sword  wfta  in  his  bu^  <■> 
outstretched  toward  the  Haunting  cavaliers  a  -^ 
whoae  destruction  he  securely  counted,  anoffic^^" 
came  at  the  full  speed  of  his  spur-galled  ai^t—ii 
foaming  charger  beanng  the  mandates  of  tb^M 
general. 

"Ha!  Major  Winton!"  Cromwell  exclaio**-'' 
with  a  raised  voice  and  joyous  intonation,  "yc»' 
bring  us  right  glad  tidings — tidings  which  (*^' 
soul  comprehend eth  ere  mine  ear  hath  cau$ 
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Toahy  man^  it  cannot  be  T    Oliver  fiercely 
-''Nay  stay  me  not!—- forego  thy  grasp 
OB  my  rein  I—Let  me  not  now^  I  say^  or  truly 

^*  Nay  mr,^  returped  the  officer^  cutting 
Kin  into  hia  speech,  as  much  chagrined  by 
'  impetuous  gesture  and  half-uttered  threat — 
^OQ  shall  do  as  you  list,  for  me ;  but  I  do 
TD  you,  'tis  against  express  commandment  of 
*  Lord  of  Essez^  if  you  shall  charge  these 
ne.  See  how  they  muster  yonder  to  the  front 
the  main  host,  dragoons  and  cavalry,  for  the 
iport  of  this  detachment  One  charge  roust 
ds  bring  on  a  general  action." 
'The  better P^  answered  Cromwell,  with 
loomy  frown — ^*  the  better,  an  we  had  aught 
BLith  in  the  good  cause,  or  spirit  in  our  carnal 
Hig.  But  on  his  own  head  be  it !  Surely  the 
i  hath  deadened  his  understanding,  causing 
heart  to  fail  with  terror,  and  with  fainting  1 
hia  own  head  be  it  !'^ — and,  as  he  spoke,  he 
ithed  his  rapier,  driving  it  home  so  furiously 
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ttiat  the  hilt  rang  against  the  iron  scabbard,  ^*  *" 
a  sharp  angry  clatter — "  On  his  own  head      *** 
the   shame,  the   ruhi,   and   coafuaioii  1"— ■^*' 
turning  his  chargei^s  rein  he  rode  away  tow**** 
the  rear,  in  a  dark  sullen  reverie,  detenoiae*' 
not  to  look  upon  the  capture  of  the  guns,  macc 
lie  could  not  prevent  it.     Nor  did  he  check,    >" 
anywise,  or  rephoiaiid  the  deep  and  bitter  maC^ 
inure  of  reviling,  which  the  fierce  zealots  I** 
commanded  launched  forth  against  the  cold  bb^ 
cautious  policy  that  thus  forbid  them  "  to  a 
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^^  fearless  caraliers  formed  face  toward  the 
"^  of  Essex  to  cover  their  retreat,  patiently 
^tiQg  till  they  reached  the  royal  lines.  Thenj 
*^^  three  regular  cheers  of  triumph  and  derL 

■ 

^"^9  they  filed  off  at  a  foot's  pace,  as  if  unwilling 
^  ^ara  without  exchanging  shot  of  carabine 
^  stroke  of  sword,  even  although  victorious, 

Another  hour  elapsed,  and  yet  another,  and  still 

^^  Armies  held  their  stations  steadily  face  to  (ace, 

'^^lier  advancing  to  attack,  neither  disposed  to 

^^^^   the  field  in  presence  of  the  other.     Noon 

^^  already  past^  when  a  fresh  movement  was 

^^^rvcd  among  the  royalists  near  to  the  centre 

^he  army.     But  this  time,  as  it  seemed,  no 

^tile  measures  were  intended  ;  for  a  white  flag 


suddenly  advanced  beyond  the  outposts  of 

^  Army,  and  then,  preceded  by  his  trumpet, 

^^  followed  by  a  glittering  train  of  pursuivants 

^ired  in  their  quartered  tabards,  Clarencieux 

^^•at-arms,  refulgent  in  the  blazoned  pomp  of 

^^luldry,  caracoled   forth   upon   a  snow-white 
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palfiey,    whose   embroidered    Uoueings  rite**"^ 
swept  the  ground. 

When  it  had  nlmoBt  reached  the  advaoC*^ 
guards  of   the  parliament,   the  gay  proceas**' 
haited,  while  its  trumpets  stirred  the  echoes   *' 
the  fitumberiDg  hillB  with  a  long-flourished  blo^    ' 
tailing  the  leaders  of  the  host  to  a  pacific  parley  " 

But  be  their  errand  what  it  might,  their  sui*"" 
mona  called   forth  no  emotion  from  the  ste*" 
puritans.     No  oflGcer  rode  down  to  meet  tlieni'     "^ 
no  peaceful  symbol  corresponding  to  their  o*^^ 
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After  brief  ceremonial^  the  sabaltem  with 
half-a-dozen  men  escorted  him  along  the  line^ 
requiring  him  emphatically,  and  with  a  glance 
toward  the  carabines  of  the  guard  rested  upon 
their  thighs  in  readiness  for  instant  service,  to 
speak  no  word  an  he  would  reach  the  general 
with  life.  Nor  was  his  greeting  much  more 
cordial  when,  after  hurrying  him  with  small 
respect  along  the  serried  ranks,  the  subaltern 
resigned  him  to  an  officer  of  Essex's  life-guard, 
who  with  the  same  stern  discipline  conducted 
him  toward  the  quarters  of  the  brave  though 
over-cautious  nobleman  who  held  the  chief 
command. 

The  general  was  mounted  on  his  charger, 
with  his  leading-staff  in  hand,  attired  in  a  suit 
of  beautiful  half-armour,  with  a  broad  scarf  of 
orange  crossing  his  cuirass,  and  a  feather  of  the 
like  colour  drooping  from  his  morion.  The 
Earl  of  Bedford  and  Sir  William  Balfour  were 
beside  him  likewise  on  horseback*  and  some 
half-dozen  of  his  staff,  while  Colonels  Hazlerig 

£    2 
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and  Hampden,  stood  around  dismounted.  Eesex, 
with  whom  he  had  no  personal  acquaintance, 
looked  full  upon  him  without  word  or  sign  of 
salutation ;  but  Biitfour,  whom  he  knew,  bowed 
slightly. 

"  I  bear,  so  please  you,  my  good    Lord  of 
£5Bex,"    the    king-at-arniB    began,    in    nowise    , 
daunted   by  his   cold   reception,    "  a   gracious 
proclamation  of  Hia  Majesty,  Charles,   by  the 
grace  of  God — " 

"Hold,  sir!''  cried  Kesex,   in  a  sharp  and 


^^itenient,  the  blood  rushing  in  c^nl^o.»  , 
^^>v.    "  To  whom,  save  me,  dure  you  bear  anv 

*  •  To  all,"  he  answered  calmly,  "  to  all  men 
sent  here,  bear  I  His  Majesty's  most  mer- 
«Val-^^ 

^'  Silence !  audacious !"  thundered  the  gene- 
, "  Silence,  if  thou  beest  not  aweary  of  thy 
t!    Knowest  thou   not,    William   Le  Neve, 
^^oweat  thou  not  that  for  this  breach  of  every 
"V  of  war  and  nations  I    might   cause  thee 
^tng  ? — ^hang  like  a  dog  upon  the  nearest  tree 
all  thy  painted  mummery ! — ^Away  with  him, 
^,"  he  continued  after  a  short  pause,  as  if 
^^^hamed  of  his  display  of  violence,  addressing 
^lie  officer  who  had  escorted  him ;   ''  Away  with 
^im! — see  him  a    hundred  yards  beyond  our 
outposts,    and,    if     he     do    but  breathe    to< 
loudly,  shoot  him  upon  the  instant     I  do  pre 
fess,^'  he  added,  turning  again  to  the  abash' 
and  silenced  messenger,-^''  I  do  profess  to  y< 
you  have  incurred  a  very  fearful  risk ;  but,  i 
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you  may  not  lack  ao  answer.  Bay  to  your  ma^ 
that  we  have  drawn  our  swords  at  bidding 
the  parliament,  and  in  behalf  of  those  ance» 
liberties,  which  we  will  either  transmit  free  e 
iiiirettered  to  our  children,  or  lose  togeUier  w  "* 
our  lives  ! — Thou  hast  thine  answer." 

And  with  even  more  precaution  than  he  h  '^ 
been  admitted,  was  he  led  back,  to  join  h* 
followers,  by  a  stout  squadron  of  the  generaV- 
life-guard,  who,  halting  at  some  twenty  yarc^ 
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retreat,  was  no  less  willing  to^lead  away  toward 
Warwick  his  weaned  and  disheartened  army, 
abandoning  thereby  to  Charles  the  access  to  the 
capital — which  he  had  marched,  and  even  risked 
a  battle,  to  defend — whenever  he  should  choose 
to  profit  by  the  errors  of  his  enemy. 

Scarce  had  the  orders  for  this  movement  been 
delivered,  before  a  trooper  galloped  up  to 
Ardenne's  post,  gave  him  a  packet,  and,  with- 
out  waiting  a  reply,  dashed  spurs  into  his  horse, 
and  was  already  out  of  sight  ere  Edgar  had 
discerned  its  purport.  It  was  a  mandate  from 
the  general  in  council,  directing  him  to  join  his 
force  to  that  of  Colonel  Cromwell,  and  place 
himself  at  once  at  his  disposal ;  and  he  had 
hardly  read  it  through,  when  Oliver  himself 
rode  up. 

"  You  have  already,"  he  said,  "  as  I  see, 
received  those  tidings,  which,  trusting  that 
they  may  not  be  displeasing,  and  that  so  you 
be  not  rendered  an  unwilling  instrument  in  this 
great  cause,  I  have  come  hither  to  communicate. 
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I  am  detached  forthwith  to  march  with  mine 
own  ironsidee,  and  with  your  gallant  horse,  for 
Cambridge — thence  to  protect  the  safety  of  the 
eastern  counties — and,  verily,  I  da  rejoice,  for 
my  soul  eickeneth  at  coward  councils,  and,  so 
long  as  we  tarry  here,  we  be  not  like,  I  tixwr, 
to  meet  with  brave  ones.  Come  with  me,  Edgar 
Ardenne,  and  1  tell  thee  we  can  achieve 
great  things  for  the  deliverance  of  this  groaning 
land — yea !  and  work  more  for  its  regeneration 
with  our  poor  hundreds,  and  the  l4U'd*s  hand.  , 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Not  for  my  life !    Not  though  the  hotU  of  hcarea 
Bend  down  their  kneci  in  topplimnce  at  m j  feet* 
And  woo  Die  to  consent,  shall  one  poor  coin 
Defile  my  palm  of  what  ti  his  by  rights 
Hit  heritage— beqocathed  i'  the  olden  time 
Fh>m  honoured  sire  to  son,  and  last  to  him^ 
Moet  honoured,  who  ihould  heir  it  now,  as  free 
Am  his  great  sonl,  and  thall,  by  Hearen,  for  me ! 

7  was  a  sharp  clear  evening,  some  two 
iths  later  than  the  undecided  action  of 
[^illy  while  both  the  armies  were  lying  in 
^  winter  quarters — that  of  the  King  at 
ord,  whither  he  had  immediately    retired 

£  3 
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after  his  trMcbcTous  viulation  of  the  truee  ^- 
Breutford,  and  consequent  repulse  from  London  -^C3> 
— that  of  the  parliament  in  the  metropolis  and  ^^ 
its  vicinity,  nhen  a  small  group,  composed  ot  »* 
iudifiduals  the  most  discordant  both  in  chamcter 
and  outward  ehow,  was  gathered  in  the  oriel 
parlour  of  the  old  Manor-house  of  Woodleigh, 
affording  to  the  eye  a  combination  liingular  and 
picturesque. 

Sir  Henry  Ardcnne  stood  in  the  centre  at  Ihe 
)aken  table,  on  which  a  stanJish  was  displaveiJ 
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'^  drooping  feather,  and  his  aad-eoloiired  riding* 

^<^k«     His  noUe  features  were  knit  firmlj, 

^th  an  evident  expression  of  rescdre,  altbongh 

^  ^^r-drop  might  be  seen  to  twinkle  in  his  dark 

^^9  as  he  looked  down  npon  his  uieoe  grovelling 

^  the  dost  before  him,  prostrate,  and  clinging  to 

^^  knees,  with  her  side  hair  in  its  dishevelled 

^Ititnes,  half  covering  h&t  lovely  form— with 

^^  bands  clasped,  her  eyes  uplifted  to  his  face, 

^^  lips  apart,  but  motionless,  in  agony  of  tear- 

^*  supplication. 

A.  hoary-headed  servant  watched,  at  a  short 

^t^uxrCi  the  development  of  the   sad  scene, 

^^^li  every  wrinkled  feature  telling  of  his  afiSsc- 

^^^te  concern ;   while  a  stont,  stolid-looking 

^^Oman,  summoned,  it  might  be,  to   attest  a 

^nature,  lounged  at  his  elbow,  staring  in  lude 

^^ifference  on  the  display   of  passions  with 

^l^ch  his  boorish  nature  vainly  sought  to  sym- 

l^thize. 

A  small  man,  meanly  clad  in  a  black  bndLraa 


donUet,  mtb  an  inkhom  and  a  peokotfe  in  K9#  1 
of  weapons  at  his  girdle,  of  an  expression  im* 
pudently  &ly  and  koarish,  was  the  last  penoo  of 
the  group  within  the  manor  ;  bnt  without, 
plainly  to  be  discovered  from  the  caaementi^ 
there  was  assembled  a  fair  company  of  horso* 
men,  gaily  equipped  in  the  bright  Sotttring 
gaxb  afiected  by  the  cavaliera,  with  the  old 
banner  of  the  house  of  Ardeone  unfurled  and 
streaming  to  the  wintry  wind,  and  b  groom  lesd* 
ine  to  and  fro  the  favourite  chareer  o£  Liu  Itead  , 


CROMWKLL.  ^5 

^^  once  more  yourself— nor  sully,  by  this  deed 
^'  ^^iicoDsidered  rashness,  a  whole  long  life  of 
•^om  and  of  honour." 

It  may  not   be,"    he    answered    quietly, 
^OQgii  QQ^  without  an  effort,  as  he  compelled 
^^  to  arise.    "  It  may  not  be.    The  time  al'- 
^^^  to  our  race  hath  now  run   out !     The 
^Use  of  Ardenne  is  extinct,  with  the  old  mi- 
^*^l)le  man  who  stands  before  you !  the  lands 
^^t  have  been  subject  to  my  name  for  centuries, 
^^^ll  never  know  it  more  !    The  Lord  gave — 
^    Lord  hath  taken   away — blessed    be    the 
^^^e  of  the  Lord  I     But  would — oh,  would  to 
^^ven — that  his  cornse  had  mouldered  on  some 
^^ign    battle-field — that  his  bones  had  been 
^'^mbed  deep  in  the  caverns  of  the  sea — that 
^    had  died  by  any  death,  how  terrible  soever — 
^^^t  he  had  dragged   out  any  life,   however 
^^^^etched  and  intolerable!     Better,  far  better 
^^d  it  been,  so  to  have  mourned  for  him,  than 
have  seen  him  thus — a  blot — a  single  blot — 
^  an  unblemished  name !  a  traitor  to  his  king 
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— a  foeman  to  his  country — a  eurae  to'fainEv 
whom  he  drew  his  being  !     Not  plead  t6  i 
no  more — for  never,  never   ehe 
&natic  and  hypocritical   traitor — inherit  i 
from  me,  save  the  high  name  he  hath  disgraoid 
I  have — and  I   bless  heaven  that  I  have  it- 
through  his  own  act  of  treason,  the  right  ttS^— -* 
sunder  this  entail,  and  sundered  shall  it  be  ere: 
sunset !     He  hatli  no  corner  of  my  heart- 
jot  of  mine  aff'ectioiis^ — himself  he  hath  cut  out 
his  path,   und — rue  it  as  he  may — liy  that  (iftlb 
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^^t  for  yoQf  r^h  mid  unful  self!     Pray,  uoclci 
P'^y  foir  penitence  and  pardon  !'* 

Affected  somewhat  by  ber  words,  but  yet 
^'^^^i^  by  the  fearfal  energy  of  ber  demeanour, 
^^a  by  the  tenonr  of  her  speech,  Sir  Henry 
Paused ;  but  not  to  doubt,  much  less  to  bend 
**^^  bis  revengeful  policy. 

^'  In  so  far,  at  the  least,  fair  niece — in  so  far, 

^t  the  least,^'  he  said,  with  a  smile  evidently 

■^JXied  and  painful,  "  you  have  the  right  of  it 

*  *a  neither  christianlike  to  curse,  nor  manly. — 

^^  to  this  gear,  good  Master  Sexby  !*'  he  con- 

"^^V^ed,  turning  to  the  lawyer  who  had  gazed 

^t.li  hardened  coldness  on  the  affecting  scene. 

^  i  8  deed,  you  tell  me,  is  complete  and  firm  in 

^^    the  technicalities  ?" 

^' As  strong  as  law  can  render  it.  Sir  Henry," 

^^"tumed   the  mean  attorney,    "  else  know    I 

^^thing  of  mine  own  profession.     Since  Master 

"^-^enne  being  last  of  the  entail,  and  now  de- 

l«red  a  traitor  by  proclamation  of  His  Majesty 

Oxford,  could  scarce  inherit,  even  without 
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this  deed  of  settlemeDt  on  Mistress  Sibyl  m-*'" 
her  heirs—" 

"  Never  !"*  she  answered  in  a  calm  low  Tm*s*» 
the  more  peculiar  from  its  contrast  to  the  fieT 
Tfhemence  she  had  before  displayed;   "ae^*^ 
would  I  receive  the  smallest  share,  the  least  pa'" 
ticular  of  that  which  is  another's.     That  oth^* 
Edgar  Ardenne  too ! — though  I  should  perish  C^ 
Btarration — never  !      And   heirs — what  tell  y^ 
me  of  heim  ?    Think  ye  that  J— 1  the  affiancec^ 
bride  of  such  a  man — would  deign  to  cast  my-"^ 
•elf  away    on   bis   inferior?      No!    no!    youf^ 
testament  is  nothing  worth.     Heirless  will  I  die, 
or  die  the  wife  of  Ardenne  !     What,  then,  aTail 
your  crafts  and  subtleties  of  law  1     I  spurn  tlietr 
blse  and  fickle  toils  before  me,  as  the  free  hawk 
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"To  these?     To  every  dweller  of  the  uni- 

^*™>1  earth  would  I  avow   tlie  strength — the 

constancy— the  immortality  of  my  legitimate 

^  hallowed  love !    Affianced  in  my  youth — by 

uiee  affianced — ^to  one  whom  both  my  reason 

^  my  heart  prefer,  why  should  I  shrink  to  own 

^^  Weakness?    I  tell  you,  uncle,  that  I  am 

^  whit  less  strong — nay,   ten  times   stronger 

^  yourself— in  faith,  in  loyalty,  in  conscience, 

• 

^  'esolve !    If  I  may  not  approve  his  actions — 

^9  of  a  truth,  I  do  not — I  may  not  but  revere 

^  motives!   and  if  those  actions   must   half 

^^ei-  the  strong  links  that  join  us,  and  render 

^>  for  very  conscience  sake,  a  widowed  maiden 

^^^his  motives,  pure  and  sincere  and  fervent  as 

^  angel's  &ith,  shall,  at  the  least,  forbid  me  to 

^^sjudge,  much  more  to  wrong  him.     Weak- 

^^ !     I  tell  you  I  adore  him — adore  him  even 

^ore  for  this  his  constancy  to  what  he  deems 

the  better  cause,  when  every  fibre  of  his  heart 

is  tugging  him  to  the  other — when  loss  of  name, 

and  fame,  and  fortune  must  be  the  guerdon  of 


his  unfliochuig  and  severe  demotion  to  a  ™=' 
taken  creed  !     Yet  deeply,  singly  as  I  loietiffl. 
never  will  I  wed  Edgar  Ardenne  while  he  nn- 
shentha  a  rebel  blade,  or  prompts  a  rebel  councB. 
I  tell  you  r  adopB  him,  yet  will  I  die  a  rowM 
unless — "  and  she  paused  for  a  apace  in  Mi 
'  most  eloquent  appeal,  aa  if  to  mark  what  mir 
ence  it  might  have  had  upon  the  mitidofb" 
stern  relative — "  unless  by  this  your  madiW 
you  drive  me  to  do  that  my  conscience  sbiinM 
from.     Suffer  your  broad   lands  to  desccnil  W 
him  who  justly  heirs  them,  and  rest  anaured  that 
sooner  will  I  die  than  marry  with  a  rebel!  IitW* 
them  to  me — as,  in  the  madness  of  your  pasnoHj 
you  propose — leave  them  to  me,  and  inslanllj 
will  I  make  restitution  to  the  rightful  owner,  >< 
by  DO  other  means,  at  least  bv  sacrifice  of  nuP^ 
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^  these  miserable  lands  dependant  on  your 

ion!" 

'And  wherefore  not?'*  she  cried.  "  Have  I 
r  9X  the  dictates  of  my  coosciencci  cast  from 
the  affections  of  the  warmest  and  the  highest 
rt  that  ever  beat  for  woman  ?  Have  I  not 
ificed  unto  my  sense  of  loyalty—a  sense 
hance  fantastic  or  mistaken — my  every  hope 
tappiness  on  earth  ?  And  wherefore  shall  I 
obey  the  voice  of  the  same  counsellor,  and 
lacrifice  less  grievous  ?  Think  you  the  love 
nstice  is  a  less  eloquent  or  weaker  advocate 
I  the  mere  love  of  kings? — But  since  you 
Qot  be  convinced  by  argument^  nor  won  by 
pleading — hear  me  then  swear^  and  hear 
Thou'^ — she  added,  solemnly  turning  up« 
1  her  bright  eyes,  flashing  with  strong  ex* 
iient  and  dilated  far  beyond  their  wonted 
^'^that  sittest  on  the  wings  of  cherubim — 
A  that  hast  no  regard  for  kings,  nor  any 
•  in  princes — receive  my  vow !" — 
^  paused  an  instant  as  if  to  recollect  her 
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energies,  and  as  she  paused  a  deep  vwcc  bna* 
the  silence. 

"  Swear  not,  aiy  gentle  cousin,"  said  tlieilfl' 
harmonious  voice— "end  above  all  BweU  ivt 
for  me !" 

Instantly  every  eye  was  turned  in  the  dino 
tjon  whence  sounded  those  uRuriul  acctu^i 
and  in  tbe  sight  of  alt,  npot)  the  tfarbshold  »f 
the  open  door,  there  stood  a  tall  and  sUtety 
figure  wrapped  in  a  horseman's  ctoak  of  i>^ 
colour,  and  wearioe  a6iQucfaed.liat-.aiulialW 
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m  Tiolent  emotion — **  nor,  if  you  lore  me, 

R^art  my  father's  will.     In  good  time,  I  per- 

''tre^  ba?e  I  come  hither,  since  something  of 

OQr  purpose  reached  my  ears  e'er  you  beheld 

«y  presence." — 

''And  wherefore/'  his  father  fiercely  inter* 

f>pted  him^  laying  his  hand  upon  his  rapier's 

kit,— wherefore  have  you  presumed,  traitor  and 

vihiD,  thus  to  defile  these  honourable  halls 

^  the  pollution  of  your  footstep  ?     Have  you 

^Mne  8word-in-hand,  leading  your  canting  and 

pmhiiosinging  hypocrites — to  spoil  and  slay  and 

kid  into  captivity— or  have  you  come,  forsooth, 

^h  oily  words  and  a  god-fearing  countenance 

^  ppeach  to  the  old  man  the  error  of  his  ways — 

^  he  too  may  unsheath  the  sword  of  Gideon, 

^d  go  down  with  the  chosen  of  the  Lord  to 

^hve  against  the  Philistines  in  Oilgal !  Such  is 

^  'tyle  of  your  new  comrades,  and  thou  canst 

"*ooth  it  with  the  best  of  them,  I  warrant  me  ! 

^8t  thou  not  preachy  and  pray  ? — canst  thou 


04 


CliOMWKLl.. 


not  c[uote  the  scriptures  of  the  Lord,  to  justify 
the  doings  uf  the  devil  ?" 

"  For  none  of  these  things  have  I  come,  tnj 
father,"  lie  replied  In  sad  end  bumble  toneSi 
sinking  iijiuii  hi»  knee ;  "  nor  yet  for  an;  thii^ 
that  niiiy  ulleiid  or  grieve  you.  Hear  me,  Idf 
beseech  you," — for  by  the  angry  gestures  of  Si' 
Henry,  he  perceived  that  his  speech  was  like 
lo  he  cut  short — "  He&r  me  but  for  a  short 
»liilc,  and  ]  v,i\i  cease  to  pain  you  nith  toy 
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Hot  a  soldier  —  not  a  follower  —  not   a 
m,**     said    Edgar    sorrowfully    rising  — 
iOugh  I  look  not  that  you  will  credit  me— 
i  one  is  with  me^  nor  yet  within  ten  miles  of 
^(K)dleigh.     Alone  I  have  come  hither^  once 
aoietosay  adieu,  and  crave — what  I  have  no- 
thing done  to  forfeit — a  father's  blessing  !'^ 

^Tis  well !"  Sir  Henry  interrupted  him  in  a 

^d  strain  of  the  most  cutting  irony,  ere  he 

M  fully  ended — '^  Excellent  well,  indeed  ! — So 

E^l  yon  on  with  what  you  have  to  say — as  I  in 

torn  will  presently  do  somewhat.     Anthony, 

9^i  you  hence   and   fetch   us  lights — it  hath 

pown  dark  betimes — and   you,  good  Master 

^^ghson,'*  he  continued,  turning  toward  the 

J^^otuan,  "  will  wait  our  leisure  in  the  buttery. 

^W !  get  you  on,  son  Edgar  P' 

**  I  did  hope,"    sadly  replied   the  partisan, 

^^at  your  resentment,  sir,  had  in  so  far  abated, 

^t  you  might  have  endured  without  disgust 

^y  passing  visit !    To  offer  you  the  reasons  for 

^V  conduct,  were,  in  your  present  mood,  I  fear 


of  no  a»8i!— suffice  it  therefore  to  infonii  ;f>\ 
that  though  I  may  lose  much,  1  can  gain  o 
thing  by  the  part  I  have  espouwd.  Tlialnwlh« 
power  nor  place,  nor  bribe  of  woman's  lo«,  n 
profft'red  rank,   nor  yet  the  bowr  meed  of  %»\'*4 
hatit  tempted  me — that  neither  gift  nor  goeid>3*l 
will  recompense  my  service;  nor  aught  elae,  tt**^l 
the  inward  quiet  of  an  innocent  heart,  aDaU**'* 
most  high  approval  of  Him  who  alone  can  «»- 
terprct  it.     Bat  of  thia  enough  !— This  deoJ,  '• 
I  mistake  not,  which  now  but  waits  y>>ur  sigM 
lure,  K  di  Alined  to  deprive  me  of  my  heriUi 
My  father,  an  the  last  save   me  in  the  entuSfl 
and    r   proclaimed    a    tmitor,"     he    coalbua 
lurnirg   toward    the    lawyer,    "  hath,    a«  J 
dwm  it,  the  pown-  lo  alienate  this  propi 
Hold!   intecrunt   ma   ■•»• I*  •».«i. 
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you,  sir^  that  I  would  for  one  moment  conde- 
scend 8o  to  inherit  what  you  would  not  that  I 
should  possess!  Annul  this  futile  deed — and 
J,  the  last  in  tail^  will  join  with  you  to  sever 
that  entail  for  ever !  Let  this  man  execute  the 
papers^  and,  whensoever  needed,  my  signature 
iball  be  forthcoming !  So,  whether  King  or 
Commons  win  the  day,  shall  you  be  sole  dis- 
poser of  your  broad  possessions.  The  son 
whom  you  abhor  will  freely  barter  all  for  one 
ihort  word  of  kindness-^for  one  last  blessing 
Irom  a  father — at  whose  command  how  gladly 
would  he  sacrifice  all,  save  his  conscience  and 
his  honour!'' 

"I  take  you  at  your  proffer/^  rejoined  the 
baronet,  without  one  symptom  of  relenting  in  his 
hard  eye,  without  one  sign  of  soft  or  kind  emotion 
at  the  devoted  generosity  of  his  discarded  son. 
''Base  knaves,  although  they  be,  with  whom 
you  have  descended  to  consort,  I  can  rejoice 
you  have  not  lost  all  your  nobility  of  soul.  I 
take  you  at  your  proffer.     Affix  your  signature 

VOL.    II.  F 
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and  seal  to  this  blook  parchment — for  it  c^ 
well  be,  we  shall  never  meet  again — and  hei  ^ 
pledge   to  you   my  knightly  word  of  lioaC^ 
that  it  shall  be  applied  aa  you  dcure,  and  to 
other  end." 

A  Urge  tear  stood  on  either  cheek  of  Edgar^ 
with  a  steady  hand,  and  firm  though  darker^ 
couQlenance,  be  signed  hia  name  in  bold  f*^ 
characters,  and  ho  surreudered  for  hiniselT  a^ 
for  his  heirs  the  title  to  that  noble  patrimony 
which  for  so  many  ages  iiad  been  graced  by 
high   virtues   of   his   ancestry.      But   the  te^ 
flowed  not,  nor  was  the  brow  overcast,  for  ai 
selfish  thought — by  any  sorrow   for  the  weal 
thus  forfeited — by  any  fond  regret  for  tiio  ol 
home  of  happier  days  thus  lost  for  ner.  Alotbe 
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*^^  eye.    Qaietly  he  replaced  the  pen  upon  the 

•^^Hdish,  and  once  more  sinking  on  his  knee, 
-pBther/*  he  said,  in  faltering  and  husky  tones, 
*  never  yet,  save  in  this  one  respect,  have  dis- 

^oeyed  or  grieved  you ;  your  blessing,  oh  my 

lather!" 

**  My  blessing  to  a  rebel,  to  a  hypocrite,  a 

^^^tor! — Not  though  my  life  should  pay  for  ray 

^*ti8al  r  thundered   the  pitiless  old  cavalier. 

-^e  grateful  that  I  curse  you  not ; — be  grateful, 

^^  to  me,  but  to  yon  pale  and  suffering  angel, 

*^«m  your  false  villany  hath  blighted,  for  she 

Hi 

^^ne  withholds  it.     Begone ! — why  tarry  you  ? 
*^gone,  and  never  let  me  look  upon  you  more  ! 


>ne,  an  outcast  from  my  heart  for  ever  !*' 

For  a  minute's  space  he  stood,  fixed  as  the 

^^est-bom  of  Niobe,  pierced  by  the  arrow  of 

^e  vengeful  god — ^pale,  motionless,    voiceless. 

^he  wretched  girl  had  sunk  at  the  last  fearful 

^Words,  mercifully  deprived,  for  a  short  space, 

^f  sentiment  and  reason.     His  father  stood  be- 

'^ween  them,  with  flashing  eyes  and  arms  ex- 
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tended,  ae  if  he  waited  but  a  pretext  to  latmcl> 
upon  his  head  the  awful  terrors  of  a  paUnol 
curse.  It  was  but  for  n  minute  that  tie  stuodi 
doubtful  and  unresolved — his  pulse  beat  hut* 
liedly,  his  sinews  quivered,  Ilia  lip  paled  ffil'' 
angui&h — yet  in  one  little  minute  was  llic  y 
roxysm  ended.  "Bless  you,  my  father,  hkf^ 
you  !"  he  esclaimed,  in  piteous  end  heart-reiiiling 
tones.  "  May  the  Great  Ruler  of  the  univew 
protect  and  bless  you  I     Oh  1  may  t/ou  nerei 
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^^^  Welcomed  those  half-uttered  words,  even 

*  ^oice  from  heaven.  The  aged  servant,  who 

^  Watched  the  scene  in  silent  agony,  sprang 

^  as  to  recal  him ;  but  again  it  was  too  late. 

^  angry  clatter  of  his  horse's  hoofs  upon  the 

^^caient  of  the   court  alone   announced  the 

^^ness  of  the  goad  that  rankled  in  the  bosom 

^«)e  rider ;  and  ere  an  effort  could  be  made  to 

^rtake  his  flight,  the  demon  pride  had  once 

^^  gained   ascendancy,  and   with   a  darker 

^,  and  colder  accents  than  before.  Sir  Henry 

V  forbade  all  further  care— consigned  his  hap- 

^^8  niece  to  her  attendants — gave  brief  direc- 

^Qs  to  the  lawyer  for  the  fulfilment  of  his  cruel 

licy — mounted  his  horse,  and  rode  away  self- 

tisfied  and  stem  through  the  chill  darkness  of 

^^:je  wintry  camp^  to  join  the  Bang  at  Oxford 

^Ye  he  should  raise  the  standard  for  his  second 

^ad  caollpaign. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Floariib'd  the  trnnipeii  ficro,  and  oi 
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in  March  the  royal  hosts  were  in  the  fields  one 
in  the  western  counties^  commanded  by  the 
King  in  person^  and  the  most  dashing  of  his 
generals,  impetuous  Rupert ;  another  in  the 
nortbi  under  the  gallant  Newcastle — ^the  noblest 
gentleman  and  most  accomplished  soldier  who 
fought  beneath  the  banners  of  his  sovereign. 

During  the  first  months  of  the  year  the  tide 
of  fortune  had  flowed  constantly  in  favour  of 
the  cavaliers.  In  March  a  desperate  action, 
fought  upon  Hopton  heath,  near  Stafford,  had 
made  small  compensation  to  the  parliament,  by 
the  death  of  brave  Northampton,  for  the  defeat 
of  Gell  and  Brereton.  Rupert  had  taken 
Cirencester,  treating  his  captives  with  unmanly 
and  relentless  cruelty ;  and  shortly  afterwards, 
in  the  same  sort,  had  captured  and  half-burnt 
the  flourishing  and  wealthy  town  of  Birming- 
ham. Nor  had  the  occupation  of  Reading  by 
the  Earl  of  Essex  brought  any  thing  except  dis- 
aster and  disease  upon  its  captors. 

A  dangerous    conspiracy    had    broken    out 
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among  the  puritans ;   and,  though  euppres-^^ 
and  punished  by  the  deaths  of  the  two  Ht»**^ 


ams,   Challoner,   and  Tompkins,   had  yet 


Jed 


many   to   believe   that   seeds  of  discord  »^-^ 
sown  among  the  democratic  party,  which  woi^  *     ' 
ere  long,  destroy  their  unanimity  for  ever. 

A  heavier  and  more  fata!  loss  befel,  not  .^- 
ovvn  party  merely,  but  the  whole  realm  of  Ei^»-  '^ 
land,  in  the  untimely  death  of  Hampden,  w-^ 
was  mortally  wounded  in  a  trivial  skirmish  up< 
Chalgrave  field,  in  Buckingham.     He  died, 
he  had  lived,  a  patriot — a  martyr  to  the  caus 
of  freedom — his  ItiKt  breath,  ere  he  rendered  U 
his  spirit  to  his  Maker,  expended  in  a  prayerfo* 
his  oppressed  and  bleeding  country. 

Nor  had  the  partisans  of  liberty  fared  mncl^^^' 
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^<^  garrisoned  by  the  Lord  Willoughby  upon 

^^  parliament's  behalf.      In    this    important 

^^  they  scarcely  could  have  failed,  had  not 

^®  leader  of  the  ironsides,  with  his  brave  ca- 

^ry  (aagmented  in  their  numbers  to  full  two 

^^and  men  by  Ardenne^s  junction — ^having 

'^^y  greatly  signalized  himself  by  the  defeat 


^ 


Of 


^  superior  force  of  royalists  before  the  walls 

Of  ^ 

Grantham,  and^  by  the  storm  of  Burleigh 
ase  and  Stamford),  gallantly  interposed  be- 


*to 


^n  the  town  and  Newcastle's  advance. 
^       the  enemy,  amounting  to  above  three  times 
^  number,  under  Lieutenant-general  Cavendish, 
^e  brother  of  the  Marquis,  flushed  with  their 


^te  success  —  composed  of  picked  men   for 

^e  most,  officered  by  gentlemen  of  equal  gal- 

^^mtry  and  rank,  and  animated  by  the  highest 

Spirit  of  loyal  bravery — ^had  occupied,  more- 

K>ver,  a  position  so  commanding,  that  they  could 

^>nly  be  assailed  by  passing  through  a  gateway, 

^uid  charging  up  a  steep  declivity.    Yet  not  for 

this  did  Cromwell  hesitate  an  instant,  but  per- 

v3 
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Bonally  leading  on  his  troopers,  he  resoluttlj 
rushed  upon  them,  and,  after  a  brisk  conflidj 
routed  them  utterly,  forcing  them  from  ^ 
position  into  a  deep  raoraas,  and  kUliog  Caven- 
dish with  most  of  tlieir  superior  ofEcere. 

Burning  for  vengeance,  the  main  body  of  vit 
royalietB,  neglecting  Gainsborough,  puaheii  ""j 
and  with  such  overwhelming  number*,  l^** 
Cromwell  was  compelled  to  fall  back  first  on 
Lincoln,   and   thonce  immediately  on   PoaW»i 
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should  aid  him  with  bis  infiEuitry,  to  action  at  a 
ditadvantage. 

It  was  a  glorious  morning  in  the  latter  part  of 
JonSi  when,  at  an  hour  so  early  that  the  heavy 
dews  of  summer  were  yet  hanging  unezhaled 
CD  wold  and  woodland,  although  the  sun  had 
lifted  his  broad  disk  above  the  clear  horizon, 
the  two  armies  came  in  view  on  Winsley  field, 
near  Homcastle.  It  was  a  gallant  and  a  graceful 
spectacle  as  ever  met  the  eye  of  man.  The 
scene  was  a  broad  and  waving  tract  of  moorish 
meadow-land,  checkered  with  many  a  patch 
of  feathery  coppice — birch,  ash,  and  alder — 
tofts  of  furze  full  of  its  golden  bloom,  and 
waving  fern;  and  here  and  there  a  bare  gray 
rock  peering  above  the  soil,  or  a  clear  pool  of 
water  reflecting  the  white  clouds  that  hung 
aloft,  all  motionless  in  the  blue  firmament — and 
over  this  romantic  champaign  a  magnificent 
array  of  horse,  four  thousand,  at  the  least,  in 
numbers,  contracting  or  extending  their  bright 
squadrons,  now  falling  into  column,  and  now 
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i)i<j)]oy)n<:  into  line,  as  best  tliey  might  among 
the  ubstiicles  of  tins  their  battle-ground — th^r 
poiisiitici  armour,  and  their  luaDy-coloured  scarfs, 
luiw  tlashiny;  out  superbly  as  the  sunshine  kissed 
tlieii'  mas^us  with  its  golden  light,  now  sobered 
into  tiiiilluwer  liues  as  some  great  cloud  flitted 
across  the  sky,  and  cast  its  sweeping  shadow 
over  them — their  trumpets  ever  and  anon  wait- 
ing tlie  cch<i(>s  of  ihc  woodlands  that  surrounded 
tlicm  on  every  side,  with  their  exulting  notes, 
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'Peking  all  that  chivalroas  and  splendid  decora- 

tiou  ^hich  their  floating  plumes  and  gorgeous 

blesses  lent  to  the  cavaliers,  could  the  puritans' 

*^t1c  squadrons  have  been  looked  upon  without 

attention,  ay  and  admiration  also,  by  the  most 

^^■*tt)mantic  of  observers.  The  admirable  discipl'me 

^'^  perfect  armature  of  the  stem  zealots  who 

Composed  the  ranks — the  plain,  but  soldierly 

^d  bright  accoutrements— the  horses  superior 

even  to  the  chargers  of  the  royalists  in  blood 

and  bone  and  beauty,  and  above  all  in  that 

precise  and  jealous  grooming,  without  which  all 

the  rest  are  little  worth — the  grim  and  stubborn 

countenances  of  the  riders — some  animated  with 

a  fiery  zeal  that  would  have  smiled  exultingly 

upon  the  stake  of  martyrdom,  some  lowering 

with  a  dark  and  sullen  scowl,  but  all  severe 

and   resolute  and  dauntless !  a  single  glance 

sufficed  to  tell  that  every  battle-field  to  them 

must  be  a  triumph  or  a  grave ! 

Silent  they  stood  and  motionless — their  long 
array  drawn   up,  two  deep,    by  squadrons  at 
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solemn  and  voiceless — ptaM^    I 


brief  intervals — solemn  and  t 
ing  a  strange  contraBt  to  the  shifting  mOTeoeilts 
and  the  intricate  manceuvres  of  their  nppnncb- 
ing  enemy.  Not  a  man  moved  in  hii  aaddlc, 
not  a  sound  broke  the  quiet  of  their  discipline, 
save  now  and  then  the  stamp  and  neigh  of  m 
unruly  charger,  or  the  sharp  clatter  of  liis  tUel 
caparison.  And  now  the  cavaliers,  within  i 
short  mile's  distance,  having  already  cleared  Uc 
broken  ground,  might  be  aeeu  [laltiog  oo  ^* 
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be  swayed  him    with   an   absolute    dominion, 

^hich  seemed  to  arise  rather  from  his  mere 

^lition,  than  from  the  exercise  of  strength  or 

'l^iU.    His  whole  soul  seemed  engrossed  by  the 

^Ppioaching  conflict — careless  of  self-— exalted, 

^od  enthusiastical.     His  eyes  flashed  with   a 

'^'ightness  almost  supernatural,  from  the  dark 

•hadow  of  his  morion,  and  his  whole  visage 

^^^  an  aspect  so  irradiate  with  energy  and 

''^dj  that  Edgar  wondered  how  he  ever  could 

*^e  deemed   him  ill-favoured  or  ungraceful. 

^'^  korse^  a  superb  black,  bore  him  as  if  he  too 

^1^  conscious  of  divine  authority;  and  such 

^^   the  commanding  greatness  of  his  whole 

■^I^Qarance,    that  no  human   eye  could   have 

^^Cended  to  remark  the  plainness  of  his  war- 

Of  the  small  group  of  officers,  who   rode 

^^ide  the  bridle  of  their  leader,  the  most  were 

^binary-looking  men,  burghers  of  Huntingdon, 

^   small  esquires  of  the  surrounding  country, 

elected  for  the  stations  which  they  occupied 


hy  the  wise  politician  who  had  levied  tbeffl,  o" 
account  of  those  morose  and  gloomy  iiat^ 
which,  with  an  early  prescience,  he  discorercd 
to  be  the  only  power  that  might  cope  with  the 
high  spirit  of  the  gentlemen,  who  fonned  tbc 
bulk  of  their  antagonists.  Men  who  affeetedf 
or  imagined,  visions  and  transports — who  be* 
lieved  themselves  predestined  instruments,  100 
deemed  that  in  the  slaying  of  malignants  ihej" 
tioiiiG:    an    esiiecial    ^oivice     to    the  Go« 
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the  longest  day,  showed  like  a  glorious  falcon 
among  a  tribe  of  vultures.  Yet  even  he,  hand- 
aome  and  young,  and  fairly  clad,  filled  not  the 
eye  like  the  majestic  person  of  his  colonel. 

At  a  quick  trot,  they  swept  along  the  lines, 
inflecting  their  array,  with  now  a  word  of  com- 
mendation, and  now  a  short  reproof,  to  the  dark 
fanatics  who  had  been  chosen  lance-pesades  or 
sergeants  for  their  savage  and  enthusiastic  hu« 
moor.  Just  as  they  finished  their  career,  a  long 
and  cheery  shout,  accompanied  and  blended 
with  the  clang  of  kettledrums  and  the  shrill 
flonrish  of  their  trumpets,  burst  from  the  co- 
lumns of  the  cavaliers,  now  wheeling  into  line, 
and  eager  for  the  onset.  No  shout,  nor  burst 
of  instruments  replied  from  the  parliamenta- 
rians, but  their  leader  at  the  sound  checking  his 
charger  from  his  speed  till  he  reared  bolt  up- 
right, threw  forth  his  arm  with  a  proud  gesture 
of  defiance. 

'^  Brethren !''   he   called   aloud    in  accents 
harsh,  but  clearly  audible,  and  thrilling  to  the 
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heart  —  "  Brethren  and  fellow- soldiers  in  Oif 
Lord — the  men  of  Belial  are  before  you— ^^ 
persecutors  of  the  saints — the  spillers  of  the 
innocent  blood — godless  and  desperate  l-^layC 
of  babes  and  sucklings — ravisbera  ormiudBaB 
matrons — revilera  of  the  prophets  and  the  1** 
— accursed  of  the  Lord  Jehovah! — Wherelbr^' 
faint  not,   nor  be  of  feeble  heart,  for  surely,  tr 
this  day,  shall  the  Lord  yield  them  up  into  yoL^** 
bauds,   that  ye  may  work  bis   voiigeance  o^^^j 
their  heads,  and  execute  his  judgmeats.    Fo  -^f 
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^ith  increaang  energy,  **and  are  not 
UuMled  although  we  be,  and  ignorant  and  sinful-'— 
I>sk  ye,  brethren,  are  not  we  the  chosen  of  the 
^9  aod  shall  we  not  obey  his  bidding  7 
&nite  them  then — smite  the  idolatrous  besotted 
UiowerB  of  the  old  antichrist,  even  as  just 
Bjjah  slew  the  priests  of  Baal  down  at  the 
^^^  of  Kishon.  Be  strong,  and  fear  ye  not. 
P<»'Io!  the  Lord  hath  said,  '.Ye  shall  not  suffer 
^  of  them  to  live  P  and  who  are  we,  that  we 
■hoald  now  gainsay  the  bidding  of  the  Lord, 
^en  the  Lord  of  Hosts  ?  Lift  up  your  voices 
^'^1  that  yon  roalignants  may  perceive  in 
whom  we  put  our  trust" 

Again,  and  in  a  sterner  and  more  heartfelt 
*hoaty  the  approbation  of  the  puritans  greeted 
^tir  leader^s  ears ;  and,  as  he  ceased,  with  bran- 
^^'^^  blades,  and  inflamed  features,  and  with 
^'^^^  that  drowned  utterly  the  feebler  music  of 
"^  cavaliers,  already  confident  of  victory,  and 
'"^^^'dened  with  religious  zeal,  they  thundered 
^^  their  favourite  hymn. 
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"  What  Buth  the  God  of  buUes,  the  mighty  Loid  «l  HoMI 
Ye  tbell  prerail  >guiut  them,  thoogli  load  their  godkabarf> ' 
Vc  ihall  dcstro;  tfaem  ntterlf,  end  root  tfaem  ftom  dc  >•■'< 
For  I  will  fire  ye  itnnstb,  and  edge  your  battle-brwil 

' '  At  the  rebuke  of  one  iliaU  mighty  tboQuodi  fly. 
For  I  hkve  heard  my  people'!  prayer,  their  lul  sod  \ 
Aod  I  will  ru*e  my  glorioni  voice,  that  it  b« 
And  ahow  the  lightiuDgof  my  haod — my  tight ! 

"  Wo  onto  them  that  pat  their  tnut  in  the  Egyptias'iosV*- 
Hi*  horgemCD  aad  hii  cbsriou  I  bii  poirerandhiirenowi! 
The  Egyptian  he  ia  man,  not  God,  in  whom  they  pnt  their  H^  ' 
Hit  horsea  are  not  ipiiit,  but  of  frail  and  fleeting  dart) 
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caTaliers,  and  the  rich  symphonies  of 
cettledrum. 

reserve  of  some  five  hundred  men  was 
be  rear,  and^  in  one  mighty  line,  the 
forward  at  a  brisk  trot,  the  front  rank 
carabines  all  unslung  and  matches 
romwell  gazed  steadfastly  upon  them 
mt,  then  his  eye  lightened^  and  his 
comfuUy,  as  he  addressed  his  second 
d. 

lant-colonel  Ardenne/'  he  exclaimed, 
two  hundred  of  our  best  dragooners, 
-  Fight-the-good-fight  Egerton,  let 
own  that  gulley  to  our  left,  and  fire 
on  the  advance  of  these  misproud 
• 

a  moment's  pause  the  order  was 
and  obeyed,  and^  ere  five  minutes 
d,  the  party  was  detached  and 
down  the  rocky  bed  of  the  ravine ' 
the  royalists,  imder  the  guidance  of 
and  bold  a  puritan  as  ever  levelled 
misquoted  holy  writ. 


"Sir  Edmund  Wiathrop,"  Oliver  ccmtina^' 


"your  stout  lieutenant  shall  hold  your  n 


ent. 


as  our  reserve,  here  on  this  ground  of  T»nta^> 
but  shall  not  stir  from  it,  unless  at  your  cos**" 
mand  or  mine.  We  will  not  tarry  for  the*' 
charge,  but  meet  them  horse  to  horse — an  oi»** 
of  alternate  squadrons.  I  lead  the  first  dinsoA 
you  shall  support  me  with  the  second.  Wh«B 
you  sliall  hear  my  bugle  sound  a  recal  ui* 
rally,  then  strike  in,  and  the  Lord  strike  wiC-'' 
you.  '  Truth'  is  our  word,  and  '  Peace,'  Ame^'* 
Selah  !■' 

Even  as  he  spoke,  the  royalists  gave  fire  froO^ 
their  first  rank  ;  but  at  too  great  a  distance  <^ 
do  execution,  and  halted  to  reload.  "Steady^ 
men !"   shouted  Cromwell  (hia   sword  not  ye* 
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^circe  had  he  ended^  ere  the  line  again  ad-> 

'•'*<*d  on  a  hard  trot — a  single  shot  rang  from 

Ae  gulley^  broken  and  fringed  with  thorns  and 

uder-boshes — another,  and  another — a  rapid 

w  continuous  fire  of  skirmishers,  picking  off 

^  a  score  of  officers,  and  throwing  the  right 

» 

^^  of  the  royalists  into  some  slight  confusion. 

^i  however,  they  still   came,  their   banners 

'^'^tiing,  and  their  gay   plumes  and  baldrics 

^''^terijig  in  the   wind,  as,  trusting  to   make 

^h  impression  on  the  main  host  of  the  puri- 

^B  as  should  cause  their  ambuscade  to  be  of 

^  effect,  they  hurried  to  the  onset.     On  they 

^^e,  resolute    and    dauntless.      Their   bugle 

^Unded  for  the  gallop,  for  the  charge,  and,  at 

^^  latter  call,  again  the  levelled  carabines  rose 

^  the  riders^  cheeks — a  bright  flash  ran  along 

^ir  line,  and  a  dense  veil  of  smoke  covered 

leir  orderly  and  brilliant  front. 

Before  the  smoke  cleared  away,  the  shattering 

Dlley  of  the  puritans,  poured  in  with  a  deliberate 

Im,  made  fearful  havoc  in  their  ranks,  and,  on 

le  instant,  casting  aside  their  matchlocks,  and 
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whirling  their  long  rapiers  from  the  scabbaC"^- 
one  halfufthe  squadrons  of  the  parliameatliut)^^ 
themselves  furiously  upon  the  adrancing  foe. 

Eagerly,  anxiously  did  Edgar  gaze  upon  tfc>« 
charge.  On  went  the  colonel  of  the  iroiisidtu^i 
six  horses'  lengths  in  front  of  his  division,  an** 
as  gallantly  out  dashed  a  leader  of  the  Kinf'^ 
to  meet  him.  They  met,  and  it  was  but  m^ 
instant,  ere  the  charger  of  the  royalist  ra:^ 
masterless,  and  its  unhappy  owner  rolled,  wd*" 
ering  in  blood,  beneath  the  trampling  hooh  O'* 
the  fierce  puritans. 

There  was  no  faltering — no  doubt  in  eiUw^* 
line— forward  they  rushed,  all  straining  to  th^ 
charge,  their  horses  foaming  and  stm^in^ 
against  the  bit,  and  their  swords  flashing  in  the 
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^''^^Uke  an  earthquake,  emptying  scores  of 
^'^  and  hurling  riders  and  horses  headlong 
totbe  earth. 

fbe  smoky  curtain  once  again   swept   over 

^^9  it  cleared  away,  and  Ardenne  saw  his 

*"«ow4roopers,  unbroken  and  in  close  array,  so 

^riy  had  they  closed  in  above  the  falling,  now 

^''^ied  hand  to  hand,  and  fighting  with  the 

**^lier8,  whose  front  was  bending  like  a  bow  . 

^  points  on  which  the  troops  of  Oliver  had 

^^rged,  beat  backward  a  full  pistol-shot,  and 

^^  alternate  squadrons  which  had  met  no  foe, 

^^ring  and  undecided  what  to  do.      Sword 

^^  were  glancing    through  the  air  on  helm 

^^^   corslet,    pistol-shots    flashed    among    the 

^^Jee;  and  the  shouts,  "God  and  the  Church  !" 

^^^od  and  the  King !''  blended  with  groans,  and 

^^Us,  and  curses,  and  the  clash  of  blades,  and 

^e  wild  blast  of  trumpets,  pealed  dissonantly 

^  the  sky. 

Still  CromwelPs  bugle  sounded  not,  nor  were 
^^  men  drawn  off;  and   Ardenne  paused  in 
VOL.  u.  o 
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doubt.  His  eye  fell  suddenly  upon  the  form  of 
Oliver  fighting  among  the  foremost — aaolhei 
volley  from  a  small  knot  of  cavaliers,  and  he 
fell,  horse  and  man — and  the  strife  closed  inf»e 
fiercely  round  him  ;  at  the  same  instaut  the 
reserve  of  Henderson  moved  up  to  reinforce  \ut 
battle.  Then  Edgar  paused  no  longer — "For- 
ward ! "  he  shouted  in  a  voice  of  thunder. 
"  Forward — charge  home  I"  and,  daehing  down 
the  grassy  slope,  before  a  minute  passed,  burst 
like  a  tbuiuit'iboit  upon  the  unengaged  divisioni 
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™  the  exertions  of  his  sjperb  charger,  placed 
'^'flJ  at  Cromweirs  side,  just  as  he  fell  to  earth, 
^^onned,  but  unwounded,  by   a  heavy  blow. 
Ooe  of  the  cavaliers  received  the  point  of  Ed- 
S^B  rapier  in  his  throat  before  he  checked  his 
^^;   the  others   were   en^ged   and   beaten 
^^kward   by   the    foremost    of   his    troopers. 
***stily  springing  to  the  ground,  as  Oliver  re- 
filled his  feet — *'  Mount!"   he  exclaimed, — 
It 
**iount.  Colonel  Cromwell,  on  my  horse,  and 

"■^i«h  what  80  well  we  have  begun  !'' 

AVithout  a  word  the  zealot  leaped  to  the 
•^^Idlc,  cast  his  eyes  with  a  quick  comprehen- 
^^e  glance  around  him,  and  read  the  fortunes 
®»     the  day  upon  the  instant. 

*' They  are  half-beaten  now!"  he  shouted  in 

^^  tilting  tones  ;    "  one  charge   more,   and   we 

•'^eep  them  like  the  dust  before  the  winds  of 

^*Ven  !      Away,  sir,  down  with  the  reserve, 

***^  fall  upon  their  left  flank.     I  will  draw  off" 

y  Oacn,  and,  ere  you  be  in  action,  will  be  pre- 

g2 
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pared  to  give  it  them  again  id  front.  S^ 
bugk-r,"  he  continued,  as  Artienne,  niouiHi«'ff 
his  brown  mare,  which  his  equerry  had  led  upi 
galloped  off  swiftly  to  the  rear — "ilu!  bugl^» 
Eouiid  me  a  reeal  and  rally  !" 

The  shrill  notes  of  the  instniment  rangaloo* 
above  the  din  of  battle,  and  with  that  Btrictobed*^ 
ence,  ibr  which  they  had  already  gained  reputft* 
the  ironeides  drcv*  off  from  the  encounter  in  tM 
moat  orderly  manner,  and  formed  beautifully 
uguin  before  the  shattered  and  disordered  m) 
of  ibc  cuvahcre  had  fullen  into  any  semblance  *^ 
nrray. 

In  the  mean  lime  Ardenne  had  reached  luf 
regiment,  the  men  burning  to  emulate  the  gt< 
half  achieved  by  their  companione,  the 
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teme  left  of  the  enemy,  now  near  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  pushed  forward  beyond  their  right  and 
centre,  which  had  been  most  disordered  by  the 
fire  of  the  skirmishers,  and  Cromweirs  furious 
charge.  So  great,  indeed,  was  the  confusion  of 
ibe  Royalists,  their  o£Bcers  toiling  along  the 
ranks,  labouring  with  oaths,  and  menaces,  and 
exhortations,  to  rally  and  reform  the  men,  that 
tbey  perceived  not  Ardenne's  movement  till  he 
was  wheeling  into  line  to  the  left,  previous  to 
charging  them.  Then,  when  it  was  too  late, 
they  struggled  to  redeem  their  error  nobly,  but 
finitlessly ;  for,  ere  they  could  show  front  against 
him,  the  trumpets  sounded — Oliver's  in  front, 
and  Edgar*s  in  the  flank — and  simultaneously 
they  were  charged,  broken,  and  dispersed. 

The  action  was  already  over,  but  the  rout,  the 
flight,  the  havoc,  the  despair,  the  hideous  undis- 
crimihating  massacre,  urged  to  the  utmost  by 
religious  fury  and  political  rancour,  ceased  not 
till  noon ;  when  Cromwell's  bugles,  slowly  and 
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most  reluctantly  obeyed,  called  back  tl 
from  the  hard-pressed  puranit,  their  i 
blunted  and  tlieir  arms  aweary,  but  tbei 
insatiate  of  carnage. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

*        *        Qfkon  the  bloody  field 
I'he  eddying  tidei  of  conflict  wheel'd 
Ambignons,  till  that  heart  of  flame 
Hot  Rupert  on  our  squadrons  came, 
Hurling  against  our  spears  a  line 
Of  gallants  fiery  as  their  wine ; 
Then  ours,  though  stubborn  in  their  zeal. 

In  zeal's  despite  began  to  reel. 

•  •  •  •  • 

BrsTe  Cromwell  turn'd  the  doubtful  tide. 
And  conquest  bless'd  the  rightful  side. 

Scott's  Rokehy, 


3U0H  but  of  brief  duration  and  trifling 
tude,  as  to  the  number  of  the  troops  en- 
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^ged  on  either  hand,  yet  was  the  »ictoty  * 

Cromwell  upon  Wensley  field  of  vast  impoi'''^' 
ance,  whea  considered  in  its  beariags  on  th 
general  aspect  of  the  war,  since  by  it  only  wft*'"^ 
the   Marquis  of  Newcastle  prevented  from  CO-""^ 
operating   with   the  royal  forces  in   tlie  west;    ^ 
when  elevated  as  they  were  in  spirit   by  the 
defeat  of  Waller  upon  Roundway  Down,  and 
the  disgraceful  fall  of  Bristol,  they  might  too 
probably   have   marched    tnumphantly   to  the 
metropolis,  had  they  been  reinforced,  as  they 
expected,  by  the  northern  chivalry. 

In  consequence  of  this  repulse  then,  New- 
castle sat  down  before  the  walls  of  Hull ;  while 
Charles,  thus  disappointed  in  his  schemes,  as 
fetally  laid  siege  to  Gloucester,  which  he  was 
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P^^riot,  or  a  true  lover  of  the  English  coit- 

•station.    The  Hampden  of  the  Royalists,  this 

^^*^nt  nobleman  fell  with  his  country's  name 

*^t  sound  on  his  lips^  but  fell  not  till  he  had 

'"^'Ouje  aweary  of  a  life,  which  was  so  imbit- 

^^  by  the  disasters  of  his  native  land,  that  he 


wont  to  sink,  even  when  circled  by  the 
^«8t  of  his  friends,  into  desponding  apathy, 
^  to  reiterate,  after  deep  silence  and  conti- 
^1  sighs,  with  a  shrill  sad  accent,  the  words 


eace!   Peace!" 
^  ^     ^ilie  winter  which  succeeded  was  by  the  cava- 
spun  out  in  feuds,  dissensions,  and  intrigues 


ong  themselves,  the  King  remaining  obsti- 
nately bent  on  prostrating  all  opposition  to  his 
^11,  and  countenancing  such  alone  of  his  ad« 
^^ers  as  urged  the  fiercest  and  most  downright 
easures. 

Not  so  the  parliament  at  Westminster,  in 
^'hich  the  independent  party  were  by  the  death 
^f  Hampden  first  and  afterward  of  Pym,  gainin 
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an  ascendancy  which  was  increasing  daily 
through  the  abilities  of  Cromwell,  St.  Jobn, 
and  the  younger  Vane,  the  leading  politicians 
and  debaters  of  the  lower  house.  The  enei^y 
and  deep-laid  shrewdnesE  of  these  men  suffered 
not  one  false  step,  however  triyial,  on  the  part 
of  Charles,  to  pasa  unnoticed  or  unimproved  lo 
ilieir  advantage;  and  ere  the  spring  was  far 
enough  advanced  for  the  comiuencenient  of 
a  third  campaign,  they  had  so  thoroughly  aroused 
the  spirit  of  the  land,  inflamed  already  by  the 
King's  impolitic  and  shameful  treaty  with  the 
rebellious  catholics  of  Ireland,  that  early  in  the 
month  of  March  five  several  armies  were  on 

fi.)Ot. 

Eis-f^x,  preparing  to  oppose  the  King  in  pet- 


4 


CROMWELL.  131 

^^chester,  with  Cromweirs  cavalry,  hurrying 

^  the  associated  counties  of  the  east  toward 

the* 

^  Same  important  point 

"^vtid  now  for  the  first  time,  since  the  com- 

cement  of  the  war,  did  fortune  show  herself 

*^vour  of  the  liberal  party.    The  total  and 

plete  annihilation  of  Lord  Hopton's  force  at 

^^•^^sford  by  Waller  was  in  itself  sufficient  to 

^^^pel  e?ea  Charles  to  give  up  all  attempt  at 

mpaign  on  the  offensive.     Nor  was  this  all, 

Newcastle's  express  advised  him  that  he 

t  surrender,  unless  succoured  in  the  brief 


*^^^e  of  three  weeks. 

)t  was  on  this  intelligence  that  Rupert,  having 

^^\iieved   much  reputation  and   some  eminent 

Accesses  in  that  large  county,  marched  out  of 

'^^mcasbire  with  all  the  flower  of  the  Royalists 

^lawn  from  the  midland  counties,  burning  with 

%allant   ardour,    confident  in  their  successful 

leader,  appointed  with  a  noble  train  of  ordnance, 

^nd  reinforced  by  Goring's  excellent  brigades  of 

liOTse  from  Lincolnshire,  hastening  ably  and  no 
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less  fortunately  to  the  relief  of  York,  reduced 
already  to  extremity,  and  oa  the  point  of  yield- 
ing to  the  parliament. 

During  the  dark  and  melancholy  winter,  whick 
had  thus  elapsed,  Ardenne  in   bis   attendance  ^ 
on   his  duties  whether  civil,  in  the  House  at^  ^ 
Westminster,  or  active  in  the  field,  had  Strugs  i 
gled  witli  more  of  steadiness  than  of  success  to  J 
Imnish  from  his  heart  the  recollection  of  hU  own 
depressed  and  weil-nigh  lio[)eless  circumstances. 
Of  his  implacable  and  stubborn  father  lie 
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^^  Only  ^fg  i(  ^1^  invested  by  the  united  troops 

^^^rfax,  and  the  Earl  of  Devon. 

^^ch  was  the  state  of  matters^  when  on  a 

^^*y  evening  of  July,  some  few  days  after  the 

^'Jg  succours  under  Manchester  and  Crom- 

^'  had  joined  the  northern  army,  Edgar  re- 

^^  from  a  reconnaissance,  which  he  had 

^^  sent  to  execute  with  his  whole  regiment  in 

^^  direction,  in  consequence  of  rumours  that  the 

fliers  had  been  observed  in  force  toward  the 

'Sbbouring  towns  of  Wetherby  and  Bamham. 

during  the  two  days  which  had  been  con- 

^cd  in  scouring  thoroughly  that  district  of 

^  country,  Ardenne  had  discovered  nothing  to 

J^tify  in  any  sort  the  vague  reports,  which  had 

I^^Yailed  ere  his  departure  from  the  camp;  and 

^  Was  therefore  much  to  his  amazement  that  he 

Perceived  the  forces  of  the  parliament  drawing 

^  from  the  siege  in  no  small  hurry  and  confu- 

%i(m,  and  forming  line  of  battle  upon  Marston 

Hoor  some  eight  miles  to  the  westward  of  the 

city. 
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It  was  not  without  Btrenuous  exertioo,  tW 
Ardenne  found  at  length  the  post  asaignri  to 
his  immediate  superior,  now  lieutenant-gaienl 
of  the  horse,  who  was  intently  occupied  «itb 
Lesley,  Fairfax,  Manchester,  and  others  of  the 
chief  commanders,  in  ordering  their  anny  w  «• 
to  interrupt  the  gallant  host  of  royaliste,  «■« 
twenty   thousand    strong,   with    which   PnK* 
Rupert  had  wellnigh   surprised  them  in  thar 
trenches. 
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part  passed  the  night  upon  their  arms,  though 
lome  were  quartered  in  the  neighbouring  vil- 
lages^ commanding  the  anticipated  line  of 
Rupert's  march.  Patroles  of  horse  and  foot 
Bwept  the  surrounding  roads ;  the  officers  with 
jealous  zeal  made  constant  circuits  of  the  host, 
their  progress  being  clearly  indicated  by  the 
acclamations  of  the  men,  and  the  loud  psalms 
of  exultation  and  defiance  which  usually  an- 
swered their  inspiriting  addresses. 

Yet  was  their  active  energy  on  this  occasion 
destined  to  be  wasted;  for  scarcely  was  their 
host  arrayed^  ere  the  discharge  of  ordnance  from 
the  town^  and  the  tremendous  cheering,  which 
was  distinctly  borne  to  the  ears  of  the  now 
disappointed  puritans,  announced  that  Rupert^ 
who  by  the  aid  of  better  information,  and  the 
exertion  of  great  military  skill,  had  executed  a 
detour  far  to  the  right  of  their  position,  was 
actually  entering  the  beleaguered  city  from  the 
eastward  side^  whence  they  had  drawn  their 
troops  in  the  vain  hope  to  intercept  him. 
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Great  was   the   consternatioD    iind   disOi^l 
which  this  discovery  created  in  the  breast  ^^ 
of  the  prtvaleH  only,  but  of  the  best  snd  bolti'^ 
leaders  of  the  parliament ;  and  in  no  leas  de^"' 
did  merriment  and  wild  triumphant  revelry  p***" 
seas  the  citizens,  rcheved  beyond  their  utni*^ 
expectation.       Throughout  the   livelong  nu^**^ 
the  eaetern  oky  was  reddened,  nellnigh  to 
zenith,  by  the  crimson  glare  of  bonfires  bbri*** 
in  every  streiit  and  place  within  the  walls ;  whi  • 
the  square  towers  of  the  minster  illumioated 
the   fierce   discoloured  light  were    risible   di 
tinctly  at  some  miles'  distance,  their  huge  bel 
swin^ng  to  and  fro,  a  deufening  peal  of  shoi 
lived  exultation.     Upon  the  moor  a  < 
was  called  instantly  i  and  sentries  posted 
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{uiaiical^eiithusiasticypresbytenan  clergy  whom 

^  Scotch  brought  habitually  into  their  warlike 

ooiiflcils,  that  no  precautions  could  have  hin- 

^^^  the  entire  army  from  perceiving  that  dis- 

"^iQiu,  fired  by  their  religious  differences,  and 

^  to  wilder  heat  by  prejudice  and  national 

^'VUstSy  had  fallen  with  a  perilous  and  most 

'^'^cioas  influence  upon  their  leaders. 

'^  was  now  nearly  dawn,  when  breaking  up 
^^^^  long  protracted  session,  they  at  length 
^^^  forth.    Despondency  and  gloom  sat  heavy 

^de  resolute  and  manly  brow  of  Fairfax,  as 

he 

Etrode   forth   and   leaped   into   his   saddle, 

^hout  altering  his  garb,  though  in  immediate 

'^'^apect  of  a  general  action.     He  was  not  in- 

^^  utterly  unarmed,  for  he  had  entered  the 

^Urt-martial,  with  but  brief  time  for  ceremony, 

^ter   toiling  from  the  preceding  daybreak  at 

^  excavation  of  the  trenches ;  yet  did  he  lack 

much  of  the  heavy  armature  which  was  still 

worn  by  officers   in  high  command.     A  buff 

coat  richly  laced  with  silver,  its  open  sleeves 


displaying  the  white  satin  of  its  lining,  '*"it 
breeches  of  the  eame  material  fringed  »t "" 
knee  with  costly  Flanders  lace,  and  booto  *" 
russet  leather  formed  the  chief  part  of  hii  de- 
fensive dress,  although   he  wore   a  short  •>*" 
highly-pohshed  breastplate,  half    covered  hj 
hia  falling  collar  from  the  looms  of  ValencieiB**' 
and  by  the  sash  of  crimson  silk  and  gold  nW^ 
was  wound  many  times  about  his  waist  fiOp' 
porting  his  long  mlver-hilted  broadsword-    °^ 
bore  his  truncheon  in  his  band,  and,  ere  h* 
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effected,  the  whole  position  of  the  anny  was 
lelbrmed,  and  taken  up  anew ;  so  that  its  front, 
which  had  originally  &ced  toward  the  west,  as 
to  oppose  an  enemy  advancing  against  York 
from  that  direction,  was  now  turned  eststerly  in 
readiness  to  meet  the  sally  which  they  hoped, 
rather  than  expected,  to  be  made  on  them  from 
that  same  city. 

Sir  Thomas  Fairfax,  with  his  new-levied 
Yorkshire  cavalry,  and  three  Scotch  regiments 
of  horse,  held  the  extreme  right  wing;  and 
next  to  him  the  infantry  of  the  brave  Lord 
Fairfax,  with  two  brigades  of  Scottish  horse, 
in  readiness  for  his  support.  In  the  main  body 
and  reserve  were  all  the  regiments  of  Scottish 
foot,  appointed  well  and  officered  by  their  own 
covenanting  lords,  and  two  of  Manchester's 
brigades ;  while  the  left  wing  was  occupied  by 
Cfx>mwell  with  all  his  iron  cavalry,  and  three 
good  regiments  of  northern  cuirassiers,  under 
Lieutenant-general  Leslie,  and  Colonel  Frizell's 
regiment  of   Berwickshire  dragoons,  who  did 
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good  service  in  the  action,  posted  yet  further 
to  the  left,  by  a  cross  ditch  intersecting  the 
main  dyke,  which  ran  along  the  whole  front  of 
the  puritans,  excepting  a  brief  space  before  the 
Earl  of  Manchester's  pike-regiments. 

The  plain,  upon  the  western  side  of  which 
the  army  was  drawn  up,  was,  on  the  whole, 
well  suited  for  a  general  action,  being  of  con-  . 
siderable  extent,  entirely  open,  and  untraversed 
by  any  hedge  or  fence,  save  on  the  left,  where 
a  long  narrow  lane,  between  high  banks  and 
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defended  point  whereon  to  fall  back,  if  repulsed 

^^  their  original    position  ;    while  on   both 

^'^gs  the  strong    enclosures    of   the    pasture 

®'"8;  studded  with  hedge-row  timber,  would 

P'^nt  most  serious  obstacles  to  any  movement 

fie  enemy  to  oveiflank  them. 

*  all  the  generals,  it  seemed  to  Edgar  that 

^'^iwell  was  the  least  disturbed  in  mind  or 

P^^t;  yet  even  he,  as  he  addressed   his  iron- 

^^,  spoke  not  with  the  short,  terse,  and  ener- 

'^  style  which  he  was  wont  to  use  when  he 

^e  to  be  understood,  but  in  interminable  and 

^fused  harangues,  resembling  more  the  doc- 

^^1  discourses  of  a  fanatical   and   visionary 

^acher,  than  the  heart-stirring  oratory  of  a 

^Imtless  captain;  nor  did  he  hesitate  to  declare 

^^nly   to  Ardenne,  when  at  a  little  distance 

^^m  the  troopers — "  That  of  a  truth  there  was 

^re  need  of  prayer  and  supplication — not  of 

*ip-8ervice  or  knee-bending — but  of  soul-search- 

^tig  cries,  of  earnest  and  continual  wrestling  with 
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the  Lord ;  for  verily,  unless  he  work  great  UiiK>S* 
this  day  in  Israel's  hfclialf,  verily,  Edgar  -Ar- 
denne,  you  shall  behold  this  host  melting  aw^ay 
like  enow  before  the  April  sunshioe — unless  tii« 
God,  even  the  God  of  battles,  harden  the  heaJtU 
and  blind  the  understandings  of  yon  perfe»*" 
and  fiery  Rupert,  even  as  of  yore  he  harden*** 
the  heart  of  Pharaoh,  that  he  might  bring  Ui* 
to  destruction  with  his  captains  and  his  chario*^ 
und  his  horsemen — unless  he  do  oil  this  eM*'* 
more,  I  ttiU  thee  we  shall  fall  into  the  pit  odf 
selves  have  digged  I  If  the  prince  have  |>«»* 
wisdom  to  abide  in  yon  fenced  city,  which  i** 
has  won  from  us,  then  shall  you  see  the  cani*^'* 
minded,  and  the  feeble-witted  of  the  host- 
those  who,  like 
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1o  !*'  he  added^  in  a  quick  clear  voice^  strangely 
at  variance  with  the  drawling  snuffle  he  had 
thus  far  adopted — **  Whom  have  we  here  ? 
Tidings,  I  trow,  from  my  lord-general.'^ 

As  he  spoke,  a  youthful  officer  dashed  at  a 
hasty  gallop  up  to  his  side,  and  checking,  for  a 
mementos  space,  his  fiery  horse,  ^^  The  earl,'' 
he  cried,  **  lieutenant-general,  prays  you  will 
bold  yourself  in  readiness  for  instant  action  ! 
Rupert  and  Newcastle  are  even  now  without 
the  gates,  and  marching  hitherward  to  fight 
with  us !" 

^  Said  I  not,"  shouted  Oliver,  as  loudly  that 
every  one  of  his  own  cavalry  might  catch  the 
import  of  his  words, — ^^  said  I  not  that  the 
Lord  would  harden  the  heart  of  our  foe,  and 
blind  his  understanding?  The  Lord  he  is  on 
our  side;  blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  !" 

And  instantly  he  raised,  with  his  own  tongue, 
the  first  notes  of  a  hymn,  in  which  he  was  ac- 
companied at  once  by  full  five  thousand  deep 
and  manly  voices. 


CB<l.\lU!:i,I„ 

"  Not  uDlo  UB — DOt  onto  n»  bepxea 
The  glory  «n<l  the  praiir— 
Nor  to  ibe  monal  tword. 

TboDgb  ihmnlly  we  lure  itTino 

Utof  nigbu,  aod  bloody  day>. 
BdI  noto  thee,  O  Lord !" 


The  fierce  sounds  rolled  along  the  front,  6^ 
corps  to  corps,  Ull   one  Imlf  of  the  hort  b^ 
kindled  with  the  same  enthusiastic  confident' 
and  swelled  the  same  high  chorus  !     Itw»o** 
of  those  bright  flashes  of  that  brightest  tJrt» 
in  a   leader,  the   talent    of   inspiring  trust,  O* 
awakening  energy    and  seal,   of   lighting  iat^ 
sudden    flame   the    hearts   of   thousands  by  * 
single  word' — a  talent,  by  the  way,  in  which  nP 
captain   ever    has   excelled,    and    probably  bat 
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echoing  for  miles  around,  doubt  and  despond- 
ency passed  instantly  away — pulses,  that  but  an 
hour  before  had  throbbed  with  cold  and  feeble 
beatings,  now  leaped  exultingly — eyes,  that  had 
rested  sullenly  upon  the  earth,  flashed  cheerfully 
and  vividly  to  the  new  risen  sun — and  tongues, 
that  had  half  uttered  words  of  evil  omen,  and 
almost  of  fear,  now  swelled  the  warlike  anthem 
to  the  skies. 

Before  the  psalm  had  yet  well  ceased,  and 
while  its  echoes  were  still  alive  and  ringing  in 
the  ear,  the  pikeheads  of  the  royal  foot  might 
be  seen  twinkling  in  the  level  sunbeams,  above 
the  coppices  and  furze  brakes  that  fringed  the 
east  side  of  the  plain.     And  now  a   massive 
column  burst  into  open  view,  their  bright  steel 
sallets  and   their  coats  of  plate  reflecting,  in 
broad  sheets,  the  light  which  flashed  in  long 
and  dazzling  streaks  from  their  tall  weapons, 
as  they  wheeled   from  column  into  line — and 
now  a  strong  brigade  of  field  artilleiy,  its  cais- 
sons and  its  tumbrels  following,  came  rumblinjr 
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Up  at  a  full  trot ;  and  now,  with  many  a  b'*' 
zoned  standard  streamiag,  and  a  white  8»  o 
pluniea  floating  above  them,  squadron  sH'^ 
squadron  of  that  superb  and  high-born  caialry* 
to  which  the  King  owed  all  his  previous  VM^* 
tories,  rounded  a  distant  wood,  and  fonned  "* 
accurate  array  upon  the  royal  left.  TheD)  ** 
these  formed,  the  heads  of  column  after  cdlamn 
debouched  upon  the  plain,  their  mounted  M" 
ers  darting  along  their  flanks  and  fronts,  thsi'' 
mueic  sounding  joyously,  and  the  thick  ttamp' 
ling  of  their  march  shaking  the  very  groimo 
beneath  them;  as  these  fell  in,  another  Irainof 
fieldpieces,  and  a  yet  more  magnificent  arrajoi 
horse  wheeled  up  at  the  full  gallop,  and  frontw 
Cromwell's  ironsides  at  a  mile's  distance  on  the 
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stantly,  ^^jj  ^i^^  y^^^  ^^  trumpets  and  the 
^"'^'^e  shouts  "God  save  the  Kingr  of  the 

^^^  gentlemen  who  mustered  under  it,  the 
^f^  standard,  with  its  gorgeous  quarteringsi 
"^  "*8played  to  the  light  breeze,  which  bore 
'to  folcj^  to  their  full  length,  and  shook  them 

^'^^^  the  squadrons  of  its  unrelenting  foes. 

^^  tie  same  moment,  from  the  midst  of  the 

^  Masses  of  the  puritans,  coldly  arrayed  in 

""  Hod  plain  gray  steel,  with  neither  scarf, 

°^'  plume,  nor  lace  of  silver  or  of  gold,  to  break 

^  dull  monotony  of   their  appearance,  was 

*Hed  the  blue  banner  of  the  covenant,  bear- 

■ 

°S  St.  George's  cross  of  red,  but  not  yet  inter- 
^^ted  by  the  white  diagonals  of  Scotland's 
P^^n  saint.  The  elevation  of  this  broad  dark- 
^loured  sheet  was  greeted  by  a  stem  and  solemn 
Acclamation,  as  different  from  the  wild  and  ani- 
mated clamour  of  the  cavaliers,  as  is  the  deep 

« 

incessant  booming  of  the  ocean  surf,  from  the 
sharp,  keen  explosions  of  a  thunder-storm. 
Then  followed  a  short  pause — a  fearful  and 
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appalling  interval  of  quiet,  like  the  brief  spa*^ 
tbat  often  intervenes  between  the  muBtering  " 
the  storm-clouds  and  the  outbreaking  of  t**^ 
hurricane.  The  faces  of  the  bravest  paled,  O"*" 
their  pulseB  beat  with  a  quickened  and  irregul*^ 
motion,  not  from  the  Blightest  touch  of  fear,  *w** 
from  the  intense  violence  of  their  cxcitcmW**' 
Pnayere  were  recited  in  this  interval  at  the  be*" 
of  every  regimeat  among  the  Parliaroentaiift***' 
and  many  of  the  officers — and  not  a  few  e*'*** 
of  the  private  troopers — men  whom  the  spirit  **f 
the  Lord  had  blessed  with  the  high  gift  of  e*' 
pounding  mysteries — held  forth  in  their  wi^** 
jargon,  savouring  to  the  ears  of  Edgar  rather  ** 
blafiphemous  and  profane  phrensy,  ihanof  de^**^ 
tioii  or  well-ordered  piety. 
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time  with  voice  and  gesture — that  the  same 
group  of  officers  which  had  displayed  the  royal 
standard  galloped  in  full  career  along  the 
whole  front  of  the  cavaliers  midway  between 
the  armies. 

The  leading  officer,  as  Edgar  gazed  upon  him 
through  his  perspective  glass,  was  a  talh 
strongly-built,  and  splendidly-accoutred  man, 
superbly  mounted  on  a  jet  black  barb  of  the 
tall  breed  of  Dongola — ^his  cuirass  literally 
blazed  with  stars  and  decorations  of  a  dozen 
military  orders,  his  mantle  of  dark  purple  velvet 
fringed  and  laid  down  with  lace  of  gold  three 
inches  broad,  displayed  the  diamond  insignia  of 
the  garter,  and  his  high-crowned  Spanish  hat 
was  overshadowed  by  an  ostrich  plume  nearly 
two  feet  in  height.  Yet  were  his  features  coarse 
and  ill-favoured,  marked  with  a  supercilious 
sneer,  and  an  expression  ill-humoured,  haughty, 
and  imperious.  His  hair,  which  flowed  far  down 
his  shoulders,  was  harsh  and  quite  uncurled. 
His  figure  too,  though  tall  and  powerful,  was 
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graoetees — his  body  corpalent  and  gross, 
trayiDg  symptomB  of  debauchery  and  lice«-**^' 
as  plainly  as  his  countenauce  reflected  a  lai'* 
despotic,  brutal,  and  self-willed. 

The  most  profound  respect  attended  this  [»-^^'' 
Bon's  swift  passage  through  the  lines,  and  e-^^  * 
and  anon  some  change  of  station,  or  some  d^  ^" '' 
cate  mancBuvre  was  executed  on  his  biddiir:;^  ^' 
But  when  he  reached  the  extreme  right  of  t  ' 
Hoyalists,  he  paused  some  time  in  deep  i 
eameat  contemplation  of  the  post  occupied  1 
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Sdgar  had  from  the  first  concluded  that  this 
ler  was  no  other  than  the  impetuous  and 
tog  Rupert ;  but  had  he  doubted  it,  the  bit- 
imprecations  and  fierce  shouts  of  the  excited 
itansy  to  whom  his  cruelty  and  his  successes 
I  rendered  him  an  object  of  especial  hatred, 
dt  have  at  once  convinced  him.  But  he  had 
L«  time  for  observation,  for  Rupert,  in  his 
i«ciou8  reconnoissance,  had,  as  it  seemed, 
calculated  his  own  distance  from  FrizelFs 
»tch  dragoons,  or  overlooked  the  ditch  which 

obliquely  from  their  station  to  within  a  few 
ds  of  the  elevation  he  had  chosen,  as  com- 
iding  much  of  the  parliament's  position — an 
rsigbt  which  escaped  not  that  experienced 
»er.  A  dozen  of  his  men,  as  the  prince 
ed,  bad  dismounted  from  their  horses,  and 
I  their  arquebuses  ready,  and  their  matches 
ted^  stole  on  from  bush  to  bush  behind  the 
ky  unseen  and  unsuspected  by  the  engrossed 

anxious  leader,  till  within  short  carabine 
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S^^s,  who  had  reloaded  and  were  now  in  open 
^^^  preparing  for  a  second  shot,  and  trotted 
leisurely  away  toward  his  chosen  horsemen, 

^^rce  had  this  passed,  ere  Edgar's  notice  was 
**"*ctcd  by  the  raised  voice  of  Cromwell  on 
wnona  he  had  been  hitherto  in  close  attendance, 
"^t  who  had  ridden  a  short  space  to  the  left,  to 
P^^  some  orders  to  the  colonel  of  one  of  his 
^  i^ments^    His  words  were  lost  to  Ardenne 
*^  the  distance,  but  by  the  short  stem  intona- 
^  of  his  accents  he  knew  that  something  was 
^**B,  and  cantered  up  to  him  at  once.    The 
^^^^r,  whom    Cromwell  had    addressed,  was 
^ting  motionless  before  his  regiment,  his  bridle 
^^  upon  his  charger's  neck,  his  open  hands 
^laed  upward,    his    dull  and  heavy  features 
^^hted  up  with  a  phrensied  glare,  and  his  voice 
^^lling  forth  sentence  after  sentence  of  uncon- 
nected texts,  strung  as  it  ^ere  together  by  a  run- 
ning commentary  of  his  own  ill-digested  ravings. 
**  Heaxd  you  me  not  ? — ^Ho !  Colonel  Obadiah 
o^epherson!"   shouted  the  general  close  in  his 

H  3 
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presaed  the  muzzle  of  his  weapon  to  his  tem- 
(des,  with  each  violence  that,  when  the  pistol 
was  withdrawn,  a  li?id  ring  remained  on  the  in- 
dented and  discoloured  flesh. 

**  Now  by  the  Lord  that  Uveth/'  he  hissed 
between  his  set  teeth,  but  in  a  whisper  so  em- 
phatic and  distinct  that  all  around  him  heard  it, 
''if  you  but  wink  an  eyelid,  much  less  speak,  or 
more,  to  disobey  me,  it  were  better  for  thee  thou 
hadst  never  been  bom !  Away !  and  do  my  bid- 
ding, dog,  or  you  shall  die  the  death !'' 

And,  as  he  spoke,  he  shook  him  off  so  sud- 
denly, that  he  had  wellnigh  lost  his  saddle,  as 
he  turned  hastily  away,  to  set  about  his  duty 
with  as  much  alacrity  as  though  he  did  so  of  his 
own  &ee  wiU. 

At  this  moment  a  loud  sharp  roar  told  that 
the  action  had  commenced,  and  riding  once  more 
to  his  station,  Edgar  beheld  a  snow-white  cloud 
surge  slowly  up  toward  the  royal  left — a  bright 
flash  followed — another  burst  of  dense  and  solid 
smoke  —  another  sharp  explosion!  —  and  then, 
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each  after  each  they  woke  the  cannoD  of  *^ 
cayaliere,  till  thar  whole  front  was  rakd  ** 
wreathed  Binoke,  drifting  toward  the  ptrliuotai'* 
array,  and  filling  all  the  intermediate  space,  •* 
with  a  palpable  and  maasiTe  sobstance ;— iriiU< 
the  continnons  and  deafening  roar  precluded  ft** 
a  while  the  poseibility  of  bearing,  and  almort  <** 
thought. 

Anon  the  answerii^  ordnance  of  the  paiiW*' 
belched  forth  its  Bame  and  smoke,  and  added  i** 
din  to  the  awful  nproar.    At  times,  when  tt^ 
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and  among  all,  and  oTer  all^  the  thundering 
accents  of  that  most  potent  of  all  vocal  instru- 
ments,  the  voice  of  man,  pealed  upward  to  the 
heavens. 

A  long  half-hour  elapsed,  and  they  might 
hear  the  battle  raging  at  every  instant  fiercer 
toward  their  right,  yet  they  remained  still  unen- 
gaged themselves,  and  without  tidings  or  direc- 
tions how  to  act« 

"  By  heaven  !"  cried  Ardenne,  as  he  caught 
the  distant  glitter  of  the  royal  standards  floating 
among  the  smoke  almost  within  the  puritan 
position ;  **  By  heaven,  our  right  must  be  re- 
pulsed!" and,  as  he  spoke,  an  aide-de-camp 
dashed  up  wounded  and  ghastly  from  the  right, 
and  as  he  reined  his  charger  up  the  gallant  brute 
fell  lifeless  under  him. 

''  Fairfax  is  beaten  back,  and  all  our  right 
wing  scattered,'^  he  exclaimed  as  he  arose. 

"  Silence^  man  ?^  Cromwell  sternly  interrupted 
him.    ^'Wouldst  thou  dismay  all  these  ?     Say 
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on,  but  here  apart,  and  not  above  your  brexth, 
an  jou  would  live  to  apeak  it  out ! — Say  on  1' 

"  Fairfax  is  beaten  utterly,  and  all  tbe  rig^t 
wing  broken ;  you  may  not  find  two  icon  of  it 
together.  As  he  charged  through  yon  accuraed 
lane,  the  musketry  of  Belial  mowed  bis  ranks, 
like  grass  before  the  scythe  ;  and  lo  1  the  8on> 
of  Zerruiah — " 

"Tush!  tell  me  not  of  Belial  and  of  Zei- 
niiah  1  or,  by  tbe  life  of  the  Eternal,  I  will  amite  | 
thee  with  my  truncheon  !  Speak  oat  m  plain  blunt 
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xx>ated  past  Tedemption.  Lacas^  and  Porter,  and 
le  malignant  Goring,  are  playing  havoc  on  the 
of  oar  best  Scottish  foot,  and  Newcastle, 
^vith  all  his  whitecoats,  is  winning  way  in  front 
^•"t  the  pike's  point — " 

''  What  message  from  the  general  ?     Quick 
^r/'  cried  Cromwell,  ** quick!" 

'^  That  you  draw  out  with  all  despatch*  and 
oliarge  Prince  Rupert !'' 

'*  Why  said  you  not  so  sooner  ?*'  Oliver  re- 
filled.     ''  Thou,  Righteous  Lambert,    ride  to 
Jepherson,  bid  him  advance  with  the  fascines, 
^nd  fill  yon  ditch  !     Hutton  and  Bamaby,  off 
Vrith    you  to  the  first  and  second  regiments; 
^e  will  advance  and  cross  the  drain  at  a  brisk 
'trot,  and — Ha  !  their  ordnance  ceases  on  the 
Icflt;  Rupert  will  meet  us  straightway! — For- 
ward !-^Advance  I    Ardenne,  be  near  me,  thou  ! 
Forward ! — Sound  trumpets  !** 

And  at  a  quick  trot  they  advanced,  but  in  the 
deepest  silence,  save  for  the  clashing  of  their 
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ftrmaur,  and   the  earth-shaking  clatter  c 
hoofs. 

"Ha!"  Oliver  exclaimed  agaia,  as  a  i^nkk   - 
spattering  volley  on  their  left  was  heard  di»-  - 
tinctly,    though    the   smoke-wi-eaths   were  too 
closely  packed  to  suffer  objects  to  be  Beea  a'bore 
a  spear's  length  distant ;  "  there  goes  the  mas- 
ketry  of  Frizell — and  now  we  clear  the  snioke !" 

And  even  with  the  uords  they  passed  the 
ditch,  which  was  filled  level  with  the  surface, 
juet  at  the  moment  of  reaching  it ;  aod,  as  they 
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leaeive,  could  scarce  maintain  itself  against  the 
desperate  odds  with  which  it  was  engaged  ; 
though  by  the  fast  and  rattling  volleys,  and  the 
rqpeated  charges  of  the  pikemen,  he  judged 
that  all  was  not  yet  over.  The  second  glance 
showed  him  the  prince  in  person,  with  the 
whole  gallant  cavalry  of  the  left  wing,  advancing 
at  full  trot  to  charge  him,  with  scarce  five  hun- 
dred yards  between  them ;  while  a  strong  mass 
of  pikemen^  intent  on  turning  the  extreme  left 
of  the  Scottish  centre,  had  advanced  so  far  be- 
yond their  horse  as  to  expose  a  portion  of  their 
own  right  flank. 

^Ardenne  V  he  shouted,  with  a  voice  clear  as 
a  trumpet^  ''  away  !  a  flying  charge  upon  the 
flank  of  yon  pike-regiment — ride  over  them, 
wheel  promptly,  and  fall  in  upon  the  left  flank 
of  Prince  Rupert !  Ruxton,  ride  thou  to  Frizell, 
and  tell  him  not  to  charge,  but  to  deploy  and 
to  maintain  his  fire — for  life !  for  life  !  Now  for 
the     work ! — Gallop  ! — Ho  1    charge  ! — Down 
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with  the  fi(wi8  of  Zeruiah ! — Ha  !  ha ! 
of  the  Lord,  and  of  Gideon  !" 

An  inatant  was  enough ;  liis  meeseagcrs  rode 
like  the  wind ;  and  with  a  mighty  shout,  lliat 
rose  above  the  thousand  fearful  sounds  that 
mingled  to  make  up  the  thundrous  voice  of 
battle,  the  ironsides  plunged  headlong  oo  the 
advancing  cavaliers.  Five  thousand  horse  ftt 
least  on  either  side,  splendid  in  all  the  vain 
equipments  that  cast  a  false  and  fleeting  light 
of  glory  over  the  ghastly  face  of  1i«toc  I  On 
they  vrent — man  to  man,  and  horee  to  hono— 
panting  for  bloodshed,  as  for  the  breath  of  life 
— drunk  with  excitement — thoughtless  of  all 
except  the    present  !      The    trumpeta  of  the 
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like  madmen^  rather  than  cool  and  steady  vete- 
nui8— together  \¥ith  the  slight  confusion  which 
always  must  be  felt  by  an  assailing  party,  which  in 
the  very  moment  of  attack  is  suddenly  assailed — 
would  have  gone  hard  against  the  cavaliers ; 
but  when  to  this  was  added  the  continual  and 
well-aimed  fire  of   FrizelPs   Scotch  dragoons, 
catting  down  hone  and  man  along  their  flank 
by  hundreds ;  and  when  the  fresh  and  gallant 
regiment  of  Ardenne  (which,  having  fallen  at  an 
oblique  tangent  on  the  right  flank  of  the  pike- 
men^  and  driven  through  them  like  a  thunder- 
bolt with  an  unbroken  front)    had    wheeled, 
without  a  seoond^s  pause,  above  the  dead  and 
dying  as  orderly  as  on  parade,  and  charged  full 
on  the  naked  lefl  of  Rupert's  cavalry — it  was 
no  wonder  that  they  were  cast  into  complete 
and  irretrievable  disorder. 

For  some  time  all  was  close  and  deadly  con- 
flict ;  for  such  was  the  ecstatic  valour  of  the 
gentlemen  who  battled  for  the  crown,  and  such 
the  rash  and  stubborn  daring  of  their  leader, 
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that  they  persisted  still — rallying  in  gqaidtO"^ 
or  in  troops — whea  tbeir  whole  line  ww  brok^D 
and  confused  ;  and  still,  when  these  were  wutcOi 
rushed  on  in  desperate  knots  of  ten  or  twel*'* 
againet  the  victors,  and  deiilt  them  death  of^ 
every  hand  with  pistol,  carahiiie-hut,  andbnji*** 
■word. 

Five  times  at  least  did  Rupert  raQy  his  uiv* 
regiment,  and  bring  it  up  to  be  again  repul«o  » 
and  in  the  last  charge,  singhng  Ardenneoi?*» 
whose  prowess  he  had  noticed  in  the  mfJie,  i»* 
drove  his  horse  against  him,  and  smote  hit*' 
Buch  a  blow  as  shivered  the  tried  rapier,  Vphie** 
he  raised  to  guard  it,  to  the  hilt,  and  falling 
thence  with  scarce  abated  violence  upon  hx^ 
morion,  cleft  it  down  to  the  hair,  but  deadsa80 
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execution  ;  while  Cromwell  drew  off  and  re- 
brmed  his  troops^  bearing  the  prince  and  all 
lis  bravest  backward,  pushing  his  squadrons, 
itterly  defeated,  clear  off  the  field,  and  chasing 
bem  with  fearful  havoc  to  the  very  walls  of 
ifork. 

A  little  interval  ensued,  while  they  called  off 
h^ir  stragglers,  eager  for  vengeance,  and  scat- 
.ered  by  the  milee;  but,  ere  ten  minutes  had 
{lapsed,  the  ironsides,  though  thinned  in  num- 
^T,  and  above  half  of  them  wounded^  were 
mder  their  own  colours,  and  in  their  regular 
-anks.  Ten  minutes  more  flew  by,  and  nothing 
was  yet  done ;  they  kept  the  ground  with  not 
X  foe  before  them,  while  on  their  right  the 
enemy's  whole  infantry,  whose  flank  by  the  de- 
feat of  Rupert  was  open  to  their  charge,  was 
gradually  pushing  back  their  own  foot,  step  by 
step  at  the  pike's  point,  from  their  positicfn. 

Amazed  at  this  delay,  and  fearing  some  mis- 
hap, Ardenne  intrusted  his  command  to  his 
lieutenant,  and,  mounting  a  fresh  horse,  gal- 
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loped  away  in  search  of  Cromwell,  whom  ^t 
found  bleeding  fast  from  two  wounds,  bon 
eboTe  his  shoulders ;  one  in  the  neck,  a  gRB, 
as  it  was  eaid,  by  a  chance  pistol-shot  froo  bt 
own  nieo  i  the  other  a  smart  sword-cut  «>  ^ 
collar-bone.  He  was  evidently  faint,  and  fufing 
from  the  loss  of  blood. 

"A  surgeon — ho!'*  cried  Edgar;  "bear  bio 
away  to  the  rear  I" 

"Not  for  the  world  )"  cried  Oliver,  in  i  lo* 
voice  but  stem.  "Shall  I  go,  while  the  Urf 
has  need  of  me?     Form   to    the   right,  bitw 
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*w^  Ardenne.  "  Each  regiment  form  open 
loom  to  the  right  by  troops^  and  charge  all 
tlie  flank  of  yon  dense  mass  of  musketeers 
i  pikemen  !  Thou,  Jepherson,  wheel  round 
n  the  rear  of  yon  brigade  of  whitecoats. 
>Qi  Desborough,  cut  thy  way  through  yonder 
emen.  Sound  trumpets !  forward  all !" 
bd  on  they  went,  with  nothing  to  oppose  or 
d  before  them.  Regiment  after  regiment, 
^  in  flank  or  rear,  were  cut  down,  trampled 
erfoot,  slashed  out  of  the  very  shape  and 
blance  of  humanity. 

ut  now  they  reached  the  whitecoats.  New- 
le's  own  brigade  of  musketeers  and  pike- 
mingled,  four  thousand  strong,  picked 
t  flashed  with  success,  and  valiant  Well 
it  then  that  Ardenne  had  wheeled  Jepher- 
upon  their  rear;  for,  as  he  qame  upon  their 
>  while  they  were  fighting  hard  in  front 
the  Scotch  infantry,  they  formed  a  second 
with  admirable  skill,  and  opened  on  him 
a  fire  from  their  second  and  rear  ranks,  as 
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emptied  wellnigh  half  his  saddles;  while  rf***" 
pikes  presented  an  impenetrable  rampart  agai  ^ 
his  gallant  horses. 

With  difHculty  he  rallied  his  own  re\ 
and  brought  it  up  again  to  the  charge,  and 
the  selfsame  instant  Jepherson  bunt  up-^*^^-"* 
their  rear.  Assailed  upon  three  sides  at  onC^^' 
they  broke  ;  but  fought  it  out  even  then,  staQ»  ^c*"*" 
ing  in  small  groups  back  to  back,  refusing  qua*^*** 
ter  to  the  last,  and  lying  in  their  Unes  wli^^*"*^ 
dead  as  they  had  fought  while  living  !      01*^ 
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ntA,^  moTed  steadily  and  promptly  up, 
dg  the  advantage  gained  by  the  gallant 
es;  and,  pressing  on  the  scattered  parties 
Royalists  with  such  relentless  zeal,  that 
}Qld  never  rally  till  they  reached  the  walls 
k — ^whole  squadrons  pushed  into  the  Ouse 
lowned  in  its  deep  waters,  or  pitilessly 
teied  on  its  banks. 

cavalry,  with  Ardenne  at  their  head, 

rhile  still  drove  right  onward  ;  and^  won- 

to  tell,  traversed  the  whole  position  of 

lemy,  from  end  to  end,  in  perfect  and 

len  order,  sweeping  the  relics  of  that 

"ous  fight  before  them,  as  the  surf  drives 

wk^  which  its  own  violence  has  made, 

its  foamy  waters.    These  having  reached 

rthest  royal  left,  they  wheeled  once  more 

I  right,  and  actually  occupied  the   very 

i  which  Lucas  with  his  cavaliers  had  held 

beginning  of  the  action. 

t  only  enemy  now  left  upon  the  field  con- 

of  these  same  victors,  who,  having  con- 
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1/0  CROMWELL. 

cjuered  Fairfax  and  his  tumultnsry  levies,  l**^ 
pressed  with  much  success  upon  Uie  flMfe 
Manchester's  and  Lindsey'e  regiments  of  fo^^' 
till  those  stout  squadrons,  when  relieved  •^ 
Edgar's  overwhelmittg  chaise  upon  their  enemff^* 
in  front,  found  leisure  to  concentrate  all  ih^* 
efTbrte  agnlust  the  cavalry  which  had  so  ni^'' 
defeutcd  them ;  and  were  in  turn  repulsing  theiX^' 
when,  on  the  very  spot  where  they  had  firsts** 
roughly  handled  Fairlax  and  his  northern  hore^^t 
Ardenne  fell  on  them  unawares,  and  well  avnnge*^ 
his  comrades. 

In  this  last  conflict  the  ground  was  brokoK^ 
with  steep  hanks  and  scattered  bushes,  an'^ 
the  deep  channel  of  the  drain  alluded  to  abovE^- 
There,  us  before,  the  fight  waa  obstinate,  bo^^ 
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lese  for  a  moment  threw  Edgar's  force  into 
sofder,  but  unsupported  and  too  weak  in 
umbersy  they  fell  fast,  and  at  the  last  drew 
fiP — their  leader  fighting  desperately  to  cover 
heir  retreat,  till  a  shot  struck  his  charger,  and, 
tt  he  rolled  upon  the  gory  and  hoof-dinted  sod, 
a  savage  fanatic  shortened  his  sword  to  stab  the 
P'^OBtrate  rider, 

Bdgar's  eye  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  gray 

"•i*^,  and  noble  features  that  were  now  dis- 

closed,  bloodstained  and  ghastly,  by  the  falling 

^^  his  battered  morion.     With  a  fierce  cry,  he 

^'^nded  from  his  horse — he  was — ^lie  was  in 

^^e !  —  He    struck   one   rapier  up,    received 

^^Uer,  which  he  could  not  parry,  in  his  own 

^*xi  arm — but  he  had  saved  his  father ! 

^  vas  not  he  alone,  however,  who  had  per- 

^d  Sir  Henry's  peril : — a  desperate  rally  of 

^Uowers  was  made  to  rescue  him.    The 

^    of  fight  had  rolled  away  after  the  flying 

fliers  of  Lucas;  and  in  an  instant,  ere  he 

^*d  strike   a  blow,    or  shout    his   war-cry, 
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Ardeimej  aectmd  to  Cromwell  only  as  the  wi 
of  that  bloody  day,  was  made  a  captife, 
borne  off  at  a  gallop  by  the  flyen  from 
very  field,  on  whicb  bis  conduct  and  Iub  t 
had  retrieved  the  fortunes  of  his  par^,  wb 
the  very  verf^  of  absolute  anoihilatioa. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

^re  be  my  kioiman,  brotbar*  or  my  son, 
Kboald  be  tbos  witb  him — ^be  must  die  to*morTOW. 

Meatur§far  M§amre, 

The  outmoet  crowd  haire  heard  a  sound. 
Like  horse's  hoof  on  hirden'd  ground. 
Nearer  it  came  and  yet  more  near» 
The  Tery  headsmen  paused  to  bear. 

Scott's  Roktby, 


'H- 


was  already  past  the  middle  of  the  night 
^^h  followed  the  tremendous  conflict  upon 
'^^ton  Moor^  yet  many  a  light  was  glancing 
^ugh  the  casements  of  the  adjoining  village, 
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in  which  the  cavalry  of  the  victorioiis  army  h^ 
taken  up  its  quarters.     Strange  and  discoruiW" 
Doises  echoed  among  the  low-browed  cottages" 
the  stamp  and  scream  of  vicious  chargers,  tJ** 
clash  of  arms,  the  din  of  the  artillery  waggo"* 
groaning  and  creaking  over  the  ill-tnade  roa<j"' 
the  moans  and  outcries  of  tbe  wounded  wretcl* 
waked  to  fresh  agonies  by  the  rough  motion      •■S 
the  carts,  which  bore  them  from  the  held, 
tering  tbe  dust  beneath  their  wheels  with 
man  gore — and  yet,  though  every  house 
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*®6*  of  profane  triumph  were  bellowed  from 

the  bo&telries  wherein  the  men  were  billeted,  no 

yw"  of  gavage  laughter^  nor  female  shrieks 

'^'oke  forth  to  tell  of  warlike  licence ;  in  short 

*"^  ^pect  of  the  hamlet  was  rather  that  of  some 

unmengQ  conventicle  of  armed  enthusiasts,  than 

w  the  nightly  quarter  of  a  triumphant  host  fresh 

^^  ^he  shocks  the  rapture,  and  the  glory  of  the 
battle, 

^fbre  one  dwelling  of  pretensions  somewhat 

^^•^r  than  its  neighbours,  having  a  little  court- 

^*    with  a  low  stone-wall  before  it,  and  a 

^^squely-sculptured  porch  of  native  sand- 

.  ^^^  there  sat  two  mounted  privates  of  the 

^^ides,  one  on  each  side  the  gate,  so  still  and 

^ionless  that,  but  for  the  occasional  tossing 

^heir  chargers'  heads,  or  whisk  of  their  long 

»^  ^^,  they  might  have  passed  for  lifeless  statues. 

^^pale  beams  of  the  moon  slept  placidly  upon 

^^^ir  morions  and  breastplates,  while  the  bright 

^^rlet  of  their  doublets  was  mellowed  by  the 

^^al  light  into  a  dimmer  and  more  sober  hue. 
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Within  tlie  court  two  more  of  the  Bame  etur*'? 
corps  walked  to  and  fro  with  ported  carhift^** 
crossing  each  other  at  brief  inlervalB,  llie  r^*" 
Bparke  of  tlieir  lighted  matches  showing  th«^ 
readincfis  fur  instant  service.     Within  the  hou^'^ 
all  were  nt  rest  eare  in  one  chamber,  upcDioS 
directly    from    the   narrow   hall    or    peswg^' 
whence  might  be  heard,  even  without  the  wall^' 
a.  heavy  and  irregular  footstep  clanging  nifc'* 
military  gpiirs  upon  tlie  flagstones  which  coiV^ 
posed  the  cottage  floor,  and  nosv  and  then  lli^^ 
suppressed  murmur  of  a  voice  communing  as  1^^ 
seemed  with  the  deep  thoughts  of  the  speaker. 
It  was  a  large  low-roofed   and  stone-paved 
room,   with   heavy   rafters    and   a   huge  opeo 
chimney  of  black  oak,  dingy  and  mantled  with 
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"^P^rior  workmanship^    with  a  high  panelled 

^ck  and  elbows,  was  disposed  so  as  to  shield 

^e  occupants  from  the  keen  blasts  that  found 

"ieir  way  in  winter  through  many  a  crevice  of 

^e  time-shaken  walls.    Over  this  antique  piece 

^  ftmiture  a  scarlet  dragoon-cloak  was  flung 

^^   itmdom,  with  a  broad-brimmed  and  high- 

^*^^nied  hat  of  dark  gray  felt,  hooked  on  one 

^  tile  knobs  which  decorated  its  extremities, 

^*^le  fix)m  the  other  hung  a  buff  belt  with  a 

'^*»g  iron-hUted  tuck. 

^pon  a  table  close  before  the  hearth,  on 

^'cli  a  dozen  fast- decaying   brands    silently 

^^^Uldered,  stood  with  its  wick  tall  and  un- 

^fied  a  solitary  lamp,  casting  a  feeble  and 

^^^^Ttain  light  about  the  room,  which  served 

^^ver  to  display  a  brace  of  horseman's  heavy 

^^Ols,  an  open  map,  a  telescope,  a  worn  and 

-^sy  bible, 'and  a  leader's  truncheon   lying 

^^de  it  on  the  board,  as  well  as  a  confused 

^^mblage  of  steel  armour  piled  in  a  large 
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lire  Tcfi^^*^^H 
Tier.  ^^1 


armed  cbair  and  glancing  with  obscure  i 
tions  from  the  sliadaw  of  a  distant  corner. 
It  was,  however,  the  inmate  of  the  cbamb^ 

that  lent  its  chief  attraction  to  the  scene — * 

Btroog-built  and  stem-featured  man,  clad  in         * 
mihtary  suit  of  buff,  such  as  was  then  wor*^ 
under    the    corslet    and    thigh-piccea    of   ih** 
cavalry;  his  cumbersome  jack-boots  were  slil-*'^ 
about  his  legs,  garnished  with  spurs  as 
he  leH  the  saddle,  though  all  hia  other  i 
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Uttered  inward  key,  striding  the  while  with 
heavy  but  uneven  steps,  now  fast,  now  slow, 
8u:ro88  the  echoing  floor,  his  hands  were  now 
croeaed  firmly  on  his  breast,  now  tossed  aloft 
wu  if  they  brandished  the  war-weapon,  and  now 
tliey  griped  each  other  with  so  stem  a  pressure 
that  it  almost  seemed  as  if  the  blood  would 
start  from  beneath  his  nails.    It  might  be  that 
the  fever  of  his  wounds  had  terminated  for  the 
moment  to  his  brain,  it  might  be  that  a  darker 
fit  than  common  of  his  fanatic  hypochondriasm 
liad  occupied  his  mind,  but  on  this  night  the 
vrise  and  crafty  conqueror  of  Rupert  resembled 
lather  the  mysterious  energumenos,    the   pos- 
sessed, fiend-tortured,  maniac  of  holy  writ,  than 
the  cool,  self-controlling,   scientific  leader  he 
had  that  day  approved  himself. 

**  King? — Eang?'*  at  last  he  exclaimed  au- 
dibly,  pausing  from  his  uneasy  walk,  with  an 
expression  of  uncertainty  and  even  terror  dis- 
tinctly marked  in  every  feature.  *'  Didst  thou 
say  King?  —  No!  no!  not  King! — Avaunt, 
Beelzebub  I — Get  thee  behind  me,  Sathanas ! — 
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It  Bmd  aot, '  King!*  that  eoloon  and  tremei 

shape,  that  drew  the  curUius  of  my  boyi** 
couch  at  the  uiiballowed  hour  of  nudni^lit^ 
'  The  greatest  one  in  England,  but  not  Kiuf  - 
— Ho  !  have  I  foiled  thee  there }  — Ua  ba  !-— 
well  art  tliou  called  the  prince  of  liars — get  tbe< 
behind  me!  tempt  me  no  morel— away  ft***' 
slave  I  By  the  Lord's  help  I  spit  at  and  defj 
thee  1" 

He  took  two  or  Uiree  turns  across  the  too** 
more  quickly  than  befoi'e,  and  again  pnuun^ 
cried,  "  A  trick  of  fantasy  1 — who  saitli  it  »•* 
unreal— have  we  not  eare  to  hear,  and  eyes  t^^ 
see;  and  shall  we  not  believe  what  wc  do  het  ^ 
and  see  ? — Did  not  a  spirit  pass  before  the 
of  Job,  that  the  hair  of  bis  fle«b  etoed 
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wrf  be  heard  a  voice  ? — And  came  it  not  to  pass 
^  likewise  unto  me,  and  much  more  also? — 
^in:  Did  not  the  evil-minded  Saul  call  up, 
^^^^<^  her  at  Endor,  the  living  spirit  of  the 
^Puted  prophet,  that  it  did  prophecy  to  him  ? — 
^  yet  again :   Did  not  the  Roman  Brutus, 
i^ftter  although  he   was  and  heathen,  hold 
^^^ne  with  the  shadow  of  his  kingly  victim » 
•t  Was  his  evil  genius  at  Philippi  ? — And  may 
*  I*^!,  that  was  written  down  before  the  world 
>'^**-*I,  that  have  been  predestinate  of  old  to 
^Ute  the  wrath  of  the  Most  Highest,  and 
^  the  wine-press  of  his  vengeance — may  not 
^  commune  with  disembodied  ministers  that 
^  in  the  night  season?  Go  to!  go  to!  I  heard  its 
Hty  accents  as  I  started  from  my  slumber, 
they  yet  tingle  in  my  fleshly  ears — '  Arouse 
*«  thou  that  shalt  be  first  in  England !' — 
►  not — it  said  not — Kingj^' 
^gain   he  took  a  shoit   and    hurried    turn 
>ogh  the  apartments — '*  And  if  it  had,''  he 
d  in  higher  tones^ — **  and  if  it  had  said  King  ? 
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— Be   there   not   lying  spirits  —  be  tliere  "^ 
tempters — be  there  not  false  prophets? — He^ 
eaid  King,  then  had   I  roused  myself  indfi^' 
Then  had  I  striven  with  the  evil  one,  tha*' 
had  fled  me !  for  to  the  putting  down,  not  t» 
raising  up  of  tyrants  was  I  called — not  th^»— ^ 
me  men  should  bow  down  the  knee,  and  wa^-'"^ 
inthedust,andcry,HaiI  King!  butthatthrou  ■^8''" 
out  this  goodly  realm  of  England  there  sho^""^" 
be  innocence,  and  righteousness,  and  pe«c^  I* ' 
liberty,  and  truth  for  ever '." 

He  paused  again  in  his  soliloquy,  and  u 
paused  thu  challenge  of  a  distant  sentinel  rar^ 
sharp  and  clear  through  the   still   night — ifr 
clutter  of  a  horse's  hoofs — another  challen^'2 
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Tetumed  the  Btudies  whence  he  had  probably 
been  hurried  by  the  ferment  of  his  distempered 
spirits. 

The  outer  door  was  opened,  and  several  per- 
flODS|  after  a  moment's  parley  with  the  sentinel 
on  duty,  entered  the  house — a  heavy  hand  rapped 
qmckly  on  the  door^  followed  by  a  blunt  voice — 
''The  captain  of  the  watch  to  speak  with  General 

Cromwell.'* 

"  Enter,  the  captain  of  the  watch,"  cried 
Oliver,  and^  as  the  well-known  face  of  an  ap- 
proved and  trusty  comrade  met  his  eye — **  What 
i^ow,.good  Kingsland  i*"  he  exclaimed.  ^^How 
goes  it  with  the  host?'* 

''  All  thanks  be  to  the  Giver  of  all  mercies 
—well !"  replied  the  officer ;  "  but  here  is  one 
without — ^yea  even  one  from  the  strong  hold  of 
the  malignants — seeking  to  parley  with  you/' 

*'  One  from  the  town  of  York — Ha?"  answered 
Cromwell  with  the  speed  of  thought.  ^'  Admit 
him  instantly." 

Nay!  not  from  York,''  returned  the  other; 
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"  nor  19  it  any  ke.    Of  a  verity  it  is  a  damsel,  ye* 
and  a  damsel  decked  with  the  comeliness — ^trU 
I  say  with  the  loveliness  of  the  flesh  !" 

"Tush!  tell  not  rae  of  comeliness!"  cri 
Oliver  very  sharply.  "Of  God's  truth,  Ahazii 
Kingsland,  thou  art  a  fool,  thus  to  disturb  n-^  y 
meditations  for  a  most  frail  and  painted  potshei — ^^ 
— a  Dahlah,  i  warrant  me — a  Rechab,  yea,  aa  *^ 
a  painted  Jezabel — a  harlot  from  the  camp  C^' 
the    Egyptians — cast  her  forth  straightway  ! — ■ — 
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the  night  air  is  chill,  though  it  be  summer — 
and  h'ghts  and  wine,  I  say,  and  creature  com- 
forts, such  as  may  fit  the  tender  and  the  delicate 
of  women !" 

The  words  were  yet  upon  the  lips  of  Cromwell 

* 

when  a  tall  female  figure,  marked  by  that  in- 
describable yet  not  to  be  mistaken  air  of  grace 
which  is  seen  rarely  but  in  persons  conscious  of 
the  possession  of  high  station  and  pre-eminent 
endowments,  was  ushered  into  the  dim-lighted 
chamber.  The  coarse  dark-coloured  riding- 
cloak,  wrapped  closely  round  her  form,  could 
not  entirely  conceal  the  elegant  proportions, 
which  it  was  evidently  intended  to  disguise; 
and  still  less  could  the  wide-leafed  hat  of 
country  straw,  tied  closely  down  upon  the 
cheeks  by  a  silk  kerchief,  mask  the  aristocratic 
mould  of  the  fair  features,  or  hide  the  rich 
luxuriance  of  the  light^brown  hair,  which  hung 
uncurled  and  damp  with  the  night-dews  far 
down  upon  her  shoulders. 

A  slight  bustle  occurred,  while  the  general 
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with   his   attendant  officers,    tendered   her 
dumb  show  the  courtesies  demanded   by 
apparent  rank  and  yet  more  by  her  isolated 
defenceless  situation;  but  with  an  air  of  qc*' 
dignity  she  waved  off  their  attentions, 
pressed  more  by  her  manner  than  her 
wish  to  be  left  alone  with  the  far-d  readed  leatu^^ ' 
of  the  independents. 

Meanwhile  more  logs  had  been  heaped 
the  hearth,  and  now  threw  up  a  flickenog  i 
lively  glow  which,  added  to  the  lustre  of  soi 
three  or  four  fresh  lights,  diffused  itself  hito 
furthest  angles  of  the  room.     Tlic  &erviag-m< 
and  his  subordinates  withdrew,  Oliver  sterol; 
ordering  them  to  hold  themselves  aloof, 
pray  to  be   delivered    fruni   the  sin   of  «aveft 
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and  perfectly  composed— there  was  no  flutter  of 
ber  pulsei  no  tremour  of  her  frame,  no  doubt  or 
heaitation  in  the  clear  cold  glance  of  her  expres- 
Biwe  eye — all  was  calm,  self-confiding,  resolute, 
and  fearless. 

''  I  have  come  hither,"  she  said,  without 
waiting  to  be  first  addressed,  in  a  voice  slow 
and  passionless,  yet  exquisitely  musical, — ^^  I 
have  come  hither,  General  Cromwell,  in  a 
ftahioD  men  will  deem  unmaidenly,  and  women 
bold  unto  effrontery.  I  have  come  hither  under 
the  shade  of  night,  alone  save  with  the  com- 
pany of  menials,  unto  the  foeman  of  my  family 
— ^my  King — my  country !  yet  dare  not  even  in 
your  most  inward  soul  to  deem  me  light  or  frail. 
I  have  come,  I  say,  hither,  casting  aside  all 
prejudice,  all  fear,  and  all  reserve — defying  the 
opinion  of  the  world — ^incurring  the  contempt, 
the  hatred,  and  perhaps  the  curse,  of  those  I 
I  hold  most  dear.  Yet  have  I  come,  upheld  by 
mine  own  conscience,  and  firm  in  the  resolve  to 
hinder  a  foul  crime. — All  other  means  have 
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f^Ied-~-tears,  arguments,  entreaties  1 
I  Bay,  save  this.  Get  you  instantly,"  she  w^*** 
on,  rising  as  she  spoke  into  stroEg  energy — ^ 
borsel — to  horse!  to  horeel  if  you  would  b^** 
your  friend,  your  fellow-soldier,  your  preaer"*** 
— alas  that  he  was  such! — if  you  would  s*^** 
Edgar  Ardenne ! — He  is  a  captive  of  the  ca«'^' 
valiers,  sentenced  to  die  at  daybreak," 

"  To  die — "  vehenjenlly  interrupted  Cromw^* 
— *'  To  die ! — thev  dare  not — no,  for  their  sow'-^^ 
they  dare  not! — Did  they  but  harm  one  hair     ^--^^. 
him,   I   would   hang   fifty   of   their  best   aK^^   _ 
noblest,  biifher  than  ever  Hainan  swun?  in  lB--'^5 
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him,  who  would  have  died  to  save  you !  Despise 
my  warning,  and  to-morrow  you  may  perchance 
— avenge  him  !*' 

With  a  fixed  scrutinizing  glance  the  general 
gazed  upon  her  features  while  she  spoke,  as 
though  he  would  peruse  her  soul. 

^  And  who — "  he  said  at  length,  ''  and  who 
are  you,  that  speak  thus  resolutely,  act  thus 
boldly  in  behalf  of  him  who  is  the  foeman  of 
your  tribe — even  the  stout  and  valiant  Ar- 
denne  V^ 

**It  matters  not,'*  she  answered  steadily, — 
''it  matters  not  who  I  may  be,  or  what. — It 
matters  only  that  you  subscribe  to  my  condi- 
tions, and  get  you  straight  to  horse.'' 

**  Thus  far  it  matters  only,  "  answered 
Cromwell — ^^  that  an  I  know  you  not,  yea !  and 
moreover  know  your  motives  likewise,  I  stir  not 
— ^horse  nor  man!  There  be  enow  of  dames 
and  demoiselles  among  you  who  would  deem 
falsehood  very  righteous  truth,  if  so  ye  might 
entrap  unto  destruction  one  who  —  although 
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biiDself  be  eaitb  it — hath  been  and  will  bb  m 
keen  instrument — yea !  a  two-edged  swoid,  to 
work  destruction  on  the  sons  of  Belial!" 

"  Not  so  <  not  BO  l**  she  broke  upm  Ki>> 
speech  with  striking  energy.  "  Not  so— by  •" 
my  hopes  of  heaven ! — Sucb  may  be  thy  eno^ 
to  do  ill  that  good  may  come  of  it.  But  1- — ' 
would  not  stoop  to  falsehood,  were  it  to  b«>7 
the  lives  of  thousands  such  as  tbon  art ! — iK*7 
aim — my  only  aim — is  to  preserve  the  youivtf 
from  a  most  cruel  and  heart-rending  doom — ^^ 
save  the  aged  from  a  most  deadly  crime. 
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lieart,  strong  of  hand,  tender  of  conscience — 
yea!  a  burning  and  a  shining  light  to  men — 
and  so  thou  wouldst  preserve  him — and  wouldst 
wed  with  him — ha !  is  it  not  so  ? — and  win  him 
to  the  faction  of  the  man  Charles  Stuart ! — pre- 
serve his  life,  so  to  destroy  his  soul !  Is  it  not 
so? — Ha !  have  I  read  your  heart?" 

''You  have  notP'  she  answered,  with  calm 
<lignity.  **  You  have  not  read  it ;  nor  can  you 
so  much  as  conjecture  or  ioiagine  the  motives  or 
the  thoughts  of  such  as  I,  more  than  you  can 
comprehend  the  sacred  truths  which  you  mis- 
^uote^  perverting  them  to  your  own  ruin.  Know, 
General  Cromwell,  that  not  to  be  the  empress 
of  the  universe — not  to  restore  my  sovereign  to 
his  lawful  throne — my  country  to  its  ancient 
peace — would  I  espouse  the  man  who,  whether 
from  misapprehended  duty  or  from  wilful  crime, 
could  band  himself  with  persons  like  to  thee — 
lending  himself  a  willing  tool  to  be  played  off 
by  rebels  to  their  monarch — traitors  to  their 
country — and — alas  !  that  I  should  live  to  say 
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it  —  vile  hypocrites  before  their  God !  It*" 
this — for  this  that  I  would  have  him  live,  tl»' 
he  may  not  lack  season  for  repentance ;  U" 
that  his  miserable  father  may  be  spared  tbew 
of  slaying  his  own  son !" 

"  His  father !"  shouted  Cromwell,  aeH^ 
now  beyond  all  self-restraint.  "  His  father!  1" 
God's  name,  speak  out,  maiden!  His  &lbH' 
Merciful  Lord  \     What  meanest  thou  V 

"  He  is  a  captive  to  Sir  Henry  Ardenne,"  •!»* 
replied  ;  "  made  captive  in  the  very  actkni  9* 
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Lord,  and  by  your  hopes  of  an  hereafter,  that 
you  will  shed  no  drop  of  blood  which  is  not 
absolutely  needful  to  his  safety ;  and  more,  that 
he  once  safe,  you  will  strike  no  blow  further, 
but  return  straightway  to  this  spot,  molesting 
no  man,  nor  taking  any  note  of  their  position 
or  proceedings  against  whom  I  shall  lead  you, 
for  twelve  hours'  space !" 

**  Tush  !  tush !  it  may  not  be.  Say  quickly 
where  they  lie,  and  what  their  numbers,  so  shall 
we  save  your  lover ;  but  dally  not,  I  pray  you, 
lest  we  may  be  too  late  to  save !'' 

^  Promise !''  she  answered,  steadily. 

"  Dally  not,  maiden  !  I  say  dally  not  !'* 
Cromwell  repeated  very  sternly ;  "  else  shall 
the  blood  of  him  thou  lovest,  and  not  that  only, 
but  the  guilt  of  the  insane  old  homicide  rest  on 
your  head,  who  might  have  saved  them,  but 
wouldst  not!" 

**  Promise,  or  not  a  word  from  me !  Promise, 
or  I  go  hence,  and  Heaven  befriend  whom  thou 
desertest  to  destruction !'' 

VOL.    II.  K 
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"  It  may  not  be,  I  say— it  may  not  be .  b' 
cried,  gnashing  his  teeth,  and  st8a)[nog  ^ 
lently  on  the  floor,  in  a  fierce  parozysin  of  <"' 
bridled  rage.  "  Speak  quickly,  girl,  and  flj  1 
or  instantly  I  cast  thee  into  bonds !  Witho» 
there,  ho  !  a  guard  and  fetters !" 

"  Promise,  or  you  may  tear  me  limb  ft"* 
limb^ay,  draw  rae  with  wild  horses,  yetd**     1 
thou  nothing  leam  !     Promise,  and  I  telliU' 

The  guard  rushed  in — grim,  gloomy-looW''S 
leg,  to  uhoni  Ihi-ir  h-.i.k-!-'^  men^^l  nod  <^ 
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mournful  voice^  ''and  nothing  will  remain  of 
him  you  call  your  friend,  except  a  little  blood- 
stained  clay,  which  you  may,  or  may  not^ 
avenge !" 

The  muscles  of  the  general's  mouth  worked 
violently,  his  clenched  hand  gradually  opened^ 
the  expression  of  his  eye  grew  softer. 

*'  Noble  heart !"  he  muttered.  "  Well  hath 
the  prophet  spoken  '  a  virtuous  woman  is  be- 
yond the  price  of  rubies !'  " 

Then,  raising  his  voice,  he  said  distinctly  and 
aloud — ''  Before  the  Lord,  my  Judge  and  my 
Redeemer,  and  by  my  hopes  of  grace,  I  promise 
thee  **  It  shall  be  done  as  thou  wouldst  have 
it     How  many,  and  where  lie  they  V 

"  Three  hundred  horse — ^in  the  small  town  of 
Wetherby-on- Wharfe .'" 

''Sound  trumpets — boot  and  saddle!  Mine 
own  first  ironsides  to  horse ;  let  them  all  carry 
petronels.  Despatch  !  despatch  !  Saddle  me 
Thunder  for  the  field — I  will  myself  to  horse  ! 
Find  me  three  trusty  guides  that  know  each 
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yard  of  country  for  ten  miles  aroond !    '* 
life  !  for  life  !  no  tarrying !" 

Forth  rushed  the  subalterns— the  ttnoipel* 
flourished,  piercingly  shrill  and  Btirring— tk* 
came  the  clash  of  anns,  the  trampling  of  V^ 
feet,  the  glare  of  torches,  the  din  of  coofa*'* 
voices,  the  pawing  and  the  snort  of  chug"*' 
and  all  the  thrilling  sounds  and  eights  of  *° 
alarum  at  the  dead  of  night 

"  One  more  word,  maiden,^'   he  exclaiDjeo* 
while  fastening  the  rivets  of  his  corslet  with  •** 
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ssed.    I  must  be  home  before  you,  else 
I  fail/' 

ay,  tliou  art  right  in  all  things/'  Crom- 
Qswered ;  "  and  as  thou  wiliest  it  shall  be. 
land,  conduct  the  maiden  in  all  honour  to 
m  attendants.  Lady,"  he  added,  takmg 
)r  the  hand  with  a  benevolent  expression 
ig  his  gloomy  features,  **  lady,  thou  art  a 
f  and  a  glorious  creature ;  and  this  night 
thou  done  a  deed  worthy  the  noblest  of 
s  daughters.  A  soldier^s  blessing,  although 
not  of  thy  faith,  nor  of  thy  faction,  can- 
agrace  or  harm  thee.  The  God  of  Israel 
thee  then,  and  guide  thy  feet  aright,  and 
thee  peace  and  happiness  and  uuderstand- 

Farewell,  and  doubt  not  that  I  will  deal 
thee  righteously ;  for  if  I  fail  thee,  to 
{I'ess  my  promise,  may  He  whom  I  profess 
ve — with  frailty,  it  is  true,  and  fainting, 
ith  sincere  heart-zeal — do  unto  me  so  like- 
it  mine  utmost  need^  and  much  more  also  !^' 

let  fall  her  hand  as  suddenly  as  he  had 
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taken  it,  and,  as  if  halF  ashamed  of  i 
he  bad  shown,  abruptly  turned  away,  and  i 
ned  the  map  which  lay  upon  the  table  with  in- 
tense scrutiny ;  while  Sibyl,  wondering  at  the 
singular  emotion  and  unexpected  conduct  of  the 
hated  independent,  silently  left  the  house  to 
hurry  homeward,  with  an  easier  heart  than  she 
had  carried  to  the  quarters  of  the  puntans. 

Before  a  half-hour  had  elapsed,  fire  haodred 
chosen  horsemen  were  under  arms  and  in  the 
saddle — the  very  6ower  of  CromweU'fi  fin»( 
cavalry — and  he  himself,  despite  his  tTounds, 
his  arm  yet  hanging  in  a  sling,  mounted,  tod 
at  their  head. 


of  the  emotioD     ^^M 
way,  and  Bcait-       ^" 
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path  whereby  to  reach  the  Wharfe,  and  ford  it 
here,  some  mile  or  so  below  the  town  ?' 

"A  half-mile  further^"  answered  the  country- 
man, ''a  lane  turns  off  to  the  lefl|  down  to  the 
Flint-mill  ford,  two  miles  below  the  bridge. 

''Ho!  Captain  Goodenough,''  cried  Oliver, 
''take  thou  this  fellow  to  the  rear,  and,  as  we 
pass  the  lane,  turn  down  it  with  the  last  troop- 
tarry  not  on  thy  way,  but  cross  the  river,  and 
keep  the  right  bank  up,  until  thou  be  within 
two  gunshots  of  the  bridge;  there  halt  till  that 
thou  hear  my  trumpets,  and  then  charge !  Over 
the  bridge — ^into  the  town — and  strike  straight 
for  the  market-place !  If  that  ye  be  discovered, 
ere  ye  hear  me,  delay  not,  but  dash  straightway 
in.  If  that  your  guide  deceive  you,  shoot  him 
upon  the  instant  Be  cautious,  and  be  quick — 
away  !•" 

On  they  went,  quickenmg  still  their  pace, 
and,  as  they  passed  the  lane,  the  troop  ap- 
pointed to  the  duty  wheeled  off,  steadily,  but 
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without  slackening  its  pace,  and  hurried  (»n   ilt 
route. 

Another  mile  was  passed,  and  once  again  tie 
general  halted.  "  Kingsland  and  Pearson,"  A 
cried,  "  move  to  the  front ;  I  would  hold  cotM**- 
eei  with  ye ;  and  bring  the  other  guides."  IT**" 
as  his  officers  arrived—"  There  be,"  he  «ii^' 
"  two  other  roads,  beside  this  which  we  firflo**"' 
that  enter  Wetherby  this  side  the  rivet— tb* 
great  north  road  from  Boroughbridge,  and  (O* 
from  Knaresborough,  yet  further  to  the  wea*- 
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^ben  ye  have  reached  the  roads.  Ye  have  but 
a  scant  hour  to  do  it,  but  that  is  time  enow^  aa 
^e  employ  it  diligently.  By  then  the  moon  will 
oety  and  we  shall  have  it  dark  and  misty.  Be 
^vary,  and  success  is  certain.  God  speed  ye, 
(;entlemen — away !" 

Off  they  rode  across  the  open  fields  which 
stretchedi  at  that  time  without  fences  or  enclo- 
sures,  except  a  few  small  drains,  for  many  miles 
over  that  fertile  district. 

An  hour  passed  slowly  over,  and  the  moon 
sunk,  as  Cromwell  had  predicted,  into  a  heavy 
1)ed  of  clouds,  yet  he  moved  not  His  men 
^vere  drawn  up,  all  dismounted,  but  each  trooper 
l»y  his  horse,  in  a  small  piece  of  marshy  wood- 
land, open  to  the  road,  where  they  could  not 
liave  been  discovered  by  a  chance  passenger. 

The  morning  grew  not  lighter  yet,  for  a  small 
drizvling  rain  began  to  fall,  with  a  dense  fog, 
rendering  objects  scarcely  visible  at  ten  feet 
distant.  Another  half-hour  passed,  and  yet  no 
tidings. 


"  HoBDt,  ho  !  and  blow  joar  Bwtdws,"  ^■ 
claimed  Cromwell,  breaking  the  sileice  olut^ 
bad  to  long  lemained    tmintemipted  bj 
homan  loiiDd  or  whisper.    "  We  most 
else  ahall  we  too  late — tmstiiig  to  (cataat 
the  &Tour  of  the  Lord  that  oar  friendibe*^ 
their  poets.     Wheel  to  the  left.     Ho !  fbrmnl* 
trot!" 

He  put  bis  horse  at  ooce  into   bis  ivifiC^ 
pace ;  but,  just  as  he  moved  his  men,  the  ctao^ 


bjrt    I 

tftUtn    1 
rtnneuid     1 
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X'eached  the  town^  the  lights  of  which  they 
snight  see  feebly  twinkling  through  the  mist- 
'^ineaths.  An  awful  sound  broke  on  their  ears> 
Xieard  fearfully  distinct  above  the  din  of  hoofs 
mnd  clash  of  spur  and  scabbard — ^it  was  the  first 
siote  of  the  death-bell ! 

''  Gallop !  Ho !  Gallop !''  Cromwell  shrieked 
out  in  [Hercing  tones  that  thrilled  to  every  hearty 
plnnginghis  spurs  up  to  the  rowel-heads  into  his 
csharger's  side — but  his  command  reached  other 
^ars  than  those  of  his  stout  followers, 

^^  Stand,  or  I  shoot  P'  challenged  a  drowsy 
sentinel,  whom  they  had  wellnigh  passed  unno- 
ticed despite  the  clatter  of  their  march ;  and  at 
the  selfsame  point  of  time  hid  musket  was 
discharged ;  but  its  report  was  drowned  by  the 
heart-thrilling  flourish  of  the  trumpets,  and  the 
repeated  war-cry  of  the  charging  zealots. 

On  every  side  the  trumpets  of  the  general 
were  answered  by  the  simultaneous  shouts  of 
the  three  bands  he  had  detached,  by  the  quick 
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clatter  of  their  horaes*  hooft,  and  the  4 
ringing  ToUeys  of  their  carbines.  On  e»Kji 
the  outposts  were  cat  down,  and  the  I 
entered  swoid  in  hand.  The  death-beBa 
to  toll — the  ringers  had  deserted  it  in  tem 
The  bugles  pealed,  and  the  drums  beat  to  i 
but  it  was  all  too  late.  The  few  who  « 
foot,  were  instantly  cut  down;^ — othen 
rushing  from  their  quarters  half-attirea, 
lighted  torches  and  unbelted  brands,  on 
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execution — ^mounted  upon  a  ready  charger^  and 

Prt  round  by  a  ring  of  swords^  that  set  the  very 

*^<>pe  of  rescue  at  defiance ! 

^Oe  short  note  of  the  bugle^  and  every  torch 

^^pired  as  suddenly  as  it  had  been  illumed! — 

^^t.her — and  the  strangers  fell  into  column  with 

^    Bpeed  of  thought^  and  filing  off*  at  a  hard 

^^^  "Were  out  of  sight  so  rapidly,  that  but  for  the 

^*^antled  gates,  the  empty  dungeon,  the  decay- 

S    brands  that  smouldered  on  the  ground,  and 

^     few  scattered  bodies  outstretched  upon  the 


^^  pavements  never  to  rise  again^  all  that  had 
*^^^8ed  might  have  been  almost  deemed  a  wild 
baseless  dream. 


CHAPTER  VII. 
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e  generals  of  the  commonwealth  been  equals 
ttrit,  energy,  and  firm  devotion  to  their 
y  of  the  true  victors  on  that  bloody  day — 
iz  and  Cromwell.  But,  in  tmth^  during 
ears  which  had  elapsed  since  the  uplifting 
e  royal  standard,  the  aspect  of  affairs  in 
and  had  been  changed  greatly  for  the 
e,  and  men's  opinions  had  undergone,  if 
Ue,  a  greater  alteration.  - 
ich  party,  as  is  the  natural  consequence  of 
isition,  whether  in  argument  or  armed  strife^ 
but  become  more  desperately  wedded  to  its 
principles  or  prejudices.  The  King,  though 
«d  gained  no  single  step  toward  a  general 
t  of  conquest  or  pacification,  was  more  le- 
4  than  ever  to  come  to  no  terms,  save  such 
t  could  never  reasonably  even  hope  to  gain 
liis  rebellious  subjects. 
^e  people^  meanwhile^  were  becoming  weary 
^  war,  and  all  the  miseries  that  follow  in 
"min,  and  seeing  that  there  was  no  hope  that 
ries  would  ever  listen  either  to  prudence  or 
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to  reason,  imtil  reduced  to  infinite  eztrenutiiti 
were  daily — hourly — increasing  in  thai  »*■ 
moaity  to  him,  and  in  their  readiness  to  n^'"' 
and  promote,  by  every  method  in  their  po«Oi 
the  interest  of  his  enemies. 

The  nobles,  on  the  other  band,  tfaoee  eif^ 
who  bad  been  the  first  and  the  most  zealooi  ^ 
proclaim  themselves  adherents  to  the  parliao** 
and  constitution — the  first  to  buckle  on  the  inD< 
of  legalized  and  just  rebellion — perceiving  ib*i 
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e  of  that  bloody  field,  the  gallant  Newcastle, 
ly  incensed  at  Rupert's  furious  and  unman- 
id  rashness,  by  which  indeed  the  whole  north 

been  set  at  stake  and  lost  in  one  pitched 
le,  had  thrown  aside  his  arms,  and  crossed 
seas  to  gratify,  if  it  might  be^  in  happier 
lUB^  his  taste  for  those  accomplishments  and 
of  peace  which  were  far  more  congenial  to 
mproved  and  courtly  intellect,  than  the  rude 
of  camps  and  foughten  fields, 
lie  prince,  without  so  much  as  an  attempt 
ally  his  dispersed  and  shattered  forces,  fled 
I  all  speed  toward  Chester,  while  York, 
?ed  in  vain,  surrendered  in  a  few  days  to 
conquerors  of  Marston. 
etter  success,  however,  than  could  have  been 
icted,  fell  to  the  cavaliers  in  other  portions 
le  realm.  Charles,  who,  a  few  days  pre- 
I  to  the  defeat  of  his  rash  nephew,  had 
ted  Waller  at  Cropredy  bridge,  now  foUow- 
jp  his  slight  advantage  by  a  vigorous  and 

movement  into  Cornwall,    pressed    upon 
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Essex  with  such  skill  and  perecTerence,  ths' 
the  geoenil  of  the  parliament  was  futced  ^ 
make  a  precipitate  escape  by  sea.  Hopelew 
of  brioging  off  his  army,  he  went  on  bani 
with  a  few  officers,  having  first  sent  away  bi> 
fa<HBe,  under  commaDd  of  BaUbur,  to  cut  tliKi 
way,  as  best  they  might,  to  Londoti ;  whicK 
(owing  to  the  shameful  retclry  of  Goring, »'"' 
suffered  them,  although  forewarned  even  of  the 
hour  when  the  eortie  would  be  made),  be  kos' 
successfully  accomplished  j  and  leaving  all  liis 
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better's  uncertaioy  if  not  dishonesty  policy  in 
absolutely  prohibiting  the  leader  of  the  iron- 
*^  fiom  making  one  more  charge  on  the  re- 
^'^  cayaliers ;  when,  as  that  o£Bcer  asserted, 
^  complete  victory  must  have  undoubtedly  been 
^  by  8Qch  a  movement. 
^^  this  fruitless  struggle,  relieving  the  be- 
^^''^red  posts  of  Donnington  and  Basing- 
^'^'^^  the  King  once  more  took  up  his  quar- 
*  *i>r  the  winter  in  the  loyal  town  of  Oxford, 
^  l>etter  hopes  than  he  had  entertained  since 
'  ^^mplete  subversion  of  his  party  in  the 
^ ;  on  news  of  which  his  Queen  had  in- 
^Uy  escaped  to  France,  and  he  himself  had 
^ed  it  wise  to  send  the  Prince  of  Wales  to 
^tol  with  a  separate  council  and  an  inde- 
^ant  army,  judging  it  hazardous  to  hold  so 
^t  a  stake  as  their  united  safety  embarked 
Hm  a  single  venture. 

Toward  the  dead  of  winter,  the  armies  being 
•th  laid  up,  the  puritanic  \|saders  returned  to 
estminster  to  take  once  more  their  part  in  the 
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proceedings  of  the  Houses,  since  tbej  hidw 
more  opportunity  of  active  service  in  the  fitU> 

Matters  in  parliament  looked  wildly— fwM 
ran  higher  now  than  they  had  done  at  anyliiw 
even  before  the  royalists  seceded  from  the  cov 
oils  of  the  nation — the  Presbyterians  and  At 
Independents  stiiving,  with  rancorous  andbitttt 
energy,  to  gain  the  upper  band.  CommiioaKi* 
were,  indeed,  sent  from  both  sides  to  (reit  ^ 
peace,  asduring  the  preceding  wiater,atU2bndgC' 
hut  rather  to  preserve  appearances,  than  fio* 
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l>  the  stage  in  former  days  of  so  much 
ty  and  pomp,  but  now  all  gloomy  and  de- 
id  by  every  liviDg  thing,  except  a  few  dis- 
olate  and  dingy  sparrows  huddled  together 
Ike  leafless  branches  of  the  elms,  or  twitter- 
feebly  in  the  wintry  sunshine. 
be  dull  and  lonely  scenery — the  grass-plots 
tied  partially  with  crisp  hoar-frost  —  the 
i  canals  sheeted  with  rotten  and  half-melted 
^e  rustic  benches  white  with  the  slippery 
— the  big  drops  plashing  down  from  off  the 
hem  branches  of  the  giant  trees — and, 
'e  all,  the  utter  solitude — the  absence  of 
haman  being— harmonised  so  well  with 
dark  and  almost  misanthropic  mood  which 
crept  •n  the  young  soldier,  that  he  con- 
ed for  above  an  hour  to  walk  to  and  fro, 
)8t  unconscious  of  the  flight  of  time, 
ewas  at  length,  however,  awakened  from 
'cverie  by  the  approach  of  three  men  walk- 
M  a  rapid  pace  toward  him,  apparently 
'ged  in  conversation  of  the  strongest  interest. 


A  single  glance  sufficed  to  let  him  lecc^uut^ 
penone  of  Ireton,  Vaae,  and  Cromwdl    ^ 
deeply  were  these  gentlemen  engrossed  in  w^ 
discourse,  that  itwas  not  till  they  were  oa  thf 
very  point  of  meeting,  that  Cromwell  knew  bi* 
favourite  officer.     They  did  not  even  then,  how- 
ever, pause;  but,  with  a  courteous  salutitiDnf 
passed  him,  conversing  rapidly  in  a  lowton^ 
After  a  few  steps  Oliver  quitted  his  compuiaa** 
and,  turning  short  round,  followed  Edgu  tt  •<> 
swift  a  pace,  that  he  overtook  him  almoititt' 
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rishingy  that  they  shall  overtop  the  goodly 

sat,  and  choke  it  down^  and  triumph  over  it 

.  lo !  the  time  is  now  at  hand.    The  Lord 

I  borne  it  in  upon  our  hearts,  that  we  shall 

je  the  field— that  we  shall  purify  the  thrash- 

floor;,  setting  apart  the  good  grain  from  the 

ol  weeds— that  so  we  may  not  die,  but 
I" 

Of  what  change  speak  you,  general  V*  re- 
ed Ardenne,  somewhat  coldly ;  '^  for,  to  say 
hy  I  may  not  comprehend  you,  while  you 
ik  thus  in  parables.'^ 

May  not,  or  will  not — whether?"  Oliver 
lired,  with  a  solemn  sneer  curling  his  lip, 
he  fixed  his  piercing  eye  upon  the  face  of 
eane  so  sternly,  and  so  searchingly  withal, 
:  few  men  could  have  brooked  his  gaze  with- 
confusion.  Then,  seeing  that  the  counten- 
to{  Edgar,  though  firm  and  fixed,  was  frank 
open  as  the  day,  he  deigned  to  speak  di- 
ty  to  the  point. 


"  Why,  see  you  not,  he  s^aid,  "that  an  the** 
geoeralE,  these  iordt,  continue — self-oeekcM  ** 
they  be,  not  holding  their  eyes  steady^  and  tl**' 
hearts  aright  toward  the  public  nea),  Inittum*^^ 
the  right  hand  and  the  left,  struggling  «¥er     "* 
their  own  advancement,   backsliding,  waveri"? 
and  fainting  at  the  push  of  need     aee  yoa  tf^^ 
that  this  war  shall  vex  the  rpalm  long  yi 
and  that  the  man,  Charles  Stuart,  miist  tn 
end  prevail  ?  For,  lo  you  !  even  now  ttinse  cottfJl"* 
antjng  crafty  Scots,  whom  may  the  I^rd  ca>    "^ 
found!  are  hankering,  as  the  Israelitesofnld,: 
the  fIesh-pot£  of  the  heathen,     t  tell  you,  of 
verity,  if  they  might  cast  the  net  of  Ibcir 
ceptions  over  this  groaning  land — evca  the  foi 
abomination  of    an    esLablishei]    Pmbyterii 
churcli,  sterner  than  prelacy,  yea!  m 

aiit  than  naniidnr  i tai> I fl_tlinw    wauld 
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fomer  place,  and  atablish  bim  in  all  the  might 
as  he  is  steady  in  the  will,  to  work  upon  our 
heada  his  ancient  tyranny  !" 

^Something  of  this  I  have  perceived/'  Ar- 
de&oe  replied,  '^  and  loath  am  I  to  own  it  even 
to  mine  inmost  thoughts.  But,  on  my  consci- 
anee,  I  believe  that  Manchester  and  Essex  wish 
not  to  see  the  parliament  prevail  too  fully.  Nay 
more,  I  grievously  suspect  the  Scottish  leaders, 
and  have  done  so  from  the  beginning.  It  may 
be  that  I  wrong  them,  but  I  do  hold  that  their 
only  object  from  the  first  hath  been  to  force  the 
bigoted  and  iron  discipline  of  their  presbytery 
upon  this  kingdom,  intolerant,  inquisitorial, 
meddling,  vexatious,  and  fanatical.  Nor  do  I 
think  that  they  would  strike  one  blow  for 
liberty,  save  in  this  rooted  hope." 

^You  do  not,  Edgar  Ardenne,  you  do  not 
wrong  them!''  exclaimed  Cromwell,  joyously. 
''I  do  rejoice  that  you  have  read  them  rightly. 
And  would  you  not  do  somewhat*— somewhat 
to  save  our  necks  from  this  most  bitter  yoke  of 

VOL.  lU  L 
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■inritual  bondage — to  cast  thia  buiUiiin  fro^^^ 
our  consciences — would  you  not  venture  som^*'  ^ 
wliat  ?" 

"Much,  much!"  cried  Ardenne;  "I  wpul^  -• 
both  do  and  venture  deeply,  if  I  could  see  th»  -^ci' 
method,  and  the  time  I" 

"  Verily,  I  will  ehow  thee,"  answered  tli^*  ** 
other.  "  To-morrow  do  we  hold  ft  Bolemn  fofttJ^^ 
and  a  soul-searching  self-inquiry  to  the  Lord,  '• 
in  all  our  congregations — and  all  our  preacheitasJ* 
shall  exhort  us — truly  the  Lord  hath  put  c 
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TbeD  shall  we  moFC  before  the  Commons,  Sir 
Harry  Vane  and  I,  a  self-denying  ordinance, 
whereby  no  member  shall  holdi  any  more^  any 
commission  in  the  armies  of  the  land.  So  shall 
these  stiff-necked  nobles  be  forced  to  yield  the 
sway  they  have  so  misemployed,  and  Fairfax, 
honest  and  trusty  Fairfax,  shall  take  the  place 
of  doubting  Essex/^ 

For  a  moment  Ardenne  pondered  deeply,  and 
it  was  now  his  turn  to  strive  to  read  the  coun- 
tenance of  his  companion ;  but  all  was  dark, 
mysterious,  and  inscrutable. 

"  Your  scheme,**  he  said  at  length, 
^  is  naught ;  for  by  this  ordinance  you  must 
youTHlf  resign  your  truncheon;  and,  I  care 
not  although  I  say  it,  I  hold  you  the  main 
pillar  of  our  armies  in  the  field.  Your  scheme 
is  therefore  naught  —  nor  could  it  pass  the 
Lords/* 

"The  Lords  !**  said  Oliver  with  a  grim  sneen 
^  Trouble  yourself  not  for  the  Lords !    Truly 
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At 

™y  ^tain  our  leading  of  the  new-modelled 
^^»  and  marshal  it  to  glory/' 

"ow  so  ?  I  see  it  not,"  said  Edgar,  musingly, 
^^  wholly  unconvinced  by  Cromwell's  spe- 
^^'^^  aophistry.  '^It  most  be  most  gross 
pwctice/' 

Surely  we  may  resign  our  sittings  in  the 
nouae,^  answered  Oliver^  very  slowly,  watch- 
^  UiQ  effect  of  every  word  upon  the  face  of 
^'^^nne,"  if  it  be  better  for  the  people  of  the 
^*^  that  we  continue  with  the  army/^ 
And  wherefore  not  they  also  V* 
Wherefore   not  ?"    interrupted  Cromwell, 
t        b^reforOf  but  because  they  being  peers  of 
^i^4id,  their  seats  hereditary,  their  privileges 

^^ell,  sir,**  Edgar  broke  in  upon  him  before 
Speech  ¥ras  half  concluded — **  I  see  your 
^and  I  believe  that  you  mean  honestly. 
^Ttheless  I  like  it  hot,  and  I  will  none  of  it. 
^^  not  devious  counsels.'^ 
-And  will  you  then  fall  off?*'  inquired  the 
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other  evidently  much  annoyed.  "  Will  you,  tlat 
have  performed  such  miEhty  deeds  for  the  good 
canee,  figbting  the  failbful  fight  for  Israel,  nill 
you  fall  off  to  those  whom  you  know  wavering 
and  tickle,  if  that  they  be  not  absolutely  tiaitor- 
0U8  and  false  ?" 

"  1  will  do  nothing,  Master  Cromwell,  on 
that  you  may  rely, — I  will  do  nothing,"  Edgar 
replied  in  quiet  but  stern  tones,  "  that  both 
my  head  and  heart  approve  not.     I  may  not  in 

y  conscience  vote  for  this  your  measure  ;  for 
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will  devote  my  parts  where  most  they  may 
a?ttil,  to  the  ordering  of  my  soldiery." 

"Be  it  BoV*  answered  Cromwell^  somewhat 
felieved.  <^  Be  it  so— since  it  may  not  be  as  I 
should  deem  for  the  better.  But  not  the  less 
shall  we  prevail  in  this  things  only  hold  thou 
my  counsels  secret.^^ 

^'  I  am  not  wont/'  said  ArdennCi  not  a  little 
raflkd^  "  to  fetch  and  carry— and^  as  I  said 
before,  I  do  believe  that  you  mean  honestly. 
To-morrow,  then,  I  shall  resign  my  seat,  and 
straight  go  down  to  the  army." 

^'  Farewell  then,  till  the  springtide  —  and 
then^  then,  Edgar  Ardenne,  under  command  of 
the  right  gallant  Fairfax,  full  early  shalt  thou 
see  and  own  the  wisdom  of  my  measures.  The 
next  campaign — mark  !  mark,  I  say,  my  words 
— for  they  are  of  the  Lord ! — the  next  campaign 
shall  be  the  last  for  Charles/' 
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liad  predicted  had  indeed  come  to  pass.    After 
much  fierce  contention  the  self-denying  ordinance 
although  opposed  to  the  utmost  by  HoUis,  Glin, 
and  Stapleton,  and  all  the  leaders  of  the  Presby- 
terian faction^  passed  both  the  Houses ;  Fairfax 
was  named  chief  general  of  the  parliament,  and 
by  a  series  of  intricate  manoeuvres,  affairs  were  so 
arranged  that  Cromwell,  still  retaining  his  com* 
mission  of  Lieutenant-general,  was  not  required 
even  to  resign  his  seat  in  the  Commons. 

It  was  an  evil  omen  for  the  royal  party  that 
Laud,  after  remaining  in  confinement  during 
four  whole  years  in  the  tower,  was  now  brought 
to  his  trial,  condemned,  and  put  to  death  by 
ordinance  of  parliament,  having  in  vain  produced 
a  regular  and  ample  pardon  under  the  King^s 
hand  and  seal.  None,  therefore,  were  surprised 
that,  like  all  former  efforts  at  a  reconciliation, 
the  treaty  entered  on  at  Uxbridge  utterly  failed 
in  its  results,  the  King  on  one  side  and  the 
commissioners  on  the  other  exhibiting  so  much 
of  haughtiness  and  unaccommodating  Bpirit  that, 
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unless  by  a  miracle,  no  peace  could  have  been 
possibly  concluded. 

So  much  time  bad  elapsed  in  the  debates  at 
Westminster,  aud  so  late  was  it  in  the  session 
ere  the  ordinance  became  a  law,  that  the  new 
model  of  the  army  was  not  accomplished  till 
the  spring  was  far  advanced,  and  ere  the  lade- 
pendents  were  prepared  to  take  the  field,  Charles 
had  already  gained  some  trivial  but  encouraging 
successes.      Tlje    town    of    Leicester    had    been 


CROMWELL.  227 

Hm  capital  of  loyal  principles,  the  King  marched 
hastily  with  some  eight  thousand  men  hoping  to 
raise  the  siege,  and  force  the  general  to  a  battle 
eiB  he  could  be  joined  by  Cromwell  with  his 
cavalry ;  but  hearing,  after  he  had  advanced  as 
ht  as  Daventry^  that  Fairfax  was  so  near  him  as 
Northampton,  he  the  same  day  retreated  upon 
Harborough,  intending  to  (all  back  on  Leicester, 
where  he  might  draw  more  infantry  from  Newark 
to  his  banner  and  tarry  the  arrival  of  his  northern 
reinforcements. 

On  the  thirteenth  of  June  the  army  of  the 
parliament  took  up  its  quarters  for  the  night 
about  a  mile  to  the  south  of  the  small  town  of 
Naseby,  the  ironsides,  with  Ardenne's  regiment  of 
horse,  being  a  little  in  advance  on  the  right  wing 
of  the  position,  and  occupying  a  commanding 
station  on  a  range  of  gentle  eminences.  It  was 
a  calm  and  lovely  evening — so  still  and  breath- 
less that  the  smallest  rural  sounds — the  lowing 
of  the  cattle  from  the  rich  pastures  in  the  vale 
below—- the  bay  of  mastiffs  from  the  scattered 
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granges — the  hooting  of  the  owl«  &om  many  "^ 
ivy-mantled  pollard^-cven  the  breeze-like  nHUtf*- 
of  tlie  distant  rivers   were  clearly   au^bU 
:^ingula^   but    pleasing    contrast  to  the  n^^ 
sounds  of  the  nocturnal  camp.     The  oooon      "^ 
unveiled  gorgeousness  was  hanging  id  a  »Vy  ^^ 
perfectly  transparent  as  is  but  rarely  witaeu^^ 
under  the  humid  atmosphere  of  England,  bd  ^^^ 
niillionsufbriL'ht  stars  were  tlashiDg  like  diamontf^^--^^ 
sparks  in  the  unclouded  firuiamenL 
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Ott  the  blue  field  of  the  coTenani  drooping  around 
its  staffs  from  which  the  gentle  air  had  not  the 
power  to  move  it,  easily  showed  him  whither  to 
direct  his  footsteps;  but  somewhat  to  his  wonder, 
<m  reaching  Cromwell's  tent  the  sentinel  on  duty 
there  informed  him  that  the  lieutenant-general 
bad  gone  forth  alon.e  beyond  the  outposts  of  the 
army  to  wrestle  with  the  Lord  in  prayer,  even 
as  holy  Samuel  went  forth  ''to  cry  unto  the 
Lord  his  God  for  Israel  that  he  might  save  them 
out  of  the  hands  of  the  Philistines/' 

Anxious  to  see  Cromwell  before  the  morning, 
Edgar,  inquiring  of  the  sentinels,  and  of  the 
scattered  groups  of  soldiers  who  were  engaged 
cooking  their  evening  meal  about  the  watch- 
fires,  easily  followed  on  his  track ;  and  at  last, 
having  proceeded  some  few  hundred  yards 
beyond  the  farthest  outpost,  discerned  the  figure 
of  a  man  kneeling  upon  the  open*  plain  in  the 
full  moonlight,  with  both  his  arms  outstretched 
toward  Heaven.  The  clear  light  glanced  upon 
the  polished  iron  of  bis  morion  and  breastplate, 
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and  eren  mom  than  thii,  the  hanh  tooM  of  ^^ 
speaker,  as  be  aeat  ap  in  Tebement  pnftwn  t>^ 
wild  supplicatbnfl,  or  remonstraocea — tot  n^* 
they  were  in  s[Hrit — to  the  throoe  of  jjiaarf* 
aiuioanced  to  him  diatinctly  that  he  had  tan^ 
the  object  of  his  search. 

Before  Aidenne  reached  lum,  Otivei's  pitjt^' 
was  ended ;  and,  rising  liom  his  knees,  hssbW^V 
— ^his  feet  a  little  way  apart,  and  {danted  with  ' 
colossal  strength  npon  the  mossy  i 
with  an  air  of  calm  enthusiasm  npoo  tha  g 
iog  heaven B. 

'*  And  thouj  bright  raler  of  my  < 
thus  Ardenne,  U>  his  deep  B 
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'  ^O  afterdaysi  when^  by  the  gracious  mercy 

"^^t  loDg-sufiering  and  beneficent  Lord,  who 

™®^H  not  the  death  of  a  sinner,  but  rather 

™^  l^e  should  turn  from  his  wickedness  and 

y 

i?e-     -^„  g^jji  ^j^g  touched  of  gracci  and  mine 


'"^"^'^tanding  enlightened  to  the  sinfulness  of 
7  ^^ays — wert  seen  to  shoot  forth  scintillations, 

'^^    as  the  seven  living  lamps  that  bum  before 

^  ^liroDe,  which  are  the  seven  spirits  of  God — 

^^  that,  before  the  blood-red  field  of  Marston, 

^)*eoii  the  Lord  vouchsafed  unto  the  humblest 

of  V,, 

^is  servants  to  fight  the  great  fight,  and  to 

^     ^  the  crown— even  the  crown  of  victory,  con- 

^^ed    with  sanguine  Mars,  didst  shine   pre* 

^^nent — Beam  on  !  beam  on,  with  that  serene 

^Hl  placid  gorgeousness,  which  fills  my  soul 

^^th  the  high  confidence  of  coming  triumph ! 

lla!  who  goes  there  ?"  he  shouted,  in  a  sharp 

Ittrsb  key,  strangely  at  variance  with  the  wild 

eathosiastic  accents  of  his  previous  meditations. 

^ Stand  ho !  and  give  the  word  P' 

''The  sword  of  Levi  !'^    answered    Edgar, 
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promptly.      "  Lieutenant-general,    I   greet  S**^ 
on  tbe  eve  of  battle  !" 

"  Ha !  Colonel  Ardenne,  by  the  voice,"  ci>^ 
Oliver.  "  Right  glad  am  I  now  to  encounter  yo* 
I  heard   of  your  arrival,  and   truly  1  rejoic**^ 
that  we  should  once  more  ride  together  into  U** 
strife  of  men.     Surely  the  gentle  beauty  of  tb* 
night  hath  tempted  me  to  wander  forth,  u»** 
commune  here  alone  with  mine  own  sfwriu      ■ 
do  profeaa  it  is  a  most  fair  scene — saw  you  tH* 
stars  at  any  time  shine  forth  more  gloriously!' 

"  It  is,  indeed,  a  night  of  most  unusual  beauC-^ 
for  this  our  English  climate,"  Ardenne  rcpliec^ 
Boniewhat  surprised  at  the  uncommon  turn  th^ 
conversation  had  thus  taken.  **  I  have  see^ 
many  siich,  hovraver,  ia  Italy  anil  Spun.    Bs^, 
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in  the  connexion  of  those  brilliant  and  mysterious 
lights  with  the  career  of  men — the  course  of 
great  events  V^ 

^  In  truth,  not  I,"  answered  Ardenne ;  "  nor 
do  I  see  bow  such  belief  can  be  consistent  with 
the  Christianas  faith  in  a  supreme  and  all-com- 
manding Providence  V^ 

^  But  I  do/'  Cromwell  interrupted  him.  "  I 
aee  not  wherefore  the  Eternal  may  not  divulge 
a  portion  of  our  fates  by  means  of  these — ^the 
most  sublime  of  his  creations — nor  wherefore 
the  appointed  angel,  who  ministers  to  every  one 
of  mortals  unto  righteousness,  may  not  be  like- 
wise the  presiding  spirit  over  some  one  of  yonder 
glorious  worlds.  I  do  believe  it  fully — yea  !  I 
have  proved  it.  Lo !  see  you  not  yon  large  clear 
star,  there  to  the  east  of  Lucifer,  and  higher 
toward  the  pole^  brighter  than  all  the  planets? 
It  shone  upon  my  birth,  and  from  my  boyhood 
upward  have  I  known  and  marked  the  face  of 
that  far  sparkler,  and  ever  has  it  varied  with  the 
varying  of  my  fortunes,  dim  and  most  melan- 
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cboly  in  my  benighted  days  of  evil,  ftild  glmffitlt 
as  you  see  it  now,  when  aught  of  greatneae  ot 
of  glory  was  in  prospect.  See  how  it  ^ooU 
forth  jets  of  moat  pure  light — no  other  star  doth 
likewise.  Verily,  verily,  the  Lord  shall  work 
great  things  for  us  to-niorrow  !" 

"  I  have  heard  tell  of  tliis  before,"  Ardenne 
replied,  "of  this  your  aiiperetition:~for  bo  I 
cannot  but  consider  it, — and  likewise  that  you 
fancy  how  you  a  saw  a  vision  years  ago." 

"  Fancy  !  janci/  I  saw  a  visioDj"  ci^ed  Oliver, 
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ciept  over  me— I  knew  that  I  was  not  alone, 
though  I  saw  nothing.  I  felt  as  though  a  pair 
of  mighty  wings  were  spread  above  me,  chilling 
my  Tery  soul — ^I  would  have  cried  aloud,  but  my 
vwee  choked  within  me — I  would  have  risen  up 
and  fled,  but  could  not  move  a  finger.  And  yet, 
although  I  say  it,  I  was  then  bolder  than  my 
years  betokened,  and  feared  not  man  nor  devil. 
It  vras  a  night  of  murky  darkness,  but  suddenly 
a  faint  and  pallid  light  filled  the  whole  chamber, 
not  emanating  from  one  brighter  point,  but 
uniform  as  daylight,  though  very  dull  and 
ghastly.  My  curtains  were  drawn  suddenly 
asunder,  and  a  tall  misty  shape  stood  in  the 
opening.  I  tell  you  I  did  see  it  perfectly  and 
plainly,  for  I  did  not  faint,  though  my  flesh 
quivered  aguelike — and  the  cold  sweat  stood 
in  beads  upon  my  brow — and  my  hair  bristled, 
as  instinct  with  life.  There  stood  it  while  I 
could  have  reckoned  twenty,  and  then  a  deep 
slow  voice,  of  strange  and  solemn  harmony, 
rolled  forth  without  an  efibrt — ^'  Arise !  arise,^^ 
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fiolent  hands  upon  thy  country's  freedom — I 
hftwe  jfet  so  much  of  the  Cassias  in  me,  that  I 
nould  thrust  this  sword^  which  I  have  buckled 
on  to  fight  thy  battles,  into  thy  very  hearty  ere 
thoa  shouldst  live  to  find  thy  vision  true/' 

'^  Wo  j  wo  is  me>  what  have  I  said !"  cried 
Oliver,  apparently  much  moved*  **  Alack  ! 
alack !  truly  the  flesh  is  weak,  but  strong  and 
sincere  is  the  soul.  Well  hast  thou  said,  my 
friend,  and  rightly  wouldst  thou  do,  should  I 
be  rendered  subject  to  the  temptings  of  the  evil 
one.  Wo!  wo  is  me,  that  I  should  be  mis- 
trusted ;  surely,  if  this  heart  be  not  honest, 
then  there  is  neither  faith  nor  honesty  in  man. 
Bat  thou,  Lord,  knowest — thou  beholdest — 
yea!  thou  readest  the  most  inward  thoughts  of 
this  thy  servant— continue  me  then,  O  thou 
merciful  and  mighty  One,  continue  me  thine 
instrument ;  and  shield  me  from  the  power  of 
the  evil  one ;  and  b^  thy  word  a  lantern  to  my 
feet;  and  keep  me,  even  as  I  now  am — thine, 
0  Lord,  thy  servant  and  thine  only  V* 
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With  these  words  he  buret  into  nioleot^ 
sion  of  tears,  mingled  with  sobs  so  chnVing  •» 
hysterical,  that  Edgar  was  alarmed  half  fa  the 
intellect,  half  for  the  health  of  the  itiinp 
being  in  whom  he  felt  so  deep  an  inteR^ 
Within  fite  minutes,  however,  the  ecstayW 
passed  away ;  and,  as  if  he  had  forgottes  iD 
that  had  occurred  between  them,  Cromwell  oo* 
addressed  him  in  the  decided,  although  qiff' 
accents  of  command. 

"  Soh !  Colonel  Ardenne,  you  will  join  jo«f 
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trinidado  were  sending  forth    their    powerful 
fiuneB  above  the  savoury  odour  of  the  viands." 

''  Uo !  Hezekiah  Sin-despise/'  said  Crom- 
well^  addressing  a  grim-looking  trooper — for  he 
knew  every  one  of  his  men  personally  and  by 
name — ''how  fare  ye  here?  Have  the  knave 
commissaries  dealt  with  ye  righteously  ?  Surely 
ye  most  not  fast,  else  shall  the  flesh  be  weak 
upon  the  morrow." 

Yea,  general/'   returned  the  Independent, 

tia  very  righteous  truth.  Wilt  not  thou  taste 
thyself,  so  shalt  thou  judge  how  fares  the  sturdy 
but  rough-coated  private,  on  whom  doth  fall  the 
brunt  and  burthen  of  the  service  ?" 

''Take,  eat!"  exclaimed  another  of  the  sol- 
diers, tendering  to  him  a  wooden  platter  heaped 
with  beef  andbread. ''  Eat,  drink  with  us  to-night, 
as  we  shall  fight  with  thee  upon  the  morrow." 

''Will  I  not!"  answered  Cromwell,  seating 
himself  beside  the  speaker,  and  helping  himself 
heartily  to  the  plain  but  wholesome  food. 

When  he  had  finished  eating,  he  filled  a  cup 
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of  ale,  and,  nodding  to  the  tioopere,  qoi 
until  lie  nearly  saw  the  bottom ;  thta,  wilh  a 
hoaree  laugh, 

'"Twere  evil  mannere  did  1  DOt^barewi^ 
thee,  Bom- again  Rum  ford,"  h«  exolaimcd, 
"since  thou  didst  aharc  so  coarteously  nilh 
me;"  and  instantly,  suiting  tlifi  action  to  tlie 
word,  he  chucked  the  rinsings  of  the  cup  M 
into  the  broad  face  and  grizzly  mustaches  of  tbc 
man,  who  had  supplied  him  with  the  meat. 

"  Thou  hast  it  there — thou  hast  it  fairlj'j  Born- 
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commissary  of  the  horse,  I  trow,  and  sees  to 
these  your  rations — ^think  ye  that  Ireton  and 
Desborough  and  Rossiter  fare  anywise  more 
daintily  than  ye  V* 

**  Ay,  marry  !**  answered  Rumford,  somewhat 
sulkily,  ^Uhe  private  and  the  officer  be  not 
alike  in  aught.  Saw  we  not  master  Zedekiah, 
Desborough's  secretary,  bear,  not  five  minutes 
since,  a  right  fine  haunch  of  grease  and  store  of 
flagons  of  Bourdeaux  into  his  master's  tent? 
Lo  !  there  go  Rossiter,  and  Jepherson,  and  Fight- 
the-good-fight  Egerton,  to  banquet  even  now 
upon  the  good  things  of  the  earth  !" 

"  Ha  !  is  it  so  ?^^  cried  Cromwell,  his  eye 
lighting  up.  "Verily,  then  the  kid  shall  be 
preserved  from  out  the  spoiler's  jaws,  and  given 
as  a  feast  unto  the  shepherds  ! — yea,  even  unto 
those  who  watch  !  See  here,  Baptized-again  ; 
I  go  hence  straightway  to  my  quarters— enter 
thou  in  to  Desborough's  pavilion,  and  summon 
them  all  instantly  to  meet  me  at  my  tent  in 
council.     When  ye  shall  hear  three  taps  upon 

VOL.  II.  M 
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the  kettledrum,  then  nub  id,  all  of  ye,  and  A" 
to  bravely— 4pare  Dot  to  Bpoit  the  hauncli,  ■>" 
yet  to  draiD  the  flagODS — I,  'even  I  myself,  ^ 
staDd  betweeD  ye  and  the  fierce  wrath  of  jO"^ 
officers." 

"  Cromwell  !  live  Cromwell  !"  shouted  th« 
delighted  soldiers.  "  Now  may  the  Lord  pf*" 
serve  to  us  valiant  and  trusty  Cromwell !" 

The  object  of  thdr  rude  praises  taraed  ind^y 
but,  ere  he  went,  another  ru^ed  jest  show** 
vet    Airllicr  tlit    «iM   Iniiuonr  \v],'k'1i   M   '>-* 
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cried  Oliver.  ''Orderly  ofBcer^  set  Ilezekiah 
Sin-deBpise  down  in  thy  book,  five  shillings  for 
an  oath.  Truly  thou  shalt  no  more  be  known 
as  ^  Sin-despise,^  but  rather  as  '  Overcome* 
by^n.'  " 

Again  the  soldiers  roared  their  merry  appro- 
bation, till  Oliver,  surveying  with  a  mirthful 
aspect  the  contortions  of  the  scorched  veteran, 
and  moved  to  some  compassion  by  his  rueful 
countenance,  drew  forth  his  purse,  and,  taking 
out  the  fine,  handed  it  to  the  non-commissioned 
officer. 

"  Our  discipline  must  be  preserved,**  he  said  ; 
**  and  the  foul  vice  of  swearing  I  do  abhor — yea, 
utterly.  But,  in  that  some  share  of  the  fault  was 
mine,  who  tempted  the  loud  railing  of  this  rash 
Rabshakeh — verily,  I  will  pay  the  sum  in  which 
he  standeth  mulcted.  Tush  !  twist  not  thyself, 
man,  to  and  fro,  nor  grin,  as  though  it  hurt  thee 
— methought  my  ironsides  were  proof  'gainst 
fire  as  well  as  steel  !'^    and,    without    further 

M  2 
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words,    he    hsKteDed    to   hi*  tent,    wlwm 

found   Ardeane   waiting   with  the   list  of  Ini 

returDs. 

"  When  all  the  council  shall  beve  entered 
in,"  he  whimpered  to  the  Beotiy  »i  the  door, 
"  strike  three  taps  on  tlie  kettledrum,  wmI  saBer 
none  to  come  in  or  to  go  out  after. 

Scarce  had  He  spoken,  ere  the  officers  rnaiie 
their  appearance,  Desboruugh  wearing  a  marked 
air  of  sullen  discomposure,  and  all  save  Ireton, 
nhose  spirit  was  of  a  higher  an4A.QCb}erniOUldj 


J 
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*'  8oh !   we  have  done  at  last,"   he  said  — 

^  &a?e  yoa  supped^  gentlemen  ?    So  far  as  goes 

^  crust  of  bread  and  cheese,  and  a  good  cup  of 

^^•—-campaigner's  fare — I  can  supply  you,   if 

yoii  will  tarry  here,  and  eat  with  me/* 

**  Thanks,  worthy  general,'*  said  Rossiter; 

Statin  good  sooth  we  were  just  at  the  sitting 

^^^^im  in  Desborough's  tent,  when  that  your 

mons  reached  us.    He  hath,   I  know  not 

,  wrung  forth  a  noble  haunch  of  venison  and 

of  Bourdeaux  wine  from  some  roisproud 

lignant  here  at  Naseby !" 

^  Soh !  soh  !   right  creature  comforts — trust 

sboroagh  for  that!"    Cromwell  replied. — 

%Vby  spoke  ye  not  of  this  beforehand,  my 

^^siness  might  have  tarried— but  let  me  not 

'^^^^n  you — Farewell,  until  the  morrow." 


'*  Not  so !  fair  sir,*'  Desborough  answered — 
please  you  to  walk  with  us  and  share  our 
^^pper/* 

*'  Nay,  I  have  supped  already !  "  he  replied, 
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"  with  Bome  good  fellows  of  Jephereon's  stool 
regiment;  Well,  since  you  be  so  presaing,  I  *ill 
e'en  walk  down,  and  crush  one  cup  of  winu 
with  ye,"  and  without  further  words  they  ftU 
proceeded,  conversing  gaily  as  they  went,  to- 
ward the  tent  of  Desborough. 

They  reached  it;  and  how  stnnge  a  Bcene 
was  there ! — the  canvass  flapping  on  all  side» 
open  to  the  air — the  lamps  streaming  and 
flaring  in  the  night  wind — the  seats  around  the 
table  occuoied  bv  a  dozen  or  so  of  wJd-lookiuc 
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-Hsomewhat  rude ;  yet  do  the  soldiers  prize  him 
all  the  more  for  them/^ 

^  Damnation  l*^  muttered  Desborough  in  vio- 
lent though  smothered  fury — ^'  but  this  doth 
pass  a  joke  P' 

*^Yea!  'tis  a  passing  good  one!^  answered 
Oliver,  with  an  attempt  at  wit  which  drew  a 
laugh  from  the  carousers — "  But  surely  thou 
didst  swear;  a  fine  !  a  fine  unto  our  treasury — 
look  to  it  Mr.  Commissary  ! — So  now  these 
excellent  good  fellows  have  watched  with  their 
lights  burning,  and  their  loins  girded  up,  and 
they  have  their  reward.  Art  thou  an  hungered, 
Desborough  ? — nay  then  our  worthy  Ireton  will 
find  you  rations ;  less  delicate,  perchance,  than 
yon  fat  haunch,  that  was ;  but  savouring  more 
justly  of  the  camp,  and  more  proportionate  to 
the  hard  messes  of  your  fellow-soldiers  in  the 

• 

Lord.  Fy !  fy !  but  this  was  gluttony — and 
the  means  too,  if  I  mistake  not,  won  by  extor- 
tion!    But  enough  of  this!    Off  with  ye  to 
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your  quartergf  ye  well-fed  knaves,  and  mo 
this  carousftlj  and  ye,  fair  gentlemen,  tl 
supperless,  good  rest  to  ye. — Right  b 
shall  we  break&st  on  the  mortx>w,  an  1 
keep  his  purpose, — ^The  Lord  save  ye !" 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  night  is  past,  and  shines  the  sun 
As  if  that  morn  were  a  jocand  one. 
Lightly  and  brightly  breaks  away 
The  morning  from  her  mantle  gray. 
And  the  noon  will  look  on  a  snltry  day. 
.Hark  to  the  trump  and  the  drum. 
And  the  mournful  sound  of  the  barbarous  horn. 
And  the  flap  of  the  banners  that  flit  as  they're  borne, 
And  the  neigh  of  the  steeds  and  the  multitude's  hum» 
And  the  clash,  and  the  shout,  "  They  come !  they  come !" 

Th€  Siigi  of  Corinth. 


At  an  early  hour  of  the  following  morning, 
while  the  east  was  yet  gray  with  the  lingering 
shadows  of  the  night,  the  army  of  the  inde- 

M  3 


pendents  drew  out  into  line,  and  formed  itself 
on  ground  of  the  moat  advantageoua  nature. 
This  was  a  long  range  of  low  hilloctca  dominat- 
ing the  whole  plain  or  valley  that  separates  the 
towns  of  Harborough  and  Naeeby,  the  latter 
lying  in  the  flat  a  little  to  the  north-west  of  the 
parliament's  position.  Their  centre  for  the  most 
part  was  made  up  of  musketeers  and  pikcmcn 
with  a  good  park  of  field  artillery,  and  Fairfax's 
life-guard  in  the  reserve,  the  whole  commanded 

nfrannnllv   hv  thai    Imp  opntleMAn    ttiul  oAllttnt. 
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golden  light  succeeded,  and  then  the  great  sun 
himself  rose  up  in  living  splendour  from  the 
low  horizon. 

The  vapours  gradually  melted  from  the  low- 
lands, and  disclosed  a  beautiful  expanse  of  rural 
scenery ;  deep  pastures  studded  with  noble  trees, 
green  hedges  rich  in  the  flowery  garniture  of 
spring,  masses  of  forest  throwing  their  dark- 
blue  shadows  in  long  checkered  lines  across 
the  laughing  meadows — ?M  sparkling  with  the 
morning  dew-drops — all  clothed  as  with  a  ra- 
diant mantle  in  gay  and  gorgeous  sunshine. 
The  cattle  lowed  in  the  abundant  valleys,  the 
lark  sprang  upward  from  the  pearly  sod,  the 
rooks  sailed  forth  upon  their  matin  voyage,  their 
harsh  voices  pleasingly  mellowed  by  the  dis- 
tance, the  hares  limped  through  the  young 
wheat  scattering  the  dew  from  the  thick  herb- 
age in  lengthened  mazes^ — but  not  one  sound  or 
sight  was  there  betokening  aught  save  happiness 
and  peaceful  quietude. 

The  royal  host,  meanwhile,  was  also  in  array 


SttP  CROMTTELl. 

some  six  miles  distant  oq  a  height  ju^  I 

of  Harborough,  and  posted  yet  mora  rtrongljf 
than  their  enemies,  could  the  mad  impctnosity 
of  those  whom  heaven  had  marked  ont  for 
destruction  have  tarried  to  avail  itself  of  their 
advantage.  But  as  the  day  drew  on,  Rupert, 
who  led  the  cavalry  of  the  King's  right — leaving 
the  centre  under  Lord  Asttey  and  the  left  com- 
manded by  the  noble  Len^ale  still  iu  position 
on  the  hills,  uith  the  Mi  and  horse-guards  in 
reserve — dashed  forth,  two  thousand  stroRi;,  U> 
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his  whole  force  under  the  guns  of  their  position ; 
Rapert  having  been  fairly  sta^ered  by  the  fire 
of  his  skirmishers. 

Stilly  with  his  wonted  obstinacy,  that  rash 
leader  persisted  in  believing  that  the  puritans 
were  in  retreat ;  and  despatched  message  after 
message  to  order  first,  and  then  to  hurry  the 
advance  of  the  main  army,  which  left  its  vantage- 
ground  and  fatally  descended  into  the  open 
plain ;  so  that,  before  three  hours  had  elapsed^ 
the  generals  of  the  parliament  might  see  the 
whole  of  the  King's  host  rushing  like  birds  into 
the  fowler's  net.  With  admirable  foresight, 
Fairfox  resolved  to  suffer  them  to  clear  the 
broken  country  ere  he  should  attack  them ; 
seeing  that,  if  defeated,  the  enemy  must  be  cut 
off  among  the  lanes  and  passes,  which  would  be 
choked  with  fugitives  the  instant  that  the  battle 
should  be  turned  into  a  route. 

The  ground  immediately  below  the  hill  was 
open^  as  was  the  whole  width  of  the  slope, 
excepting  two  or  three  stout  timber  fences,  and 


a  group  or  two  of  trees,  wUcb  were  it  <* 
pulled  down,  or  felled,  by  Ireton's  pioaia* 
clearing  ae  fair  a  field  for  an  encounter  uW 
was  defaced  and  trampled  into  gory  nun  hj  At 
death-shock  of  thousands.  A  littleaftertai,a 
that  bright  summer  moniing>  Rupert's  bold  cs* 
tiers  had  cleared  the  woodlands;  the  facidiif 
Astley's  columns  were  seen  slowly  takug  ff 
their  ground,  and  wheeling  into  line  to  km^ 
centre,  while  Langdale  with  his  northen  boM 
was  toiling  at  a  full  mile's  distance  in  the  fff 
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Still  the  impetuous  Rupert  paused  not — ^the 
instaDt  that  the  cavalry  of  Langdale  came  into 
▼iew  upon  the  left^  his  bugles  sounded  for  the 
charge;  and  with  a  cheery  shout,  leading  his 
iery  squadrons^  himself  the  foremost  man,  he 
hurled  himself  against  the  horse  of  Ireton,  with 
the  velocity  and  brightness  of  a  thunderbolt. 

Forward  they  rushed — a  torrent  of  plumes, 
scarfs,  and  rich  embroidery — their  brandished 
rapiers  glittering  aloft  like  lightning,  and  their 
high-blooded  chargers  tearing  the  turf  to  atoms 
in  their  furious  speed.  Such  was  the  fury  of 
their  onset,  that  neglecting  to  discharge  their 
carabines  they  plunged  at  once  into  the  closest 
conflict.  There  was  a  clang  as  of  ten  thousand 
smiths  plying  their  iron  trade!— a  shout  that 
was  heard,  as  men  say,  at  Harborough ! — And 
brave  although  they  were,  stubborn  and  resolute, 
the  cavalry  of  Ireton  wavered.  In  vain  their 
high-souled  leader  strained  every  nerve,  and 
bled  at  every  pore ; — now  here,  now  there ;  ral- 
lying, shouting,  charging,  in  vain  he  crossed 
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swords  witb  the  fiery  prince  and  checked  hint  fcc 
oDe  moment — they  bent,  they  broke,  ^ey  fled ! 
Then  Haehed  the  pistol-aliota,  and  in  an- 
broken  force  over  them  swept  the  cavalier*!— 
The  ground  was  cumbered  with  the  eUin— 
but  still,  over  the  dead  and  dyin^,  over  tlie 
voiceless  trumpet  and  the  tattered  banna,  ont 
the  mute  dismounted  ordnance,  amid  the  groant 
and  blasphemies,  the  shivering  clash  of  steel, 
the  neigh  of  maddened  chargers,  and  the  wilt) 
shouts  of  his  victorious  troopers,  on  chaieed  ths  -^ 
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bearing  destruction  it  knows  not  and  it  seeks 
not  whither,  Rupert  pursued  the  fliers — mile 
after  mile  they  fled — mile  adter  mile  he  followed 
-—beyond  the  heavy  ordnance,  beyond  the  bag- 
gage of  the  parliament ;  cheering  until  his  throat 
was  parched  and  his  voice  clove  to  his  jaws — 
slaying  until  his  sword  was  blunted,  and  his  arm 
weary  and  exhausted. 

Scarce  five  troops  of  the  whole  left  wing  had 
held  their  ground,  and  these  under  the  valiant 
Ireton,  as  fired  by  the  success  of  their  compa- 
nions Astley's  stout  infantry  came  steadily  and 
firmly  onward,  charged  gallantly  upon  a  stand 
of  pikes — they  were  hurled  backward,  as  from 
a  castle-wall,  and  still  that  deep  array  of  pikes 
rolled  onward. — ^They  rallied,  and  again  they 
charged,  driving  their  horses  in  upon  the  serried 
spears,  and  firing  their  pistols  in  the  faces  of 
the  sturdy  footmen ;  but  the  cavaliers  received 
them  as  the  bull  receives  the  mastiff  and  hurls 
him  from  his  unscathed  front. — Their  leader 
was    dismounted,    and    made    prisoner,    their 
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bravest  were  stabbed  down  and  mai^led  by 
the  goring  pikes — tbey  scattered  and  fled  in 
diverse  directions. 

But  now  the  musketry  awoke,  mixed  wilii 
the  louder  bellowing  of  artillery^  but  save  tli! 
rolling  smoke-wreatha  packed  above  the  husls 
in  the  calm  hush  of  the  hot  noooti*le,  oaii 
the  red  glare  that  e»er  and  anon  surged  iipwarit 
and  now  tlie  waving  of  a  Btandard,  and  now 
the  flash  of  wheeling  weapons  half  seen  auinng 
the   volleying    clouds,    nought    could    be   de- 
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had  scarce  formed,  even  when  Rupert's  charge 
bad  pushed  the  horse  of  Ireton  clear  off  the 
field ;  and  Cromwell  dared  not  flank  the  foot 
of  Astley,  lest  he  should  be  \j\  turn  out-flanked 
by  Langdale.  But  now  with  kettledrums  and 
trumpets,  and  shot  of  carabine  and  pistol,  Sir 
Marmaduke  advanced  upon  the  gallop;  and 
Cromwell,  tarrying  not  to  receive  his  charge, 
swung  forth  his  heavy  squadrons  with  a  thun- 
dering hymn  to  meet  him. 

An  officer  rode  forward  from  the  Yorkshire 
men,  as  both  lines  halted  to  reload,  and  Oliver 
dashed  out  in  person  to  encounter  him.  Their 
pistols  were  discharged  in  vain,  for  CromwelPs 
bullet  glanced  from  the  corslet  of  the  cavaUer, 
and  the  other  fired  at  random. — ^Then  blade 
to  blade  they  met,  a  dozen  passes  flashed  with 
the  speed  of  light  between  them — their  horses 
wheeled  and  bounded  obedient  to  the  bit — Oliver 
missed  a  parry,  and  his  morion,  with  the  chin* 
strap  severed,  fell  clanging  to  the  ground ;  but 
without  hesitation  on  he  went,  and  hailed  so 
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tbick  a  storm  of  blows  upon  bis  foetuaxi.  tbat  be 
beat  down  bis  guard,  and  hurled  him  htad- 
loiig. 

The  wbole  passed  in  a  few  inislaiiU— «( 
a  few  mure  had  elapsed,  the  adverse  lines  nere 
mingled — yet  as  they  closed  Bom-iigaiu  Rum- 
ferd  sprang  to  earth,  caught  up  tbe  gcDeial'i 
morion  and  tossed  it  to  his  saddle  bow.  Iia»ulji 
a»  he  galloped  on,  shouting  his  battle  aotheot 
and  still  at  every  shout  striking  a  cavalier  dowi> 
from  bis  saddle,  he  threw  the  morion  od,  but 
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pureuit,  although  their  blood  was  stirred  almost 
to  frenzy  by  the  protracted  struggle,  and  by  the 
heat  of  their  religious  zeal. 

"On,  Ardenne,  on!"  Oliver  shouted,  as  he 
halted  bis  own  five  regiments.  '*  Pursue,  pur- 
sue !  suffer  them  not  to  rally — support  him, 
Rossiter — away  !  Break  them  to  pieces — 
.  scatter  them !  The  Lord  of  Hosts  hath  given 
them  a  prey  into  our  hands  !  All  glory  to  the 
name  of  our  God  \" 

As  he  spoke,  he  wheeled  at  once  upon  the 
flank  and  rear  of  Astley's  infantry,  which  still 
maintained  the  conflict  in  the  centre,  slowly  but 
steadily  forcing  their  way  against  the  stubborn 
valour  of  the  puritans.  One  hope  remained 
for  Charles— one  only.  In  the  reserve  himself, 
with  his  life-guard  commanded  by  Lord 
Lindesay,  and  his  own  picked  horse-guards — 
his  troupe  doree  of  nobles  under  the  Earl  of 
Litchfleld,  and  Rupert^s  best  foot-regiment — in 
all  some  thirteen  hundred  men,  fresh  and  un- 
wearied, who  had  not  on  that  day  unsheathed 
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a  Gword,  or  pulled  a  trigger,  Charles  liad  a  («' 
occasion  to  draw  out  and  fall  upon  the  fianl;  of 
Cromwell,  as  lie  swept  round  lo  charge  the 
foot;  and  so,  to  do  him  but  free  justice,  hepn?- 
posed.  Bidding  his  trunipetfl  sound,  and 
drawing  his  own  rapier — sheathed,  a»  he  ww, 
in  ghttering  steel  from  crest  to  spur,  coiwpicuo'" 
by  his  broad  blue  scarf  and  diamond  Qeoise~ 
he  plunged  his  roweU  uito  that  fluow-wWt« 
charter,  rendered  iinmortnl  by  the  deathlM' 
pencil  of   Vandyck — his  pale  and  meluDclwIy 
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fallen  out,  the  victory  would  have  been  the 
King's ;  for  Rupert's  scattered  troops  were  even 
now  beginning  to  return,  and  Fairfax  could 
scarce  hold  his  own. 

But  the  charge  was  not  made.  Whether  from 
folly,  cowardice,  or  treason,  it  now  can  never  be 
discovered,  the  Earl  of  Carnewarth,  a  mere 
cipher  in  that  band  of  England's  noblest  peers, 
seized  on  the  bridle  of  the  King.  "  Saul  o'  my 
body !''  he  exclaimed,  in  his  broad  Scotch 
accent,  '*  will  you  then  go  upon  your  death 
this  instant?"  and,  ere  the  hapless  monarch 
could  comprehend  his  meaning,  or  arrest  the 
movement,  he  dragged  his  charger  toward  the 
rear. 

Then,  on  the  instant,  a  strange  panic  fell  on 
all  around ;  so  that  they  fled  upon  the  spur, 
although  no  enemy  was  near  them  ;  and  though 
at  length  the  King^s  exertions — who  spuired 
through  the  ranks  beseeching  them  to  stand, 
and  even  striking  at  the  fugitives  in  impotent 
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but  noble  indignation — broughl  ■  AmB' lo  Wlly. 
and  ride  baci  toward  the  field,  the  moment  hsd 
gone  by.  It  was  too  late.  For  PsiHxz,  wbeu 
lie  saw  how  Croinwelt  had  succeeded  on  his 
right,  and  felt  the  consequences  of  IlU  chsrgc 
upon  the  royal  fi'ol  in  the  disorder  uf  th»t 
sturdy  luaBS,  moved  down  at  onco  hi«  own  li«- 
[^uard  from  the  reserve,  and  brouglll  UintOWAion. 
The  prince  had,  indeed,  now  returned  few 
hii  insane  pursuit,  but  his  men,  deeming  l**' 
their  oart  was  nlaved  for  that  d&v.  coilld  not  1»  _ 
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bb  life-guards  round  upon  the  rear  of  that  un- 
daunted square^  charged  it  himself  in  front. 
Two  horses  were  shot  under  him,  but  a  third 
time  remounting,  he  brought  up  his  men,  though 
shattered  by  the  constant  volleys^  to  renewed 
exertion. 

In  the  last  deadly  rush,  his  helmet  was  torn 
violently  off  by  a  pike's  point.  The  colonel  of 
bis  life-guard  proffered  his  own  ;  but  no !  bare- 
beaded  as  he  was,  he  dashed  upon  the  spears — 
he  hewed  his  way  into  that  serried  band — with 
bis  own  hand  he  cleft  the  ensign  of  the  regi- 
mentj  who  crossed  his  path,  through  morion  and 
skull  down  to  the  very  teeth — he  waved  the  cap- 
tured banner  round  his  head,  and  threw  it  to  a 
private  for  safe  keeping,  who  afterwards  would 
fain  have  claimed  the  honour.  That  line 
of  pikes  once  broken,  in  swept  the  inde- 
pendents with  the  rush  of  a  springtide,  and, 
where  it  fought,  that  firm  battalion,  refusing 
quarter  and    resisting   to  the  last,    was    trod- 
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den    to    the    earth,    annihilated,     but    ducoq- 
quered. 

The  victory  was  complete — tbe  route  dif 
aetrauB.  Even  to  the  walls  of  LeicMter,  Crom- 
well's fierce  sealots  did  execution  on  the  ,(lying 
cavaliers.  From  three  miles  south  of  Har- 
borough  to  nine  beyond  it,  the  country  was  one 
wide-spread  Ecene  of  flight,  massacre,  and  havoc. 
Five  thousand  of  the  royalists  were  alain  ur 
taken  from  an  army  which  had   mustered  but 
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the  last  hour,  as  when  he  first  set  up  his  stand- 
•id-r--of  reiguing,  if  at  all^  a  monarch  irrespon- 
sible and  absolute. 

That  victory  decided  the  campaign,  and  that 
campaign  the  cause  of  England's  freedom. 
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deserted,  except  by  those  who,  having  fallen 
in  the  full  tide  of  violence  and  fury^  now  slept 
as  soundly  and  as  well  upon  the  gory  turf  as  if 
they  had  departed  from  their  peaceful  beds 
amid  the  weeping  ministry  of  friends ;  or  those 
less  fortunate,  who  lay  hopelessly  writhing  in 
their  mortal  agonies,  ^scorched  with  the  death' 
thirst,'  and  torturing  the  tainted  air  with  their 
unheeded  lamentations. 

The  hot  sun  poured  his  steadiest  and  bright- 
est rays  over  that  scene  of  carnage,  glancing  as 
if  in  mockery  upon  the  gorgeous  dresses,  the 
rich  armour,  and  the  noble  steeds — ^lately  so 
full  of  fiery  life  and  beauty — which  shed  but 
now  a  halo  of  false  glory  over  the  horrors  and 
the  misery  of  warfare. 

The  roundheads  had  withdrawn  to  their  en- 
campment on  the  hills,  and  were  recruiting 
themselves  after  the  heat  and  labours  of  the 
day,  in  that  deathlike  and  absolute  repose  which  is 
the  sweetest  balm  to  soul  and  body,  both  equally 
exhausted  by  the  tension  of  unnatural  excite- 
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inent,  No  plunderers — those  buman  vultarei 
that  haunt  the  battle-field  to  render  horror  yet 
more  honible— crept  stealthily  among  the  dying 
and  the  dead ;  for  such  was  the  severe  and  nith- 
less  discipline  of  Cromwell,  that  the  few  sordid 
spirits,  who  necessarily  mingled  with  the  high 
enthusiasts  of  freedom  and  rel^on,  dared  not 
even  by  night,  much  less  in  the  broad  daylight, 
to  exercise  their  odious  calling.  But  the  ravens 
had  already  flocked  in  hunilrcds  tothe  plain,  lared 
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Christian  mercy— <u>  farther  than  was  needful 
to  prevent  their  rallying  that  day ;  and  it  had 
given  him  more  pleasure  than  he  had  felt  for 
maany  a  month,  to  see  with  what  a  generous  and 
British  sentiment  his  men,  though  hot  in  blood , 
the  most  part  wounded  more  or  less  severely^ 
and  all  exasperated  by  the  fall  of  many  a  gal- 
lant comrade^  refused — even  when  urged  by  the 
fitroe  exhortations  of  their  more  fanatical  t;om- 
manders — to  strike  an  unresisting  foeman. 
While  they  fought  front  to  front,  their  hearts 
were  hardened,  and  their  hands  unmerciful; 
but  when  the  rush  and  fury  of  the  conflict  had 
passed  over,  they  felt  that  those  poor  fugitives 
were  countrymen  and  brothers. 

How  trumpet-tongued  does  this  fact  cry  aloud 
in  the  behalf  of  those  much-slandered  independ- 
ents, whom  it  has  pleased  the  writers  of  grave 
sober  history — all  either  prelatists  or  presbyteri- 
ans — to  represent  as  stem,  morose,  bloodthirsty, 
•and  remorseless. 

In  the  protracted  fight,  and  in  the  hotly- 
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urged  pursuit,  eight  hundred  only  of  Ute  royal- 
ists were  slain,  and  of  these  more  tbao  three 
fourths  occupied  the  ground  whereoo  they 
fought,  cut  doRii  flagrante  prtelio,  with  weapons 
in  their  hands;  while  Rupert's  ouset,  aod  the 
massacre  which  followed  it,  needlessly  sarsge 
and  unsparing,  alone  cost  Ireton's  brigade  more 
lives  than  the  whole  royal  toss  1 

The  prisoners,  not  the  slain — the   prisooers 
and  the  reaults,  were  the  true  tests  and  trophic? 
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in  fery  bittemesB  of  hearty  he  beat  his  bosom 
with  his  hands  till  his  steel  corslet  clattered. 
Not  one  of  these  but  died,  in  his  own  creed, 
sell^ustified*— not  one  but  deemed  himself  a 
patriot  and  a  martyr — ^the  churchman  as  the 
puritan — the  fiery  loyalist,  as  the  severe  repub- 
lican*—each  battling  for  his  country's  rights — 
each  honestly  believing  his  opponent  the  rebel, 
or  the  tyrant. 

Alas,  for  human  reason !  Alas^  for  human 
error !  Alas^  for  vanity  and  ignorance— 'for 
blindness  and  presumption  !  Alas,  for  right 
and  wrong — for  virtue  and  for  vice  !  Where — 
where  on  earth  shall  we  discover  the  distinction 
-*^how  test  them  here  below — save  by  the  arbi- 
try  of  the  false  harlot  fortune,  save  by  the 
sophist  touchstone  of  success  ? 

At  every  step  the  hoofs  of  Edgar's  charger 
plashed  with  a  sickening  sound  in  the  dark 
curdled  gore  that  flowed  commingling  from  the 
wounds  of  that  fine  aristocracy — that  old  high 
stock  of  English  gentlemen^  polished  in  courts 
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Athletic  and  well-«lcilled  in  every  manly  fea(  of 
rural  exercise,  second  to  none  as  scholars  ia  the 
forum,  or  as  soldiers  in  the  fields  lowly  in  beu* 
ing  to  the  low,  open  and  frank  among  tbeir 
peers,  haughty  and  proud  to  their  superiors; 
and  of  that  independent  yeomanry,  fearless  and 
generous  and  free,  remote  alike  from  insolence 
and  cringing,  dauntless  and  staunch  in  w^, 
blunt  and  sincere  in  peace,  the  ofaUdreui  tillen, 
ownera  of  the  soil;  both  racOT- oq mUy  "Enp 
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flict  between  principles  of  legaliied  aathority 
and  arbitrary  sway,  or  a  mere  strife  between  the 
interests  of  Cromwell  and  Charles  Stuart  ? 

Such  were  the  gloomy  thoughts  that  sat  so 
heavy  at  the  heart  of  the  young  conqueror; 
such  the  unanswered  doubts  that  almost  led 
bim  to  distrust  himself,  almost  to  curse  the  hour 
when  he  joined  the  standard  of  the  parliament. 
But  it  was  not  long  ere  more  immediate  cares, 
sorrows  more  near  and  kindred,  diverted,  if 
they  could  not  overpower,  the  half-prophetic 
achings  of  his  patriotic  soul. 

The  course  which  Langdale*s  fugitives  had 
taken,  far  to  the  right  hand  of  the  field,  pre* 
vented  him  on  his  return  from  meeting  the  main 
tide  of  the  King's  army,  which  was  scattered 
irretrievably,  and  covered  the  plain  toward  Har* 
borough.  He  therefore  rode  directly  toward  the 
post  of  Cromwell.  It  was  near  three  of  the 
afternoon,  when  he  arrived  and  found  the  leader 
of  the  ironsides  mounted  again^  and  at  the  head 
of  his  brigade,  refireshed  by  their  brief  halt — 
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about  to  set  forth  instantly  in  the  pursuit. 
Before  he  started  on  his  man^,  however,  ht 
handed  several  letters  to  an  orderly  dr«gooD, 
%vho  stood,  booted  and  spurred^  with  a  broed 
leathern  belt  and  a  despatch  bag  buckled  round 
Iiis  waist,  waiting  his  orders, 

"  This,"  he  said — "  this  to  the  Honourable 
William  Lenthal,  the  Speaker  of  the  Commooi 
House  of  Parliament — with  your  own  hand, 
remember  your  own  hand ! — This  lo  the  Wor- 
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whom  the  Lord  loreth  moat  he  cbasteneth  I — 
Is  not  this  righteous  truth  V 
'  ^  Undoubtedly^'*^  Edgar  replied,  not  un- 
sarprised  by  the  peculiar  manner  of  his  leader 
«^<<  Undoubtedly  it  is ;  but  wherefore  say  you 
this  to  me  V 

^Yeal  and  he  temperetb  the  wind  to  the 
shorn  lamb.  So  may  he  temper  it  to  thee — 
humbly  and  fervently  I  trust  —  honest  and 
valiant  friend,  in  thy  time  of  affliction — much 
have  I  prayed  and  wrestled  with  the  Lord,  since 
I  did  hear—'' 

''What— what?  I  pray  you  speak,  lieute- 
nant-general, if  you  know  aught  concerning  me 
or  mine.  There  needeth  not  this  tampering 
with  the  subject,  I  can  endure  to  hear  aught  of 
affliction,  human  tongue  can  tell  me.'' 

''  Be  you  so  strong?*'  said  Cromwell — '^  man 
then  your  heart ;  for  of  a  truth  your  father  is  a 
prisoner — in  the  camp,  sore- wounded,  ay!  unto 
death  I  fear  me.'' 

Where  lies  he?*'    Edgar  inquired  with  a 


9K  CROMWELL. 

voice  BO  preternatural  [y  calm,  that  Otirer  him- 
self gazed  at  him  wondering.  "  Hath  he  had 
any  help  V 

"  1  caused  him  to  be  borne,"  Olirer  ansnered, 
"  down  to  the  village  yonder,  eveo  unto  tlu 
house  of  the  Episcopalian  prieet  Two  of  hit 
own  domestics  be  about  hint ;  and  General 
Fairfax  hath  sent  his  own  chirurgeon— bed 
hasten,  though,  if  thou  wonldst  see  him  liring- 
I  march  forthwith— but  tarry  tium  behind,  ufitU 
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QOthifig  but  its  superior  jieatness,  and  its  dose 
vicinity  to  the  square  ivy-mantled  tower,  and 
the  yew-shadowed  yard,  with  its  low  mossy 
graves  of  the  small  village-church.  A  noble 
lime-tree,  myriads  of  bees  humming  and 
revelling  amid  its  scented  blossoms— overhung 
the  grassplot  in  the  front,  and  a  thick  growth 
of  honeysuckle  crept  over  the  whole  building, 
curtaining  porch  and  roof  with  its  close-matted 
verdure,  and  peeping  with  its  honeyed  trumpets 
through  the  latticed  casements. 

Each  hut  and  cottage  through  the  hamlet 
had  been  converted  into  a  temporary  hospital 
for  the  reception  of  the  wounded  from  the  near 
battle-field,  but  by  the  group  of  horses  guarded 
by  a  stout  knot  of  troopers,  and  the  two  sturdy 
sentinels  who  kept  the  door,  the  son  knew 
instantly  the  sojourn  of  his  father. 

Curbing  his  horse  so  violently  up  that  he  had 
well-nigh  fallen  on  his  haunches,  he  sprang 
down,  and  rushed  under  the  low  doorway.  Just 
as  his  foot  was  on  the  threshold,  a  person. 
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whom  he  judged  to  be  the  eui^eon,  was  ptsflng 
onward. 

"  How  fares  he?"  E<^r  gasped— the  mrii 
half-choking  in'  hia  throat — "  How  fares  joo 
patient? — Have  you  any  hope?" 

The  man  of  healing  shook  his  head—"  Kow 
— not  the  slightest,"  he  replied — "  the  bill 
hath  severed  all  the  main  intesUnei.  The 
hnmorrhage  haa  ceased  externally — and  be  H 
easier  now — mortification  must  eoBoe;  he  oB* 
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big  tear-drops  fell  like  rain  down  his  own 
withered  cheeks,  and  the  white-headed  vicar 
kneeling  in  silent  prayer  beside  the  death-bed 
of  the  cavalier — ^there  lay  his  father^  with  his 
high  features  pale  and  sharpened  by  the  near 
^yproach  of  the  destroyer,  and  the  froth  gather- 
ing round  his  bloodless  lips,  and  the  dark  drops 
of  icy  perspiration  bursting  from  every  pore  of 
hift  broad  temples. 

No  groan^  nor  murmur  passed  the  mouth  of 
the  calm  sufferer^  but  one  sad^  querulous^  and 
oft-repeated  cry — "  Comes  he  not  yet  ? — not 
yet?*' — But  when  the  foot  of  Edgar,  lightly 
although  he  ^t  it  on  the  floor,  clinked  with  its 
jingling  spurs  upon  his  ear,  he  started  half- 
erectt  and  drew  his  hand  across  his  eyes,  as  if 
to  clear  away  the  gathering  mists* 

**  n?is  he ! "  he  cried  in  tones,  distinct  and 
clear  from  the  excitement  of  the  moment,  a 
feint  flush  lighting  up  his  ashy  cheeks,  but 
instantly  departing — **  'Tis  he  at  length — thank 
God — ^my  son !  my  son ! — '* 
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And  uito  that  son's  arms  he  flunlc>  fttkd  Hf 
there  as  contentedly  as  though  do  cloud  of 
anger  or  mietrust  had  ever  come  betweui  them, 
smiling  up  with  a  faint  but  most  kind  smile  into 
his  face,  and  clasping  his  coavalsed  and  trciU' 
bhng  hand  with  all  the  little  aiROgth  hu 
mortal  wound  had  left  him. 

For  many  momenta  Edgar  could  find  bo 
voice — his  whole  frame  shoolc  with  agony — he 
sobbed  as  though  his  very  heart  would  bunt, 
ffsxine-    unon    the   countenaaca  o£    that  loreil.J 
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grows  very  short  to  say  it  Our  reverend 
firiend,  to  whom  I  owe  so  mach,  and  good 
Master  Winterfield^  will  pardon  us  a  little 
while — and  Anthony — old  faithful  Anthony 
will  leave  us.  We  have  not  met  for  many  days^ 
and  we  would  fain  be  private  ere  we  par^-^^ 
and  his  voice  failed  a  little,  and  a  tear  stood  in 
his  clear  gray  eye — *^  part,  as  we  must,  for  ever. 
We  will  recall  you— ^  he  continued  -— "  pre- 
'sently;  for  I  would  fain  pray  with  this  holy 
man,  ere  I  go  hence  to  stand  before  my 
Maker.'' 

There  was  a  pause — a  long  sad  pause,  as  all 
obeyed  his  words,  broken  by  nothing  but  the 
hard  breathing  of  the  wounded  man,  and  the 
strong  sobbing  of  the  mourner. 

*' Edgar,"  the  old  man  said  at  length,  '^are 
we  alone?  have  they  all  left  us?"  and  then, 
his  question  being  answered — **  This  is  a  sorrow- 
ful, yet  a  most  happy  meeting ;  for  I  feel — I 
feel  here — "  and  he  laid  his  hand  upon  his 
breast — ^'^that  that   kind  heart  of  yours  has 
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pardoned  alt  the  wrongs — the  cruel  and  unmmly 
wrongs  which  I  have  heaped  on  you.  la  it  not 
BO,  my  boy,  ray  kind  and  noble  boy  ?" 

"  Ob,  speak  not  thua !"  he  answered,  when  he 
could  force  a  word — "oh,  speak  oot  thus,  my 
father ;  you  have  been  ever  good — too  generous ! 
too  good  !  'Tis  I — 'tis  I  alone,  may  Ueaveo 
forgive  me,  that  have  been  to  blamo.  Say  only 
that  you  pardon  nic,  and  bless  me,  oh  father !" 

"No!  no!"  exclaimed  Sir  Henry,  with  more 
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"  Oh,  no,'*  cried  the  repentant  son.  "  It  was 
my  duty  to  obey  you — to  bear  with  you — to  do, 
in  every  thing,  your  bidding — ^^ 

**  Not  80,'*  Sir  Henry  once  more  interrupted 
biin.     '^  Tis  no  man's  duty  to  obey  in  things 
against  his  conscience ;  and  I  was  but  a  fool — 
an  obstinate  and  merciless  old  fool — that  would 
not  even  hear  you.     Nay  more  !  nay  more,'*  he 
cried^  wringing  his  hands  with  mental  torture^ 
''  rash  miserable  sinner  that  I  am,  I  would  have 
slain  you,  but  for  that  angel  girl — slain  t/ouy 
that  would  have  never  been  within  my  power 
but  for  your  self-devoting  efforts  to  preserve  me. 
And  I  have  slain  your  quietude — your  peace  of 
mind  for  ever !  blasted  your  hopes  of  fireside 
happiness — banished  you  from  the  dwelling  of 
your  fathers— robbed  you — ay,  robbed  you  of 
your  heritage — divorced  you  from  your  bride — 
cut  short  your  hopes  of  leaving  your  high  name 
to  sons  as  glorious  as  yourself.     All  this — all 
this,  and  much  more,  have  I  done — much  more  !" 
As  he  spoke,  he  sunk  back  quite  exhausted 
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by  bis  own  vebflinence ;  bat  in  a  moment,  heed- 
ing Dot  the  treniDlous  intreaties  of  his  wd,  Ait 
be  woald  not  wear  out  his  bcultia  oith  tb 
most  needless  passion, 

"I  will,  1  will,"  he  answered — "1  willp 
through  with  my  confessioa.    Reach 
cup,  and  hear  me." 

'He  drained  the  dranght  of  some  mild  opi^ 
mingled  with  wine  and  water>  and  procteded. 

"  M  ucb  more  o(  deadly  sin  than  this  1    I  a** 
the  murderer  of  Sibyl !" 
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angel-like^  and  more  unearthly  in  her  pure  holy 
lorelineM  ?  and  I  have  done  this  also— this  foul 
and  gradual  murder  ?  And  she  will  waste  away 
before  her  time,  and  sink  by  inches  into  the  cold 
dark  gravct  blessing  her  slayer  as  she  dies  ! 
And  thou  too^  thofu^  my  son,  wilt  live  a  sorrow- 
ing and  solitary  thing ;  for  thy  strong  noble  soul 
will  not  succumb  to  any  violence  or  spite  of  for- 
tune. Alone  upon  the  earth,  like  the  last  oak 
of  a  druidic  grove,  when  all  its  brother  trees 
have  fallen  by  the  woodman^s  axe — ^magnificent, 
and  flourishing,  and  stately,  yet  sad  in  all  its 
dignity — friendless,  companionless,  alone,  and 
with  the  worm — the  never-dying  worm — ^busily 
gnawing  at  its  heart — yet  happier  than  thee  in 
this — ^that  'twas  not  by  a  father's  hand  its  green 
companions  fell ;  not  by  a  father^s  hand  the  foul- 
destroying  worm  was  thurst  into  its  bosom! 
Noj  no !  it  cannot  be ;  you  can  not  pardon 
mer 

''All  this,"  said  Edgar,  calmly,  yet  much 
moved,  though  smothering  his   emotion — ^''all 
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this  is  but  the  work  of  Heaven.  The  Lord  htlh 
willed  it  BO,  and  we  are  but  the  iofttnioients,  the 
wretched  instruments,  within  tbe  hollow  of  bii 
hand.  If  you  have  erred,  as  I  say  not  you  have, 
you  erred  in  honour,  and  believing  youraelfjua- 
tified.  But  if  it  be  a  cumfort  to  you,  heu  a» 
DOW,  on  my  knees  beside  yonr  dying  bed,  de- 
clare that  never — never  for  one  ehoit  momeut, 
have  I  felt  any  wrath  or  bitterness— «eTer  known 
any  feeling  toward  you,  dearest  and  most  ho- 
noured father,  save  the  most  deep  beart-«prii)g-     || 
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iioble-hearted  boy — Heaven  bless  you,  and  it  will 
— it  must  bless  such  as  you — and  prosper  you 
with  all  its  choicest  stores,  and  make  you  ten- 
fold compensation  for  your  past  and  present 
sorrows/' 

And  he  drew  down  the  lips  of  Edgar  to  his 
own,  and  clasped  his  arms  about  his  neck ;  and 
their  tears  mingled  long  and  silently,  and  their 
prayers  went  up  together  to  the  throne  of  mercy ; 
and  with  those  tears,  and  that  embrace,  the  bit- 
terness passed  by,  the  iron  was  drawn  out  from 
the  old  warrior's  soul. 

The  clergyman  returned^  the  simple  but  af- 
fecting service  of  the  church  was  feelingly 
performed,  the  last  most  holy  rite  partaken 
both  by  the  son  and  sire — the  servants  were 
called  in,  the  faithful  followers  of  their  lord 
through  weal  and  woe — and  a  faint  smile,  a  sad 
farewell,  a  kindly  pressure  of  the  honoured 
hand  dismissed  each  weeping,  not  as  for  a  mas- 
ter, but  rather  as  for  a  friend  and  father,  from 
the  low  chamber — and  once  again  the  father 
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■nd  the  sod  were  left  in  solitude.  There  they 
lemaiiied  for  hours — the  old  manj  while  bi» 
Iiard  breathing  shook  the  frail  coach  benealb 
him,  calm,  patient,  and  serene — the  stately  son 
bowed  down,  and  bent  as  if  by  age,  clasping 
the  languid  hand  that  grew  at  every  instant 
sensibly  colder  and  more  pulselees,  and  sorrow- 
ing as  one  who  would  not  be  consoled,  althuugb 
he  choked  his  anguish,  lest  it  should  but  in- 
crease his  father's  sufferings. 

TKo    kn.rkt  »a.^n  >..r>  Ul^A   ]yi.u>  linoo  c.nk    >a(ii     _ 
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garden  a  solitary  nightingale,  awakened  by  the 
glorioas  lustre  of  the  planet,  started  at  once 
into  its  wild  and  melancholy  flood  of  song. 

The  dying  man^  who  had  sunk  into  a  long 
and  tranquil  slumber,  moved  now  uneasily,  he 
made  an  effort  to  turn  over,  and  the  pain  caused 
by  the  motion  roused  him.  ^  Sibyl !''  he  mut- 
tered, hardly  yet  awake, — "  Sibyl,  your  song  is 
wondrous  sweet  to-night;  but  why  so  sad?  it 
should  be  gay  as  summer  after  this  blessed 
union. — AhP'  he  continued, — *^Ah!"  as  con- 
sciousness returned,  ''  I  dreamed — I  have  slept 
pleasantly,  and  dreamed  a  most  delicious  dream. 
Is  it  late,  Edgar?" 

**  The  clock  hath  just  chimed  ten,"  Edgar 
replied.  ''  I  would  have  called  for  lights,  but 
feared  to  awaken  you — shall  I  now  do  so  V^ 

"  No,'*  he  said  faintly.  "  No,  it  matters  not 
now.  How  calm  it  is,  and  sweet — the  blessed 
moonlight  streams  in  through  the  casement, 
like  Heaven's  own  mild  forgiveness  into  a  sin- 
ner's bosom.     Edgar,  when  I  am  gone,  say  to 
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my  poor,  poor  Sibyl,  that  on  my  happy  death- 
bed my  sole  regret  was  ihst  I  could  not  jna 
her  hand  with  yours  for  ever.  She  will  be 
yours  now— now,  that  this  miserable  war  is 
ended — for  it  ii  ended,  Edgar,  and  I  r^ret  ita 
termination  less,  that  I  have  lately  eeea  much 
in  Charles  Stuart— in  the  King— that  I  had 
disbelieved,  or  shut  my  eyes  upon,  before — a 
good  man,  but — it  will  out — a  bad  liing."  He 
hath,  I  must  confess  it,  dealt  ioaincerely  vitd 
his   nearest  councillors.      He  hath  kept  up  a 
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ay !  and  to  know  his  measures — since  for  him 
they  have  risked  their  all ! — done  in  deep 
malice  to  his  enemies — in  deeper  guile  to  whom 
he  calls  his  friends  ! — Out !  out^  I  say,  upon  such 
kingcraft  ! — But  enough  of  this. — She  will  be 
yours,  and  you  will  both  be  happy  yet — as  I  am 
now — most  happy  !  How  soothing  is  that  sad 
bird's  note !  I  could  almost  believe  it  is  pro- 
phetic.— How  beautiful — how  peaceful !'' 

He  was  again  for  some  time  silent,  as  though 
absorbed  in  listening,  or  in  thought;  and 
Edgar,  who  well  knew  his  end  was  very  near 
at  hand,  was  motionless,  and  almost  breathless, 
his  heart  was  far  too  full  for  words.  At  length  the 
old  man  spoke  once  more ;  but  now  his  voice  was 
very  faint  and  low,  and  all  its  accents  were  so 
altered,  that  his  nearest  friend  could  not  have 
recognised  a  tone — and  his  words  came  at 
intervals,  quivering  and  slow  and  interrupted. 

"  How  exquisite,"  he  said, — *^  how  exquisite 
this  tranquil  bliss  ! — Never — no  never  felt  I 
such  complete  peace — such  perfect  happiness — 


Edgar — Edgar— my  time — is  dramng— near.— 
My  feet  grow  numb  and  cold.^Kiss  me — boy- 
kiss  me.  The  bird  hath  ceased  bis  song !" — (Etoi 
while  be  spoke,  its  notes  were  filling  every  corner 
of  the  chamber  with  its  most  thrilling  melody.) 
•*  The  moon  hath  set!" — (Yet  she  was  stream- 
ing full  on  his  uncurtained  couch.)  "All — allit 
dark — and  silent. — Time — it  is  time — to  die ! — 
My  boy — my  own  boy ! — Bless  you — Sibyl ! — 
Sibyl !— » 

It    was  over— the   snint  bad  dep; 
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Yet  is  die  tale,  true  tbongh  it  be,  u  strange. 
Am  fall,  methinks,  of  wild  and  wondrotu  change. 
As  any  that  the  wandering  tribes  require, 
Stretched  in  the  desert  round  their  evening  fire ; 
As  any  sang  of  old  in  hall  or  bjwer 
To  minstrel-harps  at  midnight's  witching  hour. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

The  abuse  of  greatneM  is,  when  it  disjoins 
Remorse  from  power:  and  to  speak  truth  of  Cksap, 
I  bare  not  known  when  his  affection  swayed 
More  than  his  reason.     But  'tis  a  common  proof. 
That  lowliness  is  young  ambition*8  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber  upward  turns  his  face, 
But  when  be  once  attains  the  topmost  round, 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back, 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  degrees 
By  which  he  did  ascend. 

Juliui  Catjr, 


Two  full  years  had  gone  round  since  the 
defeat  of  Naseby  had  paralyzed  the  efforts  and 
destroyed  the  hopes  of  Charles  Stuart's  party 
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during  the  whole  remainder  of  that  &tal  year— 
even  when  winter  had  set  in  with  its  most  keen 
severity — the  arms  of  Crnmwetl  swept  Uke  a 
hurricane  over  the  western  and  the  fflidUnd 
counties.  No  leader  could  compete  with  him 
on  terms  of  vantage  or  equali^ — no  forces  aland 
against  him  in  the  field — no  town  or  garnBtm 
resist  his  prowess.  Chief  after  chief  was  beaten 
in  detail ;  stronghold  upon  stronghold  surren- 
dered, or  was  slurmed   sword  in  hand;  till,  to 
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with  the  parliament,  and  with  th«  independent 
leaden — negotiations  marked  by  all  his  usual 
chicane  and  insincerity-— on  the  fifth  day  of 
Bfay^Charies  threw  himself  into  the  quarters  of 
the  Earl  of  Leven,  then  besieging  Newark. 

How  the  Scots  dealt  with  their  unhappy 
monaicb— who^  whatsoever  were  his  faults,  un- 
doubtedly confided  in  their  honour — the  world 
knows,  for  it  has  become  a  biand  of  national 
reproach.  Treated  —  from  the  first  moment, 
when  they  found  he  woald  not  guarantee  their 
covenant^  and  promise  to  establish  presbyterian 
rale  throughout  the  land — not  as  a  prisoner 
merely,  but  with  indignity  and  insult,  how 
J«daa-like  they  sold  him  to  the  parliament,  and 
^▼e  him  up  to  Skippon  like  a  mere  thing  of 
■Mrehandise,  on  payment  of  two  hundred  thou- 
sand pounds,  is  history.  But  not  so--that  it 
was  several  times  in  the  unfortunate  King's 
power,  to  escape  to  France  or  Holland^  but  that 
the  nknacing  and  angry  letters  of  his  false 
who  had  her  own  peculiar  reasons  for 
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dreading  a  reuoion  witb  her  injured  bosband  at 
this  moment,  prevented  him  till  it  was  all  too 
late,  and  in  effect  consigned  him  to  the  block. 

That  the  uxorious  and  weak  King  was  mainly 
prompted  to  the  war  by  the  ill  couDsels  of  bis 
adulterous  spouse  is  evideot.  Her  pride  — 
her  education — her  hereditary  prejudices — ber 
selfwill — nay,  her  very  birth  itself,  made  it  but 
natural  that  she  should  aim  at  arbitrary  power, 
and    urge   her  husband,  himself  oba^nate  u 
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fered  to  indulge  in  all  his  fayourite  recreations, 
though  strictly  watched,  and  vigilantly  hindered 
from  any  secret  correspondence  with  his  friends, 
and  even  interdicted  from  communion  with  mi- 
nisters of  the  episcopalian  church. 

At  this  very  time  there  was  in  progress  a 
desperate  struggle   between   the  presbyterians 
and  the  army.     The   former^  having  already 
utterly    suppressed    episcopacy    through    the 
realm^  proceeded  with  the  sternest  and  most 
bigoted  intolerance  of  persecution  against  ail 
sects,  papist  or  protestant,  clearly  demonstrat- 
ing their  resolution  to  subject  the  whole  king- 
dom  to  a  system  of  church-govemanee  con- 
nected with  the  state,  under  the  presbyteriaa 
form,  as  fully  organized  as  that  which  they  had 
just  put  down,  and  ten  times  more  obnoxious  to 
domestic  freedom — ten  times  more  rigid,  fierce, 
inquisitorial  and  tyrannical. 

Against  these  measures  the  independents, 
who  although  a  minority  in  both  houses,  were 
formidable  from  the  talents  of  the  leaders,  the 
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enthuitiasni  of  the  mass,  the  real  jUBtice  of  thor 
iiause,  and  above  all  from  the  (act  that  tliey 
possessed  the  power  of  the  sword,  tlie  ftrmy  being  , 
almost  uDaniniously  in  then  favour,  ofieied  all 
eoDstitutioQal  oppositiou  —  but  to  qo  purpose- 
Petition  after  petition  was  pieseuted>  only  to  be 
coatemoed  and  disregarded.  Just  at  this  mo- 
ment it  was  rumoured,  and — us  wa«  shortly 
proved — most  truly,  that  the  partiameiit  was 
now  preparing   to  disband   the  anuy  without 
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tieatod  with,  the  parliament^  as  a  apecies  of 
fourth  estate  holding  itself  under  arms,  and 
nady  lor  offiensife  action.  At  the  fint  of  this 
crisis^  Cionwell  opposed  the  mutineers  with 
SDch  apparent  enci]gy  and  zeal^  that  for  a  time 
he  lost  his  popularity  with  his  own  soldiery; 
and  shortly  afterward  having  been  accused,  or 
at  the  least  suspected  in  the  House  of  under- 
handed tampering  with  the  mutineers,  be  cleared 
UflMelf  to  the  full  satisfaction  of  all  present  by 
a  moot  vehement  and  overpowering  burst  of 
indignation,  mii^led  with  tears  and  prayers  and 
ezpbnationsy  such  as  removed  from  every  mind 
all  dodbts  of  his  integrity. 

Shortly^  however,  fresh  suspicions  were  ex- 
cilod'  among  the  presbyterian  leaders,  who,  dark 
swl  wily  in  their  own  secret  machinations,  na- 
turally feared  the  like  manoeuvres  from  their 
poliliBal  opponents.  By  some  means  it  tran- 
spired^ that  a  new  presbyterian  army  was  to  be 
raised  forthwith,  the  veteran  host  compelled  to 
dUbaad  at  the  sword's  point,  and  Cromwell, 
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IretoD,  and  Han-iason — the  champions  of  the 
independents — committed  to  the  Tower. 

Thus  Forced  in  self-defence  to  concur  in  those 
very  movemente,  which  tbey  had  first  opposed 
as  mutiny — unless  they  should  prefer  to  submit 
tamely  to  their  Dwa  destruction,  and  to  the 
overthrow  of  all  those  principles  of  civil  and 
religious  freedom  for  which  tbey  had  so  long 
and  painfully  conlended — the  military  chieftaing 
acted  with  all  that  rapid  and  decisive  energy, 
which    had   continually  eignalized  their  conduct 
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Holmby,  he  at  once  replied  that  "  nought  but 
force  ehouid  oige  him  to  if 

•  In  good  tnith,  the  difference  of  his  situation 
was  so  great,  as  well  to  justify  his  preference ; 
aady  could  he  even  then  have  laid  aside  dissimu- 
btioQ  and  acted  with  straightforward  singleness 
of  purpose,  it  is  most  certain  he  might  again 
hare  filled  the  throne  of  his  forefathers.  Both 
parties  were,  indeed,  at  this  time  willing,  nay 
deairous^  to  reinstate  the  sovereign;  for  such 
an  uni(xi«  as  that  measure  would  have  caused, 
with  the  still  powerful,  though  beaten,  faction 
of  the  cavaliers^  would  have  placed  either  per- 
manently in  the  ascendant.  The  presbyterians 
.pioflfered  to  replace  him  on  the  throne^  provided 
he  would  yield  assent  to  the  substitution  of 
m  presbytery  for  the  established  church  of  Eng- 
laody  endowed  with  all  its  ancient  privileges ;  to 
the  abedttte  suppression  of  all  other  sects ;  and 
farther  to  such  cessions  of  prerogative  as  would 
have  left  him  but  the  shadow  of  a  sceptre* 
The  independents  stipulated  merely  for  univer- 
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9k1  toleration — excepting  only  pafHstry,  which 
they  insisted  he  should  extirptte  entiiely,  root 
and  branch — and  for  the  full  eecuring  to  all 
men  of  erery  constitutional  atid  cLrtl  privilege. 

In  either  case  Charles's  life  and  throne  would 
have  been  both  secured  to  bim ;  yet  coqM  be 
not  refrain  from  playing  off  the  one  against  the 
other  faction,  till  both  had  learned  thai  they 
could  place  no  confidence  in  hie  MDcerity  or 
truth. 

While  he  continued  with  the  army  all  w 
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gmpMenB,  but  of  their  own  military 
eoosistflBt  at  the  least  in  this— -were  willing  to 
copcade  to  othew>  anlike  the  bitterer  pieBbyte- 
tha  fame  rights  which  they  claioied  for 


Foftified  now  by  poeeemng  not  the  person 
oalyy  bot  the  confidenee  and  &Toar  of  the  King, 
the  anay  moved  toward  London.  Firom  New- 
maiket  they  marched  to  Royston^  Reading, 
and  Windsor ;  and  at  the  latter  place  Charles 
oimapied  his  royal  castle.  Thence,  after  some 
d^ay,  advancing,  they  encamped  on  Hounslow, 
their  leaders  holding  constant  although  guarded 
iaieieoQrse  with  their  now  trembling  and  half- 
disQomfited  opponents. 

Eariy  in  August  the  King  was  reinstalled  in 
Hampton  Court,  and  all  things  seemed  to  be 
enee  more  his  own.  His  yeomen  of  the  ward* 
robe  and  the  guard  attended  him;  he  was 
pensitted  to  hold  levees  of  all  parties^-all  his 
own  fovourite  advisers  were  permitted  to  resort 
to  him^  including    many  under   the   ban    of 
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partiament.  There  was,  as  it  were,  a  general 
Bmoesty  and  reconciliation.  Members  ol  both 
the  Houses  visited  him — Cromwell  and  Ireton 
held  cloBe  and  constant  intercourae  with  hini; 
and  so  sincere  were  these  in  thetr  intentiffi)  to 
befriend  htm,  that  they  actually  commenced  a  coi^ 
respondence  with  the  Queen's  etBissaries,  and 
guifered  Berkeley,  Legge,  and  Ashbumham,oncf 
more  to  take  their  places  in  bis  council. 

The  adjutators  of  the  regimente,  elected  by 
the   privates,  and    members   from  the  cotuicil 
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woold  phce  him  where  he  was  before  the  out^ 
break  of  hoetiliUes. 

The  citiieiifl  of  Londoo  and  the  militia  of  that 
dtj  greedily  entered  on  the  scheme^  and  signed 
the  covenant  by  thousands  ! — Both  Houses 
inslaDtly  Toted  this  an  act  of  treason  against 
England  —  that  Tery  night  their  doors  were 
forced  by  a  tumultuous  and  infuriate  mob  of 
presbyterians  mingled  with  concealed  royalists 
— their  persons  were  assailed  with  violence  and 
inanity  their  very  lives  endangered !  Compelled 
by  imminent  and  sudden  peril  they  passed  a  hasty 
vote  sanctioning  his  return,  but  the  next  instant 
voted  an  adjournment  as  unable  to  deliberate 
with  liberty  of  conscience;  and  straightway 
a  large  party  of  both  Houses,  with  the  speakers 
—  Manchester  and  Lenthall — at  their  head, 
withdrew  from  the  disordered  capital,  and 
finally  repaired  to  seek  protection  in  the  camp 
at  Hounslow. 

In  the  mean  time»  the  violent  [resumption  of 
the    King,  unduly  elevated  by  his  supposed 
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success,  aud  instigated  furtb«r  by  the  intriguing 
Ashburnham,  induced  him  actually  U>  treat  wiUi 
contuiaely  the  adjutators  of  the  anuy,  optnly 
refusing  to  concede  the  smalleBt  jot  of  hii 
prerogative]  and  even  intimating  bis  ioteutioo 
again  to  force  episcopacy  on  the  Scots. 

Inflamed  to  madness  by  this  strange  tergiver- 
sation the  soldiers  Sew  to  arms;  aod  a  strong 
party  forced  their  way  into  the  cJiamber  of 
Lord  Lauderdale,  then  in  the  palace,  and  com- 
pelled him  to  return,   having  held  no  communi- 
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taamlioBTj  len^  vepaiied  the  fortifications, 
^•nd  in  abort  had  emrj  thing  in  readiness  for 
aeftioii  euept  energy  and  courage. 

After  a  rendezTons  at  Honnslow  Heath,  the 
putiammtary  aecedera  were  welcomed  by  the 
ODsitad  soldiery  with  the  loudest  acclamations 
and  the  sincerest  tokens  of  affection.    A  con- 
ventioo  held  at  Sion  House,  whereat  Fairfax 
and  hiB  superior  officers  assumed  their  seats  in 
oommoD  with  the  members  of  both  Houses, 
decided  the  whole  question ;  and  on  the  6th  of 
Aoguat    the    army    entered    London,   without 
experiencing  a  shadow  of  resistance,  their  colours 
flying  and  their  drums  beating   through  the 
•treats  I  —  That  same  day  the  seceders  were 
leinstated  in  their  seats  by  the  strong  hand  of 
military  power;  the  General  Fairfax  was  ap- 
pointed constable  of  the  Tower,  and  a  thanks- 
giting  TOted  with  no  dissentient  voice  either  of 
peers  or  commons!    Thus  was  the  triumph  of 
the  independents  finally  determined,  and  them- 
sdves  raised  to  power  not  soon  again  to  fall. 


It  was  the  same  day  after  the  CDtnace  of  Ibt 
army,  tliat  Sir  Edgar  Ardeone,  elented  to  Ibt 
baronetcy  by  hia  father's  death — who,  tbongk 
becoming  gradually  more  and  moredonhtfiilof 
the  purity  of  CromweH'B  motives,  had  pliyd 
his  part  as  gallantly  as  heretofore  tfaron^boil 
the  long  campaign  of  46  and  47,  and  even  ihinil 
in  the  deliberations  and  proceedings  of  the  tmj 
as  opposed  to  the  yet  darker  roachinatiooi  of 
the  parliament — walked  forth  to  seek  tot  «w 
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abuses  of  the  church  that  he  had  warred^  al- 
though he  saw  the  latter  in  so  clear  a  light  that 
iie  felt  no  repugnance  to  make  common  cause 
with  those  who  viewed  them  as  the  greater  evils. 
Now^  when  the  first  oppressor  was  reduced,  the 
Bret  assailants  of  religious  freedom  beaten  and 
trampled  underfoot,  it  seemed  too  probable 
that  a  new  hydra-headed  tyranny  would  spring 
op  from  the  downfallen  despotism,  and  greater 
outrages  on  liberty  of  conscience  follow,  than 
those  which  had  called  England  into  arms. 

Such  was,  indeed,  the  certain  course  of  things 
if  in  the  present  struggle  the  parliament  should 
regain  the  ascendancy — which  body,  it  was  evi- 
denty  under  the  strong  plea  of  necessity  had 
already  most  alarmingly  extended  their  boasted 
privilege,  leaving  all  the  assumptions  of  prero- 
gative immeasurably  in  the  rear,  and  which, 
now  that  the  conflict  was  decided,  showed  Uttle 
disposition  to  lay  down  their  dear-bought  power. 
Himself  a  follower  of  the  church  of  England, 
Sir  Edgar  had  seen  little  to  find  fault  with  in 
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the  old  establishment,  save  an  over  rigour  Bnd 
a  wftnt  of  toleration,  whicb  he  would  baTC 
extended  to  all  sects,  escept  the  catbolict,  who 
were  in  those  days  truly  formidable  from  tb^ 
determinate  spirit  of  conversion,  their  bigotry, 
and  above  all  their  undiseembted  iDclinatiun 
toward  arbitrary  goveronient.  He,  therefore, 
looked  upoa  the  stern  and  overstrained  morality 
of  the  presbytery  with  feelings  of  ao  dMp  di>> 
like,  that  he  would  almoat  have  aiurendeced  vU 
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Charles  rendered  bis  restoration  all  but  impos* 
sible — while,  in  the  deep-laid  and  uniathomable 
mysteries  of  Cromwell's  course^  Ardenne  began 
to  foresee  daily^  more  and  more  cause  for  appre* 
heaston  and  for  caution. 

Stilly  such  were  the  rare  talents  of  the  man' 
such  his  inexplicable  influence  over  the  minds 
of  all  whom  he  encountered,  that  while  Sir 
Edgar  doubted,  he  was  compelled  to  grant  that 
he  had  no  cause  for  doubt,  which  he  could 
make  clear  to  himself,  much  less  to  others* 
At  times  he  fancied  his  religious  ecstasies  mere 
hypocritic  jargoo,  adopted  so  to  mystify  all 
eyes^  and  veil  his  deep  ambition ;— at  others — 
and  that  too  most  soberly  and  often — ^he  be- 
lieved  him  a  wild  self-deceiving  hypochondriac, 
aa  erring  though  sincere  enthusiast. 

Hitherto  all  that  Oliver  had  done^  had  doubt- 
less been  of  service  to  the  cause  of  veritable 
freedom;  and  it  was  certain  that  his  present 
opposition  to  the  presbyterians  might  prove 
quite  as  unselfish-*-quite  as  beneficial  to  the 
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commonwealth,  as  bis  preceding  opposition  to 
the  King.  Still  it  wag  too  apparent  to  escape 
the  foresight  of  a  politician  so  clear-headed  and 
far-reaching  as  Sir  Edgar,  that  if  the  mililarj 
faction  should  gain  firm  foothold  rn  the  state, 
Crorawetl  would  not  lack  either  talent,  oppw- 
tunity,  or  power,  to  mount  even  to  the  topmost 
iuinmit  of  ambition  if  lie  should  feel  the  incli- 
nation to  attempt  it.  And  who,  when  all 
things   most   magnificently   tempting   shall  lie  . 
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occupied  a  smaller  house  in  Holborn,  opening 
backward  upon  Lincoln's-inn. 

It  was  a  lovely  evening  as  ever  smiled  upon 
the  earthy  which  Ardenne  had  selected  for  his 
visit  to  the  patriotic  poet.  The  setting  sun, 
that  alchemist  of  nature,  shone  out  so  brilliantly 
from  an  unclouded  sky,  that  even  the  great 
wilderness  of  walls  and  chimneys,  for  once  seen 
through  a  purer  medium  than  their  accustomed 
canopy  of  fog  and  smoke,  looked  cheerfully. 
The  same  grave*^yed  and  sober-looking  servitor, 
who  had  admitted  him  at  his  last  visit  six  long 
years  before,  opened  the  door;  and  in  reply  to 
his  inquiry  informed  him  that  Master  Milton 
was  within,  but  in  his  garden;  and  ushering  him 
into  a  small  parlour,  decked  with  the  selfsame 
dark-green  hangings,  offered  to  call  his  master. 
Bat  declining  his  civility.  Sir  Edgar  walked  by 
himself  into  the  narrow  stripe  of  garden,  planted 
with  a  few  lilacs  and  laburnums  all  besmirched 
and  dingy  from  the  effects  of  the  London 
atmosphere. 

At   first  he  saw  not  any  thing  of  him   he 


cromwbll. 


sought}  but  in  a  moment  after,  he  ^{stiii|ftm1>C(l 
the  full  solemn  voice,  whose  cadences,  onc« 
heard  could  never  be  forgotten,  -prooceding  from 
a  little  arbour  facing  the  western  sun,  find 
covered  by  a  mass  of  annual  creepers,  aueh  u 
may  easily  be  reared  even  upon  the  nManeit 
plot  of  soil.  The  sounds,  faoirever,  were  not  m 
of  one  engaged  in  conversatioa,  hut  iwetnbW 
ratlier  the  accente  of  a  person  thinking  atood, 
or  possibly  composing  what  might  be  afterward* 
committed  to  the  safer  guardianship 
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Xbai  wbioh  was  mott  peculiar  in  the  manner 
of  tbeapeaker*  i^ai  Ardenne  suspected,  he  were 
prooowncipg  thooghti^  which  for  the  first  time 
HOW  were  ooncbed  in  language^  was  that  they 
flowed  io  one  melodious  and  uninterrupted 
■tinam,  unbroken  by  the  slightest  pause  or 
baaitaiioDy  but  runnings  as  it  were,  into  sponta- 
aaooa  melody,  as  unpremeditated  as  the  music 
of  a  bird,  the  murmuring  of  a  rivulet,  or  any 
olbar  natural  sound  that  sooths  the  ear.  of  man 
wkb  untaught  harmony. 

He  had  not,  howerer,  much  time  to  drink  in 
tbe  sweet  and  solemn  verses ;  for  the  quick  ear 
of  the  poet-quicker  perhaps  as  his  sense  of 
vision  year  after  year  became  less  vigorous — 
detected  an  approaching  footstep  on  the  gravel 
vralk;  and  ceasing  instantly  from* his  employ- 
ment he  stepped  forth  to  meet  his  visiter. 

The  countenance  of  Milton  was  but  little 
altered,  embalmed  as  it  were  by  his  passionless 
and  peaceful  avocations^  excepting  that  perhaps 
the  furrows  on  his  expansive  forehead— 'furrows 
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of  thought,  not  age — were  somewhat  deeper, 
and  the  whole  expression  of  his  Uneaineota  more 
subdued  and  even  melancholy  than  wheo  they 
last  met  his  friend's  eye.  The  change,  if  change 
there  were,  was  slight  indeed  as  compared  with 
tlie  havoc  which  anxiety,  grief,  hardship,  and 
e.\))osure,  more  than  time,  bad  wrought  on  the 
fine  features  of  Sir  Edgar  Ardenne.  His  glance 
was  indeed  bright  as  ever  —  his  carriage  as 
erect  and  (iignified— bis  limbs  as  muscular,  na>' 
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either  nostril  downward.  His  hair^  still  soft 
and  waTingy  was  streaked  in  many  places  with 
premature  and  wintry  gray^  and,  more  than  all, 
a  dnll  dead  shadow  had  settled  down  upon  him 
with  a  gloom  like  that  which  an  autumnal 
clond  will  cast  npon  a  landscape,  that  scarce 
a  minute  past  was  laughing  in  its  sunniest 
loveliness. 

At  first  sight  Milton  scarcely  recognised  his 
friend  and  pupil,  and  when  at  length  he  framed 
a  half  apology,  attributing  the  blame  to  his  own 
^  great  infirmity  becoming,**  as  he  said,  **  as 
each  mom  rose  on  its  preceding  night,  but 
more  and  more  decided/^ 

^I  thank  you,''  answered  Ardenne,  grasp- 
ing the  soft  hand  of  the  scholar-poet,  with 
warm  afiection, — *^  I  thank  you  for  your  kindly 
artifice;  but  I  well  know  that  hard  seasons, 
and  yet  harder  fortunes,  have  so  far  changed 
m^  that,  were  my  mother  living,  she  scarce 
coold  recognise  her  son  in  the  gray  weather- 
beaten  soldier  that  alone  remains  of  him.     But, 
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arteraU,  what  mattere  it? — what  matten it,  tbat 
our  (rail  bodies  should  wear  oat  and  v'lHia, 
when  even  thus  they  outlire  empires ! — But  M 
us  in-~if  I  may  bo  lar  trespass  oa  your  leisoit' 
my  mind  is  ill  at  ease,  and  I  would  fain  cut  of 
some  of  its  secret  burdens  into  ean  which  1 
know  friendly,  wise,  and  trustworthy." 

Milton  assented  with  a  kindly  bat  gnK 
gesture  ;  sympathizing  more  deeply  than  co^ 
have  been  expected  from  his  unworldly  bibib 
rui  phtiosoj.l-if  ^tyle...f  thougiu.  in  the  appall- 
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*'  I  have,'^  he  said,  ''  methinks,  more  than  a 
common  claim  on  you  for  that  advice  and  in- 
formation, which  I  believe  no  man  can  so  well 
afford  me ;  seeing  that  it  was  owing  mainly  to 
your  exhortations,  that  I  determined  on  eni- 
barldng  actively  upon  that  stream  of  circum- 
stances, which  has  all  blindly  swept  me  onward 
to  this  pass.  Obedient— or,  I  should  rather 
say,  convinced  by  those  your  exhortations,  I 
have  been,  as  you  know,  a  faithful  and  unflinch- 
ii^ — if  unimportant^actor  in  the  events  which 
have  dethroned  the  King,  abolished  tlie  esta- 
blished church,  and,  to  conclude,  laid  the 
whole  realm — laws,  liberties,  and  lives  of 
Englishmen — at  the  precarious  mercy  of  an 
armed  and  zealot  multitude.  In  thus  pursuing 
the  dictates  of  your  advice,  not  less  than  of  my 
conscience,  I  devoted  myself  wholly  to  what  I 
then  believed  my  country's  good.  ~I  have  lost 
-—sacrificed— every  thing !  I  am  alone  among 
the  ruins  of  my  house — a  sole  and  thunder- 
stricken  column  left  standing  when  its  temple 
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hath  for  eter  fallen.  My  father  died  at  Na«ebyi 
my  only  consolation  that  he  forgot  oar  diffet- 
enccE,  aod  blessed  me  ere  be  passed  away.  M; 
betrothed  bride — you  saw  her  once  in  oar  youni; 
days  of  hojie  and  promisej  and  know  her  pric^ 
less  worth — is  perishing  by  inches  of  a  pinftl 
and  brdken  heart.  But  this — ay  !  all  this  I 
could  bear,  were  it  not  that  dark  feara  have 
grown  into  ray  soul,  till  I  doubt  every  thing—  ' 
almost  my  own  integrity  and  honour.  A  busy 
voice  is  whispering  at   my  heart,    that    I   biive 
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iktally,  held  captive  in  the  very  palaces  of  his 
fbrafathen — her  constitution  plunged  into  the 
wildest  jeopardy  1  All  this  I  feel — I  see.  The 
hATOC  and  the  misery,  the  desolation  and  the 
peril  1  But  when  I  would  look  forward,  all  is 
blank  and  hopeless.  The  worst  view,  anarchy 
ID  the  state,  and  persecution  in  the  church ! 
For  govemment—an  army  of  sectarians  and 
Schismatics,  fanatical  and  ignorant  and  savage  ! 
finr  council — a  small  knot  of  officers,  wild 
visionary  madmen,  like  Harrison  and  Liibume — 
enthusiasts  Uke  Ireton— or  hypocrites  and 
mercenary  knaves,  like  hundreds  I  could  name> 
but  need  not !  and  for  church — an  austere,  in- 
tolerant,  morose,  heart-chilling  discipline — 
paralyzing  every  noble  aspiration-— condemning 
every  innocent  and  lawful  pleasure — hardening, 
and  at  the  same  time  lowering,  every  heart — 
confounding  every  real  standard,  narrowing  all 
dbtinctions  between  vice  and  virtue — convert, 
ing  men  into  mere  hypocrites — or  worse,  into 
mere  misanthropes,  and  brutes!     This  is  the 
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dwker  aide  tbe  pictuR.  Torn  it !— wdthaM 
Tiew — truly  the  more  I  look  apon  it,  tbe  bmh 
rare  do  I  feel  that  it  will  come  topuM-Ai 
beet  view  ia  tbe  reanrrection  of  a  itnngK 
dynasty — stn>ng«,  becaoae  aupported  b}  ■ 
standing  anny,  founded  npona  cooqa«t,eRClM 
on  the  ruins  of  sU  that  did  oppose  its  prtdeas- 
SOT,  and  cojuiot  oppose  it — a  dynasty,  wilb  ^ 
ita  founder  and  its  head,  mightier  snd  wM 
dangerous  a  thousand  fold  than  Onito— 
because  more  wise,  more  valiant,  and  more  ff* 
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fbe  ores  of  the  mine^  by  which  he  fits 
oor  corrapt  bodies  to  put  on  incorruptioD ! — 
Attentkni — ^forthat,  although  I  trust  to  show 
them  baseless  as  the  morning  vapours  which 
disappear  before  the  all-pervading  daylight^ 
your  prognostics  are  fraught  deeply  with  the 
world's  wisdom ;  and  your  views  of  the  presby- 
tery entirely  sound  and  solid  ! — ^Wonder — that 
yon  should  doubt,  or  anywise  distrust,  the 
pmeflEl  and  sincerest  patriot — the  most  upright 
judge — ^the  stoutest  man  of  war — the  trustiest 
and  most  painstaking  Christian,  that  the  Lord 
hath  raised  up,  since  the  old  days  of  Israelis 
glory,  to  vindicate  the  liberties,  and  wipe  away 
the  sorrows  of  an  oppressed  and  groaning 
people.^' 

^I  rejoice  much,"  Edgar  replied,  ^^to  hear 
that  such  is  your  opinion.  I  cannot  say  indeed 
that  I  so  much  distrust  hmy  as  I  do  the  tide  of 
circumstances,  which  seem  to  flow  on  irresistibly 
toward  his  elevation.    Charles  never  can  again 
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Bit  on  the  throne — no  party  can  place  confidence 
in  him — myself,  1  would  not  see  him  there;  for 
whensoever  he  should  fancy  be  had  gained  the 
power,  so  surely,  as  we  two  are  here  convorsing 
now,  would  he  renew  these  struggles.  lie  is 
in  heart — by  habit — by  his  very  blood,  > 
despoL  But  let  me  profit  by  your  wisdom — 
to  what  end  do  you  look,  whether  for  sorrow  or 
rx'joicing  V 

"The  UcutonaTit-youeral,"   answered  Millcn, 
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misjudged  him.  Restore  Charles  Stuart  1  I 
should  have  thought  he  would  have  stricken 
off  his  right  hand  sooner  !'^ 

''  He  would  do  so,  however/'  Milton  replied, 
<' beyond  all  doubt  he  would.  He  deems  he  has 
devised  a  scheme  to  fetter  him  within  the  bounds 
of  lawful  power.  Besides,  he  trusts  his  gratitude 
— mistaken  trust,  I  fear  me,  on  most  unstable 
grounds.  He  parted  hence  almost  in  anger, 
for  that  I  thwarted  him,  and  held  his  project 
naught.^^ 

"  And  the  terms  ?'^  asked  Sir  Edgar  — 
What  would  be  the  terms  on  which  he  would 
restore  him  1" 

*^  Certain  improvements  in  the  freedom  of 
elections,^'  returned  the  other,  "and  in  the 
rights  of  parliament.  The  military  power  both  by 
land  and  sea,  and  the  creation  of  all  great  officers 
of  state,  to  be  for  ten  years  vested  solely  in 
that  body. — No  person,  who  has  warred  against 
the  parliament,  to  sit,  for  five  years,  whether  as 
peer  or  commoner,  or  to  hold  any  office. — No 
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peen  cmted  ance  the  remon)  of  the  ^wj 
eeal  in  '42,  to  sit  without  permifiston  of  Wk 
Houses.  All  grants  made  by  the  King,  ■>«* 
that  same  date  to  be  held  vmd— all  by  tkt 
Lmds  and  Comniona  Talid.  The  lituigy  not  to 
be  enjoined — nor  yet  the  coTensDt  enfotoci 
bat  all  coercive  power  to  be  taken  from  tiie 
Ushops,  and  the  clergy.  The  King,  Q.ata, 
and  the  royal  issae,  except  in  these  pointi,  to 
rcEume  all  their  old  powera  and  prerogatiTM 
withoDt  restriction.      And  laetly,  an  indemwtj 
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if  tbe  King  might  be  trusted.  But— -—I  fear 
stilL  At  all  events  the  zeal  of  Cromwell  to 
promote  this  settlement,  argues  that  I  have 
been  unjust  in  my  suspicions.  Yesl  I  have 
greatly  wronged  him.  But  you  said^  that  you 
fliffered  from  his  views>  and  that  be  went  hence 
ireful  and  chafing.  I  pray  you  tell  me — what, 
then,  are  your  opinions?^' 

"  Mine  ?"  replied  Milton.  *'  My  opinions 
are  but  the  musings  of  a  solitary  bookman,  un- 
skilled in  court  or  council — ^neither  a  statesman, 
nor  a  politician ;  yet  such  as  they  be,  you  shall 
have  them.  I  would  see  England  free!  free 
and  unshackled^  as  was  Rome  in  her  fresh  days 
of  glory,  ere  she  had  bowed  the  knee  to  any 
Kaisar. — As  Greece,  when  she  spurned  forth  the 
countless  myriads  of  the  oriental  king  from  her 
nnviolated  shores,  and  reared  herself  a  bright 
example,  pure  and  immortal,  of  liberty  un- 
quenched,  unquenchable! — I  would  see  Eng- 
land subject  to  law,  to  reason,  and  to  Ood ! — 
bending  the  neck   to  none^-' rousing  herself. 
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like  a  stroDg  man  after  sleep,  and  shaking  her 
invincible  locks!' — I  would  'see  her,  as  an 
eagle  mewing  her  mighty  youth,  and  kindling 
her  undazzled  eyes  at  the  full  midday  beam,' 
yea !  spreading  forth  to  the  four  winds  of 
heaven  her  lung-abused  and  fettered  pinions, 
superbly  floating  in  her  pride  of  place,  un- 
scathed amid  lightnings  of  the  empyrean !  And 
wherefore,  I  would  ask  you,  not  P  Coaeider  what 
we  arc,  and  hnve  heen^'  a  nation,  not  slow  nor 
dull,   but  of  a  quick,   ingenious,   and  piercing 
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Roman  war  firom  its  interior  fastnesses^  when 
Rome  was  at  the  mightiest ! — a  nation,  that  shall 
yet — once  freed  from  the  soul-galling  yoke  of 
monarchy,  the  spirit-killing  sway  of  prelatists 
and  peers  and  papists — send  forth  her  arms, 
her  laws,  her  language,  and  above  all,  the  lights 
of  her  religion,  to  the  remotest  corners  of  the 
habitable  earth,  securely  throned  on  her  sea- 
circled  pinnacle  of  glory,  o'ershadowing  the 
lands  with  her  dominion,  sweeping  the  ocean- 
waves  with  her  renown  I" 

''Dreams!  dreams!"  replied  Ardenne,  shak- 
ing his  head  mournfully.  "  Beautiful !  beautiful 
dreams,  but  baseless! — Methought  that  you  had 
studied  history  more  narrowly.  There  never 
has  been,  from  the  world's  birth  till  now — 
there  never  shall  be,  henceforth  to  the  day  when 
the  great  trump  shall  sound— a  true  republic ! 
Rome,  when  her  kings  were  banished  was  an 
aristocracy — a  wise,  poor,  frugal,  brave,  paternal 
aristocracy ; — foot  after  foot  her  nobles  yielded 
to  the  flood  of  what  her  demagogues  styled 
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freedom  —  the  moment  when  ehe  i 
publican  or  democratic,  which  you  will,  that 
moment  held  her  up  a  piize  to  the  successful 
soldier.  Her  hiatory  thenceforth — corruption,  , 
anarchy,  bloodshed,  proscription,  Cesar!  And 
what  was  Athens? — If  for  a  little  while  she 
stood  cemented  by  external  ware  which  forced 
her  to  be  single  and  united — what  was  her 
government,  but  a  Buccession  of  bright  UBurpa- 
tions — of  aggressions  on  the  people's  rights. 
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For  yoa  will  hardly  quote  me  Venice — Genoa — 
Florence— wherein  not  all  a  Petrarch's  or  an 
Arioeto's  glory  can  yeil  the  degradation  of  the 
slaTisb  mob—the  tyrannic  insolence  of  the  brute 
nobles.  Dreams  I — I  say -once  again — beau- 
tiful— but  still  dreams !  Alas !  for  human  na- 
ture 1  how  can  we  look  to  see  republics  stand, 
unless  we  hope  for  wisdom  and  for  virtue  in  the 
councils  and  the  actions  of  the  mass — how  hope 
for  these,  when  human  reason  and  divine  autho- 
rity tell  us  alike,  and  tell  us  truly,  that  the 
majority  of  men  are  ignorant  and  prone  to  evil ! 
But  now,  truce  to  discussion — you  have  relieved 
my  mind  at  all  events  from  one  great  dread — 
of  haring  been  in  truth — while  I  supposed  my- 
self in  some  degree  a  champion  of  my  country's 
weal — the  mere  tool  of  one  man's  ambition. 
This  was  the  point,  on  which  I  chiefly  sought 
your  counsel,  and  I  am  satisfied.  And  now,  let 
us  to  lighter  and  more  pleasing  matters. —  I 
heard  your  voice,  as  I  approached  the  arbour 
composing  as  I  fancied  some  new  poem.^ 
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Naj,  be  tboa  sore  I'll  well  requite  tby  kindnesSf 
For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pleaanre : 
Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony. 
They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty. 
But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  set'st  me  free. 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee. 

King  Henry  7/.— Part  III. 


[t  was  a  lovely  summer  moroingy  with  a  soft 
It  wind  just  ruffling  the  bosom  of  the  silver 
eunesy  and  wantoning  among  the  graceful 
age  of  tall  trees,  and  slender^  though  not  less 
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beautiTuI  exotics,  which  still  adom  ia  such  pro* 
fusion  the  gardens  of  that  palace  built  by  the 
haughty  Wofsey,  but  destined  soon  to  pass  into 
the  hands  of  his  bluff  master,  and  to  descend  to 
his  posterity  as  one  of  the  most  fair  abodes  of 
England's  royalty. 

In  a  magnificent  apartment  overlooking  those 
unrivalled  gardens,  its  ceiling  gorgeously  painted 
in  Italian  frescoes  with  some  of  the  most  pic- 
turesque creations  of  the  Grecian  fable,  its  nails 
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looking  up.  into  his  face  as  conscious  of  the 
melancholy  air,  which  had  become  almost  ha- 
bitual to  those  unmarked  but  comely  features, 
yet  ignorant  of  the  dark  causes  which  had  there 
imprinted  iU  The  younger,  Duke  of  Gloucester, 
and  Elizabeth  his  little  sister — just  at  that 
happy  age  when  tears  are  as  April  showers 
succeeded  instantly  by  smiles,  when  sorrows 
pass  away  and  leave  no  'sting  behind — were 
busily  employed  imprisoning  beneath  a  Venice 
goblet  a  painted  butterfly,  which,  lured  by  a 
display  of  lovely  summer  flowers  blooming  in 
a  large  crystal  vase  upon  the  table,  had  flitted 
in  through  the  tall  casements  but  to  be  made 
a  prize  by  the  admiring  children.  A  louder 
laugh  than  usual  joyously  bursting  from  the 
lips  of  the  young  girl  diverted  the  King^s  mind 
fi>r  a  moment  from  his  sad  reflections. 

"  My  little  girl,''  he  said,  half-rsorrowfully 
smiling,  **  you  would  not  persecute  the  pretty 
butterfly? — See  how  it  beats  its  painted  wings 
against  the  walls  of  its  transparent  prisoDj  and 


rubs  off  all  the  downy  colours  that  you  thought 
BO  beautiful.  Know,  my  Elizabeth,  tbnt  poor 
imprisuned  fly  would  now  be  fluttering  far,  fai 
away  over  the  Bunny  gardeos,  in  tb«  sweet 
morning  air,  sipping  the  dew  from  every  flower, 
happy  and  free;  and  you,  by  shutting  it  up 
here,  have  made  it  very  wretched;  and  it  will 
pine  and  die.  See,  it  grows  weak  already. 
Would  not  my  darling  grieve  for  the  poor  buU 
tertly,  if  slic  sboulJ  find  it  tying  dead   upon  iu 
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^  No,  my  sweet  child/^  he  answered,  "  it  will 
levive  directly;  all  that  it  wants  is  the  fresh 
mtj  and  liberty  to  go  where  it  pleases.'^ 

**  Then  farewell^  pretty  butterfly,"  she  cried, 
half  weeping  and  half  smiling,  as  she  released 
the  captive.  **  I  should  not  love  to  be  a  prisoner 
myself.  Go  and  be  very  happy.  See !  see ! 
he  is  gone  already  V^ 

''  Heaven^  in  its  mercy^  grant  you  never  may, 
my  child,'^  Charles  answered  solemnly;  "but  if 
it  should  please  God  that  evil  men  should  shut 
yoa  up,  you  must  be  very  patient,  and  not  hate 
those  who  hurt  you,  but  forgive  them,  and  say 
year  prayers  for  them  to  your  great  King  and 
Father  in  his  holy  heaven,  that  he  may  pardon 
them,  and  turn  their  hearts." 

**  Do  you  do  so,  papa?"  she  said.  '*  Do  you 
do  so  ?  For  I  heard  you  say  one  day  that  you 
were  a  prisoner — though  this  pretty  room  can 
hardly  be  a  prison — ^for  I  thought  a  prison  was 
a  dark  place  underground^  all  barred  with  iron 
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gnteB,  and  very  terrible.     Do  you  forgiTc  your 
enemies  V 

"  Surely  I  do,  my  little  girl,"  he  snEwered, 
"  else  would  not  God  fot^ive  me.  But  now,  go 
play — for  see  here,  some  one  conies  to  speak 
with  me,"  and  as  he  said  the  words,  the  door 
was  opened,  and  a  gentleman-usher  with  his 
hlack  rod  entered  the  chamber,  and  informed 
the  King,  that  the  Lieutenant-general  Croninell 
was  in  the  audience-chamber  wailing  his  plea- 
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log  cabinet  of  ebony  inlaid   with  ivory  and 
silver. 

Scarce  bad  he  settled  bimeelfy  with  perhaps 
some  slight  view  to  effect — when  the  independ- 
ent entered.  He  was  uncovered^  bearing  his 
beaver  in  his  hand,  and  bowed  low  to  the  fallen 
sovereign,  though  he  bent  not  the  knee^  nor 
offered  any  movement  to  kiss  hands. 

It  was  a  singular  and  interesting  meeting  be- 
tween two  men,  pitted  by  fortune  for  long  years 
against  each  other^  and  now  thrown  peaceably 
into  familiar  contact.  The  contrast — the  marked 
difference  between  the  two  —both  great — but 
the  one  bom  to  greatness^  the  other  having 
by  the  energies  of  his  own  mind,  the  actions  of 
his  own  right  hand^  achieved  it 

Their  features  spoke  volumes  as  to  the  distinc- 
tixm  1  The  King's  were  indeed  comely  and  full 
of  a  calm  natural  majesty,  but  bearing  no 
decisive  marks  of  any  ruling  principle  or  pas- 
sion— no  radiancy  of  intellect — no  manifest 
impress  of  character  ! — mild,  though    at  the 
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same  time  somewhat  eteni,  tbeir  clitef  eip»- 
MOO  was  tin  air  of  cold  and  melancholy  resclu- 
liOD,  not  peibape  inconsUteDt  with  tbe  tniti 
of  mind,  for  which  he  was  remarkable.  When 
gaied  upon,  indeed,  by  one  who  knew  him  « 
the  King,  he  looked  it  erery  inch ;  but  had  he 
bemi  met  in  a  crowd,  «ttired  as  a  prirale  indi- 
vidual, he  would  hare  been  observed  fix  nothing 
but  the  easy  beanog,  natural  to  even.-  high-bora 
gentleman. 

The  couuleoauce  of  Cnituwell,  on  the  cod- 
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garb  of  the  every-day  staid  citizen— or  the  vile 
tatters  of  the  mendicant^  he  could  not  for  a  se- 
cond's space  have  remained  unnotedi  as  a  su- 
perior creature — as  a  man  of  vast  unquestionable 
powers. 

But  if,  in  this  respect^  the  carver  out  of  his 
own  mighty  fortunes^  surpassed  the  owner 
of  legitimate  hereditary  sway — in  bearing  and 
demeanour  there  was  no  comparison.  Every 
position,  every  movement  of  the  king  was  redolent 
of  ease  and  dignity  combined ;  and  his  repose — 
that  hardest  test  of  grace — carelessly  natural 
and  unstudied^  was  as  perfect  in  its  harmony 
and  keeping,  as  if  it  had  been  the  result  of 
the  most  artful  skill.  The  motions  of  the  inde- 
pendent, on  the  other  hand,  were  sudden,  rapid, 
rough ;  his  postures  rigid  and  iron,  when  erect, 
when  seated,  angular  at  any  time  and  awkward, 
but  so  more  obviously  when  brought  into  relief 
by  the  contrast  to  the  elegance  of  Charles. 

Both  were  dressed  simply,  for  their  station  in 
society,  the  King  especially,  who  would  have  been 
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outshone  at  first  sight  by  the  pooreet  noble  of  his 
couit.  lie  wore  a  plain  suit  of  black  taffeta, 
crossed  by  the  broad  blue  ribbon  of  the  Garter, 
^itk  stockings  of  the  same  colour,  with  satin  roses 
in  his  shoes,  and  a  short  mantle  of  black  velrel. 
His  sword  was  a  plain  mourning  rapier  with  a 
hilt  of  jet;  but  the  deep  falling  collar  round  hie 
oeck  was  of  the  finest  Brussels  pant,  and  the 
star  on  the  left  side  of  his  cloak  glittered  with 
diamonds  of  the  purest  water. 
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•*  I  give  you  good  day,  sir,*'  said  Charles,  in 
iDSwer  to  the  low  reverence  of  Cromwell.  "  We 
are  well  pleased  to  see  you,  the  rather  that  we 
owe  you  thanks,  for  that^  as  we  have  learned,  by 
your  warm  intercession  with  the  parliament,  our 
children  have  been  yielded  to  our  prayers." 

•* Verily,"  answered  Cromwell, — "verily,  if 
it  please  your  highness,  I  hold  this  matter  no 
)ust  cause  for  thanks,  seeing  that — as  myself  a 
father,  whom  the  Lord  hath  vouchsafed  to  bless 
with  a  fair  progeny,  and  as  a  Christian  man, 
who,  having  learned  that  we  should  do  to  others 
as  we  would  have  it  done  to  us,  strives  still  to 
put  in  practice  that  which  he  has  learned — I 
have  but  done  my  duty.  Permit  me  to  hope 
rather  that  it  may  be  my  fortune,  in  the  time 
to  come,  in  such  degree  to  minister  unto  your 
majesty's  advancement  and  wellbeing,  as  may 
deserve  not  your  thanks  only,  but  those  of  this 
distracted  realm.*^ 

^Nevertheless,  we  thank  you,  sir,"  returned 
Charles  with  a  smile  seemingly  sincere  and 
natural,  "  both  for  the  good  which  you  have 
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done  to  us  already,  and  that  wbtch  you  proiesB 
your  will  to  do  hereafter.  We  will  speak  more 
at  length,  when  we  shall  be  alone — and,  in  good 
time,  here  comes  fair  migtress  DrummoDd. 
Good  Drummond," — he  addressed  the  ludy,  who 
now  entered — "ne  will,  if  you  be  now  at  leisure, 
trespass  so  far  upon  your  time  as  pray  you  to 
bestow  your  care  upon  these  little  oues.  James," 
he  said,  turning  to  the  Duke  of  Voik,  "ifSir 
John  Berkeley  be  at  liberty  to  w&it  oa  you,  you 
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"Mildmay  and  Henry  Gage — so  please  you.'^ 
^Send  Mildmay  to  the  head  of  the  great 
stairty  let  Gage  wait  at  the  entrance  of  the 
painted  gallery^  and  you  bestow  yourself  in  the 
fourth  window  hence.  Suffer  not  any  one  to 
pass  the  stairs,  nor  interrupt  us  upon  any  plea  of 
pleasure  or  of  business. — Business  !*^  he  added, 
DOW  addressing  Cromwell^  who  had  remained 
standing  hat  in  hand — <'  We  will  to  business, 
sir;  for  that,  I  trow,  has  gained  for  me  the  plea- 
sure of  this  visit.  I  pray  you  sit — nearer  the 
table  if  it  please  you/'  And  drawing  forth  some 
papers  from  the  cabinet  before  him,  he  pursued 
them  rapidly  as  if  in  search  of  some  peculiar 
passage. 

'*  Has  your  grace  found  the  leisure/'  Crom- 
well asked,  *'  to  overrun  the  schedule  of  con- 
ditions, which  my  son-in-law,  Colonel  Ireton, 
had  the  honour  to  submit  to  your  attention  ?'' 

"  I  have,  and  carefully,"  answered  the  King ; 
— '^  and  on  the  whole,  since  as  it  seems  I  may 
not  now  do  better,  I  am  contented  to  abide 
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by  them.  One  thing,  and  one  alone,  if  possible, 
I  would  have  Btricken  out  or  modified.  Tis 
the  last  article,  I  mean — this  one  relating  to  the 
five  delinquents.  I  cannot — no  I  cannot,  on  any 
terms,  surrender  friends,  whose  only  crime  hu 
been  their  love  to  me— their  firm  adherence  to 
my  fortunes — their  sacrifice  of  all  that  men  hold 
dearest,  to  prop  the  falling  fabric  of  their  tn&s- 
teHa  greatness.  No,  1  cannot  surrender  them  to 
death — lo  iiu'et  such  ii  death  as  this !    I  wereno 
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tiiDes  crave  very  wary  walking!  From  parlia- 
ment— as  I  believe  yoar  highness  has  discovered 
heretofore — nought  can  be  hoped.  They  will  not 
treat  at  all,  save  on  the  utter  abolition  of  the 
church  of  England — that  form  to  which  your 
grace^is,  as  I  well  believe — (and  wherefore  should 
you  not  ?  since  to  all  men  there  cannot  be  one 
faith  or  one  opinion,  more. than  one  tone  of 
voice  or  set  of  features) — ^religiously  and  con- 
scientiously attached — and  the  establishment, 
throughout  the  land,  of  their  presbytery/' 

'•Never!  I  never  will  consent  to  it,"  ex- 
claimed the  King.    **  I  will  die  sooner  1^ 

''Save  on  these  terms,  however,  they  will  never 
tieat,^  Cromwell  replied.  "  I  have — I  do  pro- 
fess it  to  your  grace — I  have  laboured  with  my 
whole  soul  and  spirit,  wrestling  in  your  behalf, 
and  for  your  friends'  advantage — and,  truly  I 
scruple  not  to  say  it,  I  hold  there  is  not  one 
among  the  presbyterian  faction  that  will  consent 
to  a  firm  peace,  while  there  be  any  bishops  in 
the  land." 
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"  I  do  believe,"  said  Charles, — "  I  do,  indeed, 
believe  that  you  have  stood  my  friend  of  late; 
and  I  do  thank  you  for  it,  and  well  I  hope  the 
lime  shall  come  when  I  can  compensate  yout 
good  deeds  to  the  full," 

"  Your  majesty  may  ao  say  well,"  Cromwell 
replied  impressively.  "  I  have  stood  forth  some- 
what loo  boldly  ;  so  that  I  have,  I  grieve  tuiay 
it,  but  verily  the  truth  must  be  epokeit  alwaya. 
— Eo  that  i  have  fallen  into  some  susjncion  even 
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Ofieatly  distrosting  the  rogue  presby terians,  and 
striTiiig  often  and  sincerely  with  the  Lord  in  spi- 
rit, that  it  woald  please  him  to  replace  your  ma- 
jesty in  the  dominion^  and  upon  the  throne  of 
your  forefathers.  But  when  you  last  gave  au- 
dience to  the  adjutators — (surely  it  is  a  grievous 
thing  to  say — but  I  profess  to  you,  as  the  Lord 
Bveth,  it  is  true) — all  their  trust  in  your  highness 
passed  away — and  all  the  favour  you  had  met 
with  in  their  eyes,  even  as  morning  clouds 
when  that  the  south  wind  chaseth  them.  Yea ! 
and  their  hearts  were  hardened^  and  their  coun- 
tenances changed  against  you,  and  against  all 
they  deem  your  friends.  Moreover  secretly  have 
I— ey,  even  I  myself — ^been  now  advised  by 
letters  from  tried  friends,  and  otherwise,  that 
threats  are  rife  against  me  in  the  camp,  how 
they  would  lay  wait  privily,  and  dig  a  pit,  and 
set  a  snare  before  me,  and  take  and  smite  me 
with  the  sword,  and  slay  roe  under  the  cloud  of 
night.  But,  as  I  live,  they  know  me  not  who 
do  suppose  that  my  fear  of  that  which  man  can 
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do  to  me  shall  turn  me  from  performing  Ibtt 
which  I  have  tasked  my  spirit  to  accomplish. 
Truly,  thcEe  terms  which  now  tie  here  before 
your  majesty,  with  much  of  danger  and  yet 
more  of  dilHcuIty,  hare  1  prevailed  upon  the  host 
to  offer  you.  If  that  it  seem  good  to  you  to  ac- 
cept them  I  pledge  myaelf  right  gladly  that  the 
parliament  shall,  ere  long,  coDient  liltewise — 
for  lo,  the  army  is  the  mightier  1  But  if  (which 
I  trust  Hill  not  be  the  case)  you  shall    deter- 
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blunt  honesty  of  your  stout  soldiers,  than  chaf- 
fer for  conditions,  as  for  vile  merchandise,  with  the 
cold  cozening  presbyterians ; — and  for  your  own 
part,  trust  me  when  I  say^  that  next  to  the  Al- 
mighty,  with  reverence  be  it  spoken,  I  hold  you 
the  instrument  that  hath  uplifted  me  from  the 
abyss  of  sorrow,  and  wrought  for  me  a  deliver- 
ance and  restoration !  And  I  assure  you  there 
shall  be  a  time,  when  you  will  own  me  grateful." 

**  This  then  is  settled,^'  Cromwell  replied.  "  I 
may  announce  unto  the  host  your  majesty's  un- 
qualified assent  to  these  their  propositions  ?'' 

**You  are  at  liberty  to  do  so,*'  returned 
Charles ;  *'  for  myself,  from  this  hour  I  hold  me 
bound  to  them.^^ 

"Right  joyful  am  I !"  exclaimed  Oliver.  "All 
thanks  be  to  the  Lord  of  Hosts — England  shall 
then  have  peace !  Verily,  ere  ten  days  be  passed, 
your  majesty  shall  sit  in  state  at  Westminster." 

''And  my  first  deed,  when  there,^'  said 
Charles,  ''in  guerdon  of  your  much*esteemed 
and  faithful  services,  shall  be  to  raise  my  well- 
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belorad  and  tntaty  Ciamwell  to  the  peeiip»- 
do-  the  title,  now  extinet,  of  Earl  of  Emi, 
and  to  gnce  him  with  the  guter  of  St.  Gtap, 
which  Dcrer  yet  wu  bnckJol  loaod  the  kneerf 
bcmvcr  lewler.— The  parliunent,  I  tiow,  viU 
not  obiect  to  hoDoars  thus  bestowed  oa  thai 
best  genermi — nor  to  my  commmding  him  to 
the  commaod  of  F-nglanH'n  annies  !*' 

"Yoor  majesty  is  giacioas,*'  answcied  n* 
iodepoideDt,  in  a  tone  half  indignttiai  nd 
halfinny;  "bat not  lobe  madePiinceofWil^ 
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and  suffered;  and  did  I  not  believe  your  majesty 
resolved^  henceforth  to  hold  the  liberties  and 
weal  of  all  your  subjects  nearest  to  your  heart, 
and  the  fear  of  the  Lord,  alway  before  your  eyes 
— ^Yerily,  withered  be  my  arm,  and  my  tongue 
palsied,  if  I  would  strike  one  blow,  or  syllable 
one  sound  to  save  you  from  perdition  !  But  now 
this  matter  is  so  happily  arranged,  may  it  please 
your  grace  excuse  me.  My  duties  call  me 
hence  to  Windsor,  where  I  should  be  by  noon  !" 
"  Duty,  sir,  needs  no  hcence/*  Charles  re- 
plied, smiling  most  graciously,  and  rising  from 
his  seat  and  even  taking  three  steps  toward  the 
door,  as  the  blunt  soldier  moved  to  leave  the 
presence;  '^and  till  we  meet  at  Westminster, 
rest  in  the  full  assurance  of  possessing  your  liege 
sovereign's  gratitude  and  favour. — Ha  I'*  he  con- 
tinued, as  the  door  closed  and  he  found  himself 
alone — ^^  Deep  as  he  is,  I  have  out-generalled 
him. — Now  he  suspects  not  any  thing — Ha !  ha ! 
the  garter  and  the  Earl  of  Essex — a  precious 
clown  in  faith  to  grace  an  earldom  1 — But  now 
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or  Lauderdale  and  Hollis ! — tlie  doll  fools— 
we  will  outwit  them  all,  and  yet  reign,  as  our 
father  did  before,  a  king  ia  something  more  tban 
name  !" 

But  the  enthusiiist  strode  forth,  the  tessellated 
6oor  of  the  proud  gallery  riDgiag  beneath  his 
massive  stride,  exulting  and  triumphant ;  and  as  > 
he  passed  the  vestibule,  where  there  were  nooe 
to  mark  his  actions,  he  clasped  both  bis  hands 
above  his  head,  and  cried  out  in  a  voice  buaky 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Let  118 

LearCf  gentle  wax ;  and  manners  blame  us  not : 
To  know  our  enemies'  mind  we'd  rip  their  hearts ; 
Their  papers  is  more  lawful. 

King  Lear, 

Tbe  third  day  after  Cromweirs  interview 
:h  Charles^  Ardenne,  who  had  purchased  a 
all  house  in  the  Strand,  with  pleasant  gardens 
ping  to  tbe  river,  making  it  his  continual 
xle  when  not  engaged  in  military  duties,  was 
Iking  on  the  terrace  close  to  the  water's  edge 
one  of  those  abstracted  and  half-raelancholy 
ods,  which  had  become  almost  habitual  to 
a,^  except  when   circumstances   calling  for 
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was  moored,  a  stem  voice^  whose  accents  of  com- 
mand he  recognised  at  once^  rose  from  the  misty 
river,  above  the  plashing  of  the  oars  which  had 
been  for  some  time  approaching. 

*^  Ho  I  put  in  here,  thou  stupid  knave — ^here 
at  this  private  stair;  'tis  here  we  would  be 
landed/' 

It  was,  he  could  not  be  mistaken,  the  voice 
of  Cromwell ;  and  immediately  the  sharp  beak 
of  a  wherry  ran  upon  the  steps,  pulled  by  two 
watermen,  with  two  more  men,  soldiers  it  seemed, 
reclining  in  the  stern.  Oliver  (for  one  was  in- 
deed he)  leaped  out  forthwith  and  addressed 
Edgar  hastily,  as  if  afraid  that  he  should  speak 
firsts  and  in  a  tone  so  loud  that  it  was  evident  he 
wished  the  boatmen  to  hear  what  he  said. 

*^  Is  not  this,  I  beseech  you  the  dwelling  of 
the  brave  Colonel  Ardenne  ?  We  have  come  hither 
from  the  army — two  of  the  adjutators — to  bear 
tidings  to  him.'' 

**  It  is,  sir,''  Edgar  replied,  quickly  compre- 
hending Cromwell's  wish,  '^  and  I  am  Colonel 
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tacks  with  iron  scabbards  banging  from  their 
buff  belts  and  clattering  on  the  pavement  as  they 
strode  along,  and  broad-brimmed  hats  of  felt, 
the  flaps  unlooped,  and  covering  their  brows  as 
if  to  guard  against  the  weather.  They  both 
were  furnished  with  tobacco-pipes — short  dingy 
iron  tubes — and  smoked  almost  incessantly,  as 
well  to  cloud  their  features,  as  to  afibrd  a  plans* 
ible  excuse  for  silence.  But,  as  a  further  safe- 
guard against  inquiring  eyes,  Cromwell  had  cast 
about  him  a  stained  and  weather-beaten  dragoon 
cloak  of  frieze,  with  its  cape  muffling  him  well- 
nigh  to  the  mouth. 

Ireton  carried  in  his  hand  a  package  of  some 
size  wrapped  in  an  oilskin  cover;  and  on  a 
casual  meeting  even  an  intimate  acquaintance 
would  have  detected  nothing  in  their  air  or 
manner,  by  which  to  judge  them  different  from 
what  they  seemed. 

The  moment  they  had  entered — "  Let  your 
domestics  instantly  take  arms/'  said  Cromwell, 
*'  and  lay  these  watermen  by  the  heels ;  they 
might  blab  else,  although  I  think  they  know  ua 
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DOt.  Let  your  trusty  stewsrd  alone  attend  ii\ 
aod  bid  them  see  yoor  doors  be  locked,  and  tint 
DO  one  of  our  attendants,  tm  any  pretext,  m 
oigbl  cro9S  the  threshold." 

Leading  his  guests  himself  into  a  snull 
libnu-y,  retired  from  the  street  and  looking  oot 
upon  the  garden,  Edgar  went  out  to  gire  bit 
orders.  Before  teturaiog  he  bad  seen  tbe  botf* 
men,  after  a  slight  stru^le,  secured  in  a  iwott 
chamber,  with  an  abundance  of  strc»ig  liquon 
nhicb  be  judged  rightly  would  at  oDce  couok 
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brought  over ;  the  parliament  must  come  to  our 
terms.  So  far  alPs  well.    But  with  the  dawn  to- 
day a  letter  came  to  me  at  Windsor — from  one 
who  has  conveyed  us  much  intelligence,  and 
never  hasdeceived  us-— ^  friend  in  the  King's  bed- 
chamber— verbum  sat;  he  writes  us  that  Charles 
Stuart  hath  been  all  yesterday  in  deep  debate 
with  Ashburnham^  that  firebrand  of  the  Queen's 
**-that  their  resolves  are  taken — and  a  letter — 
of  a  surety  in  cipher— but  then  we  hold  the  key, 
the  Lord  be  thanked  for  it — prepared  for  Hen- 
rietta, to  be  conveyed  right  cunningly  this  night 
to  Dover^  by  an  unconscious  messenger.    What 
the  contents  may  be,  our  friend  might  not  dis- 
cover, though}  as  he  writes,  he  left  no  stone  un- 
turned ;  but  of  this  he  is  certain,  that  it  is  all- 
important,  and  decisive  of  the  King^s  intention 
as  to  the  pending  treaty.     This  letter  we  must 
intercept;  and,  therefore,  we  rode  straight  in  this 
disguise  to  Brentford,  and  thence  took  boat,  to 
baffle  prying  eyes ;  and  so  far  all  goes  rightly. 
Now  attend — the  bearer  of  this  letter  will  come 


tnuk  boae  guarded  with 
**■—"'  w«islco«l,  and  a  i 
In^  which  k  oToonunon  iti 
be  oU  tad  aomewhat  patd 
IB  dwoffadeflapit  between  I 
(be  kUer  ia  conoealed.  1 
tbat  it  ia  there,  Ammmmt^  he  j 
bantit^-hofse  fiom  one  Jc 
cowaer.  He  ■■  to  put  np  i 
iaDoTO'.Biid  then  will  be  i 
acripliai^  lAo  ahall  ewrrli  I 
BOthioK! — fiw  WB  must  li 
How  goea  tba  ni^kl.  Sir,  B^ 
*Paatae«en,  I  «iii  nntt— 
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Nay,  then,  we  are  but  just  in  time — ^yoa  will 
go  with  U8,  sir,  and  aid  us.  We  must  have  three, 
and  know  none  else  in  whom  we  may  so  per- 
fisctly  rely.  You  are  aware  that  Charles  is  on  pa- 
role not  to  hold  secret  intercourse  with  France — 
his  parole  broken,  there  is  no  breach  of  honesty  or 
honour  in  seizing  and  perusing  his  despatches. — 
That  package— open  it  quickly  Ireton — contains 
a  dress  like  these  that  we  now  wear — the  uniform 
of  one  who  hath  about  your  inches,  borrowed  for 
the  nonce.  It  savours  somewhat  of  tobacco- 
smoke  and  stale  October,  but  we  must  not  be  nice. 
I  pray  you  don  it  speedily.  Nay,  Ireton,  you  for- 
get, where  is  the  net  to  gather  up  his  lovelocks, 
and  the  peruke?  Quick  !-^uick  P'  he  cried  impa- 
tiently, binding  up  Edgar's  flowing  hair,  and 
covering  it  with  a  foxy  wig,  close-clipped,  and 
cut  into  a  hundred  little  peaks. 

Some  pigment  was  now  laid  on  Edgar's  whis- 
kers, and  mustaches,  suiting  them  to  the  colour 
of  his  false  hair.  A  kerchief  of  coarse  cotton 
next  replaced  his  collar  of  fine  lace,  and  a  garb 

VOL.  III.  K 


own  military  boots,  csrefail 
Bion  and  fi"ed  with  roag 
■DpolMbed  bcttdpuce,  eoaa 

*«  Mind  now  y«w  b"""" 
they  1^  the  hoBw;  *••■■ 
jortle  a  little  thoee  whoa 
alu)Ktm,  and  quote  the  etn 
nsaember.  Wbea  that  i 
gicat  gate  wUI  be  ehwed. 

We  will  all  ewtcrn,* 
oiDeor  the  clock)  tfaenff 


we  oar  nan  ;  Allow  in  tt 
neinnfh  op theyaid — Ark 
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qaarten  which,  though  now  the  very  heart  and 
the  most  popolons  portion  of  the  giant  city,  were 
then  but  sparsely  bnilt  upon,  with  frequent  gar- 
dens intervening  between  the  scattered  tene- 
ments, and  miry  lanes  unlighted  and  unpaved 
instead  of  regular  streets. 

The  night  continued  dark,  and  so  unpleasant 
that  when  they  reached  at  length  the  mighty 
thoroughfiu^  of  Holborn,  the  street  was  half 
deserted  and  nearly  silent  Smoking  much 
as  they  passed  along,  and  speaking  little,  they 
reached  the  well-known  hostelry.  Its  gate,  as 
Cromwell  had  foreseen,  was  closed  and  locked, 
bat  a  low  wicket-door  gave  ingress  to  the  yard  ; 
a  long  irregular  space  surrounded  on  three  sides 
by  the  rambling  buildings  of  the  inn,  with  three 
tiers  one  above  the  other  of  open  galleries,  through 
which  was  the  access  to  the  chambers, — and 
bounded  at  the  end  by  a  long  range  of  granaries 
and  pack-stables.  The  yard  was  nearly  dark — 
for  but  one  lamp  shone  dimly  over  the  entrance 
of  the  public  room,  just  at  the  left  hand  of  the 
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gateway  as  they  entered ;  and  except  th«  Ian* 
terns  of  the  hostlers  Hitting  about  th«  brttier 
buildings,  no  other  lights  were  visible  irithin; 
but,  as  if  to  make  up  for  the  deficiency,  a  ki^ 
glass  lamp  on  either  side  the  gateway  rendeKtl 
the  street  in  front  of  it  as  light  as  day. 

Abruptly  entering  the  tap.room  in  which  were 
some  four  or  five  irrave-looking  dlizens,  conifurl- 
tiir  themselves  nfler  the  business  of  the  day 
with  poached   eggs  and  canary,  buttered  ale, 
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IrtloQ  tumrnrttl  '*  Verily |.  good  man,  he  was  up- 
held moit  maiVeUoutly— four  hours  did  he  hold 
iMrth  iteadily,  ii<kt  waxing  faint  in  flesh,  nor 
WMivy  in  well-doings  but  borne  along  in  spirit 
with  exceediiig  &rw>ur,  and  his  voice  ringii^ 
like  a  truiapet»  louder  at  every  close.  Truly  a 
leoond  Boanergee !'' 

'^  Ay  !  and  he  touched  with  the  true  unction 
OD  that  bard  rock  that  splits  all  weaker  vessels, 
the  full  justiflcatioa  of  the  soul  by  faith — the 
utter  needlessnesB  of  works  to  save,  when  that 
the  soul  is  filled, — ^ay  as  a  tankard  that  doth 
overflow  its  brim— (and  lo !  my  caA  is  ouL  Ho ! 
tapaier,  fill  us  the  good  black  gallon  jack,  and 
fetch  ua  more  tobacco V--or  as  a  mill-dam  that 
delh  borst  ita  baidcs  with  the  true  grac^  of 
Qpd'r 

f'.YeaP'  answered  Iretpa,— '' yea !  verily  h^ 
did ;  but  I  bethought  me  somewhat^  that  he 
overshot  the  mark,  when  he  did  undertake  to 
prone  that  those  who  have  been  once  in  grace 
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earth  and  infamy — and  though  we  should 
not  judge—judgment  hereafter  and  perdition. 
Tbtts  in  the  soul  is  the  distinction^  it  maketh  its 
own  righteousness — it  maketh  its  own  sin !  All 
that  is  done  for  virtue,  becomes  virtue.  To 
whom  all  things  seem  pure^  verily  all  are  pure  ! 
Yea  if  a  man  have  the  grace  given  him  to  look 
upon  what  to  the  unregenerate  would  be  the 
darkest  and  most  damning  sin,  and  to  believe  it 
lawful — ^verily  then  to  him  it  woidd  be  lawful  !^^ 
He  oontinued  thus,  plunging  into  the  wildest 
and  most  bewildering  depths  of  metaphysics, 
half  acting,  as  it  seemed  to  Edgar,  an  unreal 
character,  and  half  believing  what  he  said. 
While  Ireton,  an  enthusiast  in  politics,  but 
sober  and  clear-headed  in  religious  matters  as 
compared  with  others  of  bis  class,  kept  up  the 
conversation  merely  to  play  the  part  assigned 
to  him;  and  Edgar — ^who,  as  Cromwell  had 
onoe  said  in  his  defence  against  some  who  had 
termed  him  cavalier  and  half-malignant,  had 
not  the  gift  to  preach  or  pray,  yet  had  the  gift 
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to  counsel  more  advisedly,  and  figlit  mon;  (ttr- 
lessly  than  any  sniveller  of  them  alt— joiDctl 
not  at  all  in  ibe  discourse,  but  smoked  his  pipe 
and  drained  liis  horn  in  silence,  till  the  ap< 
pointed  time  ariived, — when,  making  eotue  ex- 
cuse to  his  companions,  he  left  the  Uip-tOfMa, 
and  strolled  out  into  the  street. 

Here  he  lounged  carelessly  about,  now  gazing 
vacantly  into  the  lighted  window  of  B(Hnecook> 
shop,  now  feigning  some  attempt  at  gallantry 
tnwnrri  mmh   arsmilprincr  itnniBctls  no.  hmA  n*t(>iAE 


CROMWELL.  81 

btti  witbMt  one  gleam  of  intellect  in  his  broad 
jofial  fiice— the  last  man  in  the  world  one  wonld 
iMkTe  taken  for  a  spy  or  trusted  emissary.  This 
Edgtr  aaw^  aa  he  passed  by  him  near  a  lighted 
alwp.  Heaoffered  him  to  get  some  doxen  paces 
laadTanee,  and  then  with  a  slow  sauntering 
gait  pursoed  him.  He  saw  him  stoop  beneath 
the  wicket,  and,  without  looking  to  the  right  or 
hit,  walk  up  the  yard  toward  a  group  of  host- 
lers, playing  at  odd  or  even  on  a  horseblock 
nmd  a  dingy  lantern.  Silently  and  unseen 
he  dropped  the  bar  across  the  wicket,  and 
looked  into  the  tap^room. 

*' Tarry,'*  said  Cromwell,— *' tarry  yet  a  while 
«-the  bird  is  ours !'' 

In  a  few  minutes  the  sound  of  a  horse'A 
heoft  were  heard  upon  the  pavement. 

*«  Now  then,'*  cried  Oliver.  "  Now  !"  and 
instantly  unsheathing  his  long  tuck,  he  darted 
through  the  doorway,  followed  immediately  by 
Iieton  and  Sk  Edgar,  likewise  with  drawn 
swords. 

£3 
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"  Ob !  tarn  thy  pockets  out.    Surely  we  will 
not  be  too  bard  with  thee.    Well!  well!  this 
it  a  purse — good  lack  !  a  heavy  one !  and  this 
a    letter — ^'to    Master    Styles,     horse-coursery 
Dover  !^    Look  sharply,  that  he  be  not  too  deep 
for  thee^  this  John  Styles — ^he  played  our  colonel 
Whalley  a  foul  trick  with  a  spavined  jade  some 
two  years  past.    He  is  a  keen  blade.    Well ! — 
this  is  a  pipe — and  this  a  bacca-box — so !  so  I 
in  these  there  is  no  treason.    Truly  I  said  thou 
wert  an  honest  fellow;  and  I  was  not  deceived. 
Another  cup  of  ale  ?     Tush  !  never  mince  the 
matter,  'twill  warm  thee  more  than  thy  plush 
jerkin — Upseyes !  So !  down  with  it  like  lambs- 
wool.     Well  thou  mayest  go  now,  so  tliou  wilt 
not  tarry  and  have  a  rouse  with    us.      Ho  I 
Fast-and-Pray,  bring  out  the  worthy  fellow's 
horse  ;  he  is  not  such  as  we  be  sent  to  look  for, 
and — now  I  think  of  it— our  time  of  watch  is 
ended!'' 

A  quick  glance  interchanged  with  his  son-in- 
law,  assured  the  general  that  the  letter  was 
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hastily  upon  it^   and  exchdming,  ^  Naj,  it  is 
not  in  cipher  I"  read  thus  aloud : 
"  Dearest  and  beat  Marie, 
''  i  have  received  your  kind  and  most  con- 
soling letter  of  July,  from  the  tried  friend  who 
bore  it.    The  wisdom  of  your  counsels  I  acknow- 
ledge, and,  so  far  as  in  me  lies,  will  follow  them. 
Bat  trust  me,  giri,  better  and  brighter  days  ate 
yet  in  store  for  us.     I  do  assure  yon,  I  am  even 
now  more  King — more  powerful  and  free — ^than 
eie  I  raised  my  standard ;  so  that  I  doubt  not, 
with  a  little  patience,  and  a  small  share  of  Jinetse, 
all  shall  be  yet  as  we  would  have  it.    I  am  now 
oottrted  by  all  parties — English  and  Scottish — 
piesbyterians,    independents  —  parlianient   and 
army— ^11  prostrate  at  my  feet — all  rivals  for 
ny  fiBLVOur,  and  balanced,  too,  so  equally,  that 
whom  I  join  soever  carries  the  day.    In  truth, 
chiefly  do  I  incline  toward  the  Scots ;  but  for 
the  present  seem  for  my  own  purposes  to  favour 
more  the  army.     In  the  end,  whosoever  bids 
the  highest,  has  me.    You  disapprove,  you  tell 
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With  a  calm  voice^  though  bitter  in  the  ex- 
treme and  scornful,  Cromwell  read  out  this  do- 
cument. Ireton^s'  eyes  flashed  fire,  and,  as  his 
father-in  law  ended,  he  violently  dashed  his 
hand  upon  the  table — 

'*  Whose  dogs  are  we  !*'  he  cried  in  fierce  and 
ringing  tones,  ''  that  we  should  be  thus  scan- 
dalously dealt  with  ?  As  the  Lord  liveth,  he 
shall  die  the  death  !"— 

"But  three  days  since,**  said  Cromwell — 
^  hypocrite  that  he  is !  base  knave^  and  liar ! — 
he  proclaimed^  through  me,  his  full  acceptance 
of  the  army's  terms — his  last  words  were,  ^  and 
for  myself  henceforth  I  hold  me  bound  by  them  !' 
And  I,  fool  that  I  was,  /  did  rejoice  and  tri- 
umphed in  my  heart,  that  England  should  have 
peace ! — And  now — he  will  hang  both  of  us !  ay, 
Hang!— Can  there  be  any  trust  in  such  a 
man  V— 

"  None  P'  answered  Edgar,  mournfully — 
"  There  can  indeed  be  none ! — It  is  long  since  I 
have  even  dreamed  there  could  !  He  is  unstable 
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as  the  sandg  of  the  sea-shore,  and  false — as  for- 

"Alas! — ales!  for  England!"  Oliver  ex- 
claimed in  deep  impressive  toncB— **  If  it  b«  ihjr 
will.  Mighty  Lord,  that  thia  thy  servant  be  a 
prey  and  victim  tu  this  man  of  Belial,  Cnilf  I  am 
prepared.  But  for  this  godly  and  regenerate 
land,  for  this  oppressed  and  miserable  people,  in 
whose  behalf,  already  many  times,  thou  Lost 
displayed  the  wonders  of  thy  might- — the  raira- 
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the  people  and  that  the  whole  nation  perish 
not!'' 

''  This  bold  speech,  for  that  night,  ended  the 
debate.  Cromwell  was  silent — ^though  the  re- 
markable and  resolute  compression  of  his  own 
mouthy  and  the  deep  frown  that  furrowed  his 
high  foreheadi  and  the  determined  gleam  of  his 
haid  eye,  showed  that  his  silence  was  produced 
by  anything  rather  than  doubt  or  fear. 

Aidenne,  at  this  last  and  heaviest  blow,  was, 
for  the  moment)  wholly  overcome.  He  saw  the 
certain  peril,  the  imminent  and  overwhelming 
ruin,  but  he  saw  neither  refuge,  nor  escape.  He 
felt  that,  while  Charles  lived,  England  could 
never  be  at  rest — but  he  did  not  feel  that  his 
death  would  give  her  that  repose,  which  she  de- 
sired, now  more  almost  than  liberty. 

In  gloom  that  evening  they  had  met — in 
deeper  gloom  they  parted — save  Ireton  alone, 
who  seemed  elate  and  almost  joyous ; — for, 
fraugbt  with  a  sincere  unselfish  patriotism  that 
would  not  have  disgraced  an  ancient  Roman— a 
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wild  and  daring  theorist — a  confident  Hod  bold 
believer  in  the  perfectibility  of  man,  and  in  the 
supreme  excellence  of  democratic  formH — he  fau> 
cied  that  he  now  foresaw  the  advene  of  his 
dearest  wishes — the  overthrow  of  monarchy  and 
aristocracy  for  ever — the  birth  of  a  sea-girt  re- 
jjublic — the  creation  ofa  British  state,  unequalled 
in  the  annals  of  the  world  ! — more  wise  and  elo- 
quent than  the  free  Athens  ! — in  morals  more  se- 
vere than  Sparta! — in  grace  more  elegant  than 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

I  Jure  advertiied  bim  by  fecret  means, 

That  if,  about  thia  hour,  be  make  thii  way, 

Under  the  colour  of  bis  usual  game. 

He  shall  here  find  bis  friends  with  horse  and  men 

To  set  bim  free  from  bis  captiritj. 

King  Hmry  IV, 

Sadlt  and  wearily  the  year  wore  onward ;  the 
iden  dayg  of  summer  were  already  passed,  the 
.res,  which  had  so  greenly  flourished  a  few  weeks 
fore^  grew  sear  like  human  hopes,  and  were 
dried  wildly  from  their  hold  by  each  succeed- 
l  blast.  Autumn  had  waned  already  into 
nter,  yet  still  the  leaders  of  the  army,  after 
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many  from  peraonal  attachment  to  their  young 
leader^  whose  neighbours  or  whose  tenants  a 
great  portion  of  them  were — many  from  a  sense 
of  poliUcal  oppression— but  none  from  any 
fteling  of  fanaticism  or  religious  fury  (the  most 
part  being  of  the  episcopal  persuasion) — they 
looked  on  unconcerned^  while  their  companions 
were  indulging  in  the  loudest  tumults,  and  re* 
poaed  all  their  trust  in  the  high  talents  and  in- 
tq^ty  of  their  commander. 

Oftentimes  since  the  memorable  evening  of 
the  intercepted  letter,  Cromwell  and  Ardenne 
had  debated  on  the  next  step  to  be  taken,  and 
on  the  future  prospects  of  their  country  !  And 
both  had  often  grieved  at  their  inability  to  shape 
out  any  course,  by  which  they  might  hope  con« 
fidently  to  eschew  the  breakers,  which  they 
could  see  directly  in  their  track.  Both  clearly 
saw  that  the  King's  union  with  the  presbyterians 
could  but  be  the  beginning  of  a  worse  tyranny, 
both  in  the  church  and  state^  than  that  which 
they  had  overthrown; — and  both  saw  likewise 
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dther  the  pwsbyterian  inflnenoey  which  they 
now  chieO J  feared,  prevail  —  or  one  strong- 
■hfp«l^  military  tyrant  rise  from  the  chaos  of 
:  lieantkxu  freedom. 
.  IretODy  in  the  mean  time,  the  leader  of  a 
powerful  iactioo^  declared  at  all  times  his  desire 
fiqr  a  lepablici  founded  upon  a  general  franchise 
of  the  whole  people;   and  Harrison,  who  re- 
presented a  yet  more  fanatical  and  phrensied 
party,    calling    themselves    fifth    monarchists, 
looked  forward  to  the  near  approach  of  the 
millennium,  and  arrogating  to  themselves  an 
absolute    perfection,    claimed   an    equality    of 
rights — of  power — and  of  property  —  for  all 


Meantime  all  alike  agreed  on  the  expedience 
of  awaiting  the  recurrence  of  some  overt  action 
on  the  part  of  Charles,  or  of  the  presbyterians ; 
and  for  this  they  had  not  indeed  long  to  tarry ; 
for  on  the  morning  of  the  twelfth  day  of  No- 
vember, the  gentlemen  whose  office  was  to  wait 
upon  his  chamber,  found  that  the  King  was  not 
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generally  dreaded^  that  the  King  was  in  hiding 
somewhere,  within  the  city — that  the  presbyte- 
nan  party  and  the  royalists  had  privily  united, 
and  that  a  sudden  rising  would  ensue,  and 
masaacre  all  opposed  to  it. 

An  act  passed  instantly  prohibiting,  on  pain 
of  death  and  confiscation,  any  from  harbouring 
the  King  without  conveying  notice  to  the  par- 
liament. Expresses  were  sent  off  to  every  sea- 
port-town, laying  a  strict  embargo  on  all  vessels, 
and  every  person  who  had  fought  on  the  King's 
side  in  the  late  wars  was  banished  from  the 
city  and  any  other  place  within  a  circuit  of  ten 
miles  round  London. 

Meanwhile  the  hapless  monarch,  having  rid- 
den day  and  night  toward  the  south- western 
coast,  frustrated  by  the  mismanagement,  or,  as 
some  say,  the  treachery  of  Ashbumham,  in  his 
desire  of  taking  ship  from  the  New  Forest, 
sought  refuge  for  a  space  at  Titchfield  House, 
in  Hampshire;  and,  finally,  with  an  incompre- 
hensible degree  of  folly,  surrendered  himself  to 
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treat  with  him  now  at  all.  These  he  at  once 
refused,  and  was  in  consequence  committed  into 
closer  custody,  means  being  taken  by  the  re- 
moval of  his  royalist  attendants,  and  otherwise, 
to  frustrate  any  attempts  at  a  new  flight. 

At  the  same  time  the  Scotch  commissioners 
went  down  with  the  conditions  he  had  at 
Hampton  Court  indignantly  rejected,  by  which 
they  should  engage  to  invade  England  with 
sufficient  force  to  establish  him  upon  the  throne; 
but  on  condition  that  the  prince  and  queen 
should  presently  repair  to  Scotland — that  the 
presbytei^  and  church-directory  should  be  at 
once  enforced  throughout  all  England,  and 
that  a  large  proportion  of  the  northern  counties 
should  be  ceded  to  the  sister  kingdom.  And  in 
that  moment  of  despair,  these  crafty  plotters 
prevailed  with  him  to  sign  and  ratify  that 
secret  treaty — a  treaty  as  injurious  as  degrading 
to  his  English  subjects,  and  far  more  rigorous, 
in  restrictions  on  himself,  than  the  much  easier 
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terms  which  bis  unalterable  hatred  and  c<Htt«m])l 
of  pHrliaments  had   led  him  peremptorily  to  m^^ 
fuse. 

On  the  fifteenth  of  the  same  uianth,  a  slate*"' 
nient  of  the  King's  escape,  bis  preseot  oecunfll 
situation,  and  the  propositions  tendered  to  him  i 
by  the  parliament,  was  sent  down  to  the  armyn 
with  a  remonstrance  ably  penned  by  Fairfinp-l 
refuting  the  strong  calumnies  which  had  bcwi'T 
cast  iiifrtiiut  the  piuicipal  commandere,  and  set- 
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certed  and  connived  at  by  the  grandees  of  the 
liost^  were  in  a  state  of  turbulence,  bordering 
closely  upon  actual  mutiny. 

It  was  about  eleven  of  the  clock  on  a  bright 
frosty  morning,  that  Cromwell  with  his  small 
life-guard  reached  Ware.  Causing  his  trum- 
pets to  sound  through  the  streets,  he  summoned 
all  the  regiments  to  get  themselves  together 
orderly  upon  the  green,  to  hear  a  proclamation 
from  the  lord-general ;  and  ere  this  summons 
bad  been  well  delivered,  they  turned  out,  not 
indeed  orderly,  or  in  good  discipline,  but  in 
loud  and  tumultuous  disarray.  They  were  all 
under  arms,  although  expressly  contrary  to 
orders ;  two  regiments  especially  of  musketeers 
who  had  their  caps  adorned  with  ribands  in- 
scribed, as  a  motto  of  insubordination,  with 
the  words,  '  For  the  people's  freedom,  and  the 
soldier's  right,'  were  observed  to  be  in  full  field 
order,  with  their  bandoleers  slung  round  them, 
and  the  matches  of  the  arquebuses  lighted. 

Among  these,  as  Cromwell'  advanced  slowly 
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toward   them,  accompanied    by  Ardenoe  0 
and  followed  at  alittie  distance  by  adismounto 
captain's   guard,   with   drawn   swonle,   but  J 
fire-arms — the  remainder  of  the  regiment  halU  I 
ing  in  hue  a  little  further  in  the  rear — a  wiU  1 
diiiorganizing  shout  arose, "Equality  of  right*  1  I 
Equality  of  rights!    No  King!   no  coalitionlj 
Down  with  the  false  grandees !" 

But  when  with   his  long  sturdy  etridcB,  asi'l 
his  stern  features  perfectly   calai,  but  resolute 
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instantly/'  he  added  in  a  tone  somewhat  louder, 
yet  so  severe  and  passionless  that  one  battalion 
obeyed  on  the  moment,  ^'  those  matches ! — How 
dare  ye  muster  thus? — Out  of  your  caps  with 
those  unsoldierly  and  villain  mottoes — out  with 
them !  Nay  !  but  ye  shall  trampel  them  beneath 
your  feet !" 

And  awed  by  his  immovable  determination 
the  same  battalion  once  again  complied  ;  while 
the  great  bulk  of  that  tumultuous  assembly 
looked  on  in  abashed  wonder,  and  ordering  as 
rapidly  as  possible,  their  unmilitary  and  ill- 
dressed  front,  assumed  an  air  of  perfect  disci- 
pline and  a  right  soldierly  demeanour. 

Not  so  the  second  regiment — for,  brandishing 
their  arms  aloft,  they  raised  a  deep  and  scornful 
murmur,  increasing  gradually  into  a  shout  of 
absolute  defiance.  Nay,  some  brought  down 
their  arquebuses  to  the  ready  movement,  and 
even  cocked  them ;  but  not  one  man  removed 
the  motto  of  rebellion. 

It  was  a  moment  of  anxiety,  if  not  of  real 
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peril ;  for,  though  the  great  mass  of  tbe  na 
were  quiet,  they  yet  wore  an  air  of  sullen,  u» 
almost  savage  disconteat,  which  clearly  abom 
their  temper,  and  made  it  but  too  probable  ihit 
any  overt  action  of  ooe  troop,  even,  vouU 
kindle  the  whole  body  into  a  sodden  blue  of 
fury. 

"  Heard  ye  not  V  Oliver  proceeded,  in  > 
voice  pitched  several  notes  below  hia  usual  kej, 
but  so  lull  of  intense  resolve,  of  quiet  bat  io- 
domita'jle  siiirll,  tliiil  it  tlinlli-il  to  l!io  liearls  of 
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fieix^ely,  and  at  his  word  again  the  murmurs 
ceased ;  but  brief  and  trivial  as  they  were,  those 
mormure  had  yet  roused  anew  a  spirit  of  re- 
sistance in  the  bosom  of  the  half-terrified  ring- 
leader. Silent  he  stood  indeed^  but  his  mouth 
worked  convulsively,  a  red  flush  overspread  his 
coantenance,  and  his  hand  quivered^  as  it  grasped 
the  barrel  of  his  musket. 

''Sob!  thou  art  then  a  soldier, ''continued 
Cromwell,  once  more  confronting  the  delinquent. 
''  Now  then  pull  forth  that  rascal  riband  from 
thy  cap  ! — cast  it,  I  say^  into  the  dust,  and  set 
thy  foot  upon  it  !^ 

The  man  spoke  not,  but  bit  his  lip  until  the 
blood  spirted  forth ;  moving,  however,  no  limb  or 
muscle  of  his  body,  whether  to  execute  or  to  re- 
sist his  oflScer's  command. 

'^  Do  as  I  bid  thee,  dog  l^ — and  with  a  flash 
of  furious  and  ungovernable  ire  lighting  up  every 
feature  of  his  face,  Cromwell  stamped  his  heel 
on  the  turf  as  though  he  was  in  the  act  of 
trampling  down  a  living  foeman. 
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Ardenne  dashed  forward  sword  in  hand^  fol- 
lowed by  six  or  eight  of  his  most  active  men, 
while  his  lieutenant  shouted  to  the  horsemen 
in  the  rear  to  charge  1  Yet,  had  their  aid  been 
needed,  the  career  of  Oliver  had  been  concluded 
on  that  day  in  a  poor  paltry  riot — but  it  was  not 
needed !  For  in  the  very  act  of  capturing  the  one, 
that  keen-eyed  and  quick-witted  leader  observed 
the  motion  of  the  other  mutineer !  Before  the  heavy 
din,  with  which  the  armour  of  the  first  clanged 
as  he  fell  was  ended,  his  broadsword  gleamed 
aloft  in  the  bright  sunshine — down,  it  came 
whistling  through  the  air — down,  like  a  flash  of 
lightning,  and,  with  his  skull  cleft  through  his 
headpiece  to  the  chin,  the  second  plunged  head 
foremost,  a  dead  man  ere  he  touched  the  earthf 
his  arquebuse  discharged,  though  harmlessly,  by 
the  convulsed  and  quivering  fingers  after  the 
life  had  left  the  body. 

Cromwell  paused  not  for  a  second's  space  to 
suffisr  them  to  rally  or  recover  from  the  conster- 
nation, which  had  fallen  on  them  with  all  the 


108  CROMWELL, 

chilling  iQfluenceofa  panic  terror, but,''Chi^l 
he  shouted  in  a  voice  of  thunder — ^"Charge 
the  rebellious  doga  !  Kill !  kill  1  Bpare  no« 
who  dare  resist !" — 

With  the  word  Ardenne  rushed  in,  ind  fiutlt- 
fuUy  his  gallant  men  requited  the  trust  pbced 
in  tb^  allegiance.  Firmly  as  though  the;  Ind 
outnumbered  their  opponents,  that  little  hasdfbl 
dashed  into  the  hresch  which  Cromwdl's  eneigf 
had  made  already  in  the  rehellious  ranks ;  tsd 
i  full  tr>.l.  uiih  Uicir  vaniLTS  levelW  tu  ik 
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advantage.  But  scarcely  was  his  second  cry  in 
time;  for,  though  they  curbed  their  chargers 
BM  the  word  reached  their  ears,  the  cavalry  stopped 
not  until  theb  horses'  chests  were  close  upon  the 
iravering  ranks,  and  their  long  rapiers  waving 
o*er  their  heads. 

*'Draw  off  your  horse>  Lieutenant  Winthrop,** 
he  continued,  *<  advance  two  files  of  infantry, 
arrest  each  tenth  man  of  the  lance-pesades  through 
this  battalion — ^verily  they  shall  learn,  and  that 
light  speedily,  what  be  the  fruits  of  mutiny. 
Officers  to  the  front — call  a  drum-head  court- 
martial!" 

Not  a  man  stirred,  and  not  a  weapon  was  ad- 
vanced, as  one  by  one  the  decimated  prisoners 
were  arrested.  Before  five  minutes  had  passed 
over,  ten  or  a  dozen  ofiicers  had  assembled  to 
perform  the  saddest  and  most  painful  duty  that 
ever  falls  even  to  a  soldier^s  lot.  The  crime  had 
been  too  fiagrant — the  proof  too  evident — the 
peril  too  immediate  to  admit  of  lenity  ;  and  with- 
out one  dissenting  voice  the  fatal  sentence  was 


no 


pronounced  od  ill  the  wretched  aiiainalit  MDe 
6ve  or  nx  in  number,  who,  now  dtsanneda' 
bound,  stood  waiting  tbe  award  in  ipeedilai 
agony. 

''A  file  for  execution!^'  Oliver  exclamn), in 
his  most  harsh  and  graung  tones,  "draw  onti 
file  for  execudoQ  firom  that  same  leginMl' 
Lead  forth  that  fdlow,  whom  I  snied  niyMtf 
— he  was  the  rery  foiemost  of  them  all,  and  Hf 
not  hope  for  mercy !     This  grace  will  I  accord  tbe 
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ment  of  intense  and  shuddering  pain,  even  to 
those  who  in  comparative  indifference  were  mere 
qiectatoTs  of  the  scene ;  what  must  it  then  have 
been  to  those,  of  whom  one  certainly  was  destined 
to  be  sent,  from  the  fair  face  of  the  bright  laugh- 
ing earth,  unhouselled  and  unshriven,  into  the 
presence  of  his  Maker,  with  scarce  a  moment  even 
to  prepare  the  spirit  for  endurance  of  the  fearful 
shock  which  should  disjoin  it  from  the  body. 

The  lottery  of  death  was  ended  ! — ^Ihe  soldier 
whose  hard  fate  had  been  thus  chance-decided, 
was  a  small,  delicate,  pale-looking  man— of  a 
weak  frame,  and  a  countenance  effeminate,  and 
betokening  any  thing  save  energy  of  mind  or  re- 
solution. Yet  was  this  frail  and  nerveless  being 
perfectly  cool  and  self-collected ;  while  his  com- 
panion— taken  in  the  very  fact — limbed  like  a 
Hercules,  with  high  bold  features  and  a  brilliant 
eye — a  man  who  would  have  ridden  fearlessly, 
although  alone,  upon  a  stand  of  levelled  pikes,  or 
rushed  upon  a  cannon's  mouth  just  as  the  linstock 
was  applied— shook  like  an  aspen-leaf  through  all 


HIS   uist  Buna  on  earth, 
for  mercy. 

With  an  ur  perfectly  c 
the  other  threw  aside  hb 
unbound  the  kerchief  trom 
a  token  to  a  favorite  fello' 
in  a  clear  unfaltering  voice, 
of  his  sentence,  and  exhorl 
take  warning  from  his  fate, 
to  those  who  had  condemne 
lightly  to  the  place  of  ex 
were  his  choice  to  die. 

Tliere  they  stood,  side  b; 
health  and  intellect,  and  HI 
short  moment  to  be  mere 
uncoDscious'day — and  thcr« 
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do  the  work  of  blood,  the  firing  party  chosen 
firom  the  ranks  of  their  own  regiment !— composed 
perhaps  of  messmates,  of  familiar  friends,  of 
proved  associates  in  many  a  scene  of  peril  and 
of  glory — perhaps  of  comrades,  plotters, — insti- 
gators to  the  very  crime  which  they  were  destined 
to  avenge,  their  friends  to  expiate,  their  partners 
without  doubt  in  this  last  fatal  deed  of  guilt,  and 
DOW  their  executioners ! 

The  regiments  were  drawn  up,  forming  three 
rides  of  a  great  hollow  square,  the  criminals  upon 
the  fourth,  the  executioners  already  facing  them 
at  scarce  ten  paces  distant.  There  was  not  a 
voice — a  sigh — a  movement  in  that  mighty  con- 
course; not  a  weapon  clashed,  not  a  foot  rustled 
on  the  earth.  But  the  sun  shone  in  glorious 
beauty  upon  the  burnished  pike-heads  and  the 
waving  standards ;  and  the  whole  earth  looked 
gay  and  smiling — more  gay,  more  smiling,  as  it 
seemed  to  the  poor  criminals,  than  ever  it  had 
been  before, 

A  shoBt  extemporaneous  prayer  was  uttered 
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hy  ihc  captain  of  their  own  battalioD — a  sad  snd 
doleful  hymn  was  chanted  by  the  now  peniunt 
iind  terrified  assemblage,  with  a  Bound  inexpres- 
sibly and  strangely  doleful.  'Ihe  fatal  sign  wai 
pven  !~a  bright  flash,  and  a  sharp  report  as  uf 
a  single  piece ! — and  when  the  smoke  cleared 
off,  there  lay  the  bodies  on  the  sod,  Ufcli-M  and 
motionless,  their  sins  and  sorrows  thus  nmul- 
taneously  and  suddenly  concluded. 

There  w.i'i  no  need  of  more  aeverity;   and  the 
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for  the  mercy  he  had  shown  them  in  taking  but 
two  lives  where  all  so  righteously  were  forfeit. 

Afker  a  few  more  words  of  reprimand,  blended 
with  commendations  of  their  former  services  and 
eshortations  never  to  offend  in  the  like  sort 
hereafter,  Oliver^  whose  point  was  amply  gained^ 
diamissed  the  soldiers;  and  the  bands  striking 
up  in  the  impressive  notes  of  a  dead  march,  with 
colours  trailed  and  arms  reversed,  they  filed  off 
to  theb  several  quarters,  well  convinced  now 
that  howsoever  their  commanders  might  connive 
at  disobedience  to  the  parliament,  they  would 
in  no  sort  tolerate  or  wink  at  the  most  trivial 
mutiny  against  their  own  authority. 

In  fact,  by  his  undaunted  resolution  in  sup- 
pressing, and  his  inflexible  severity  in  punishing 
the  present  disaffection,  joined  to  the  partial 
lenity  he  had  extended  to  liis  prisoners,  Crom- 
well had  more  than  regained  all  that  he  had 
temporarily  lost  in  the  opinions  of  the  army. 
Never,  perhaps,  at  any  previous  time  had  he 
stood  higher  in  power,  or  possessed  more  fully 
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miraiion,  not  UTimiKed  with 
wholesome  fear,  oF  those  whom  he  commandedi 
than  Qt  the  present  moment. 

The  next  night,  in  the  most  magtiificent  of 
England's  palacfs,  in  the  great  hall  of  Windsor 
Castle,  the  officers  of  that  victorious  army,  which 
had  not  merely  conquered  but  sanibilated  the 
high  faction  of  the  cavaliers,  defeated  the  io- 
trigues  of  the  Scotch  presbyterians,  seen  through  ■ 
and  cut  asunder,  if  they  had  not  disentangied, 
the    Gordian    knot    of    purliamentary    chicn 
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should  be  ftrraigned,  and  brought  to  answer  for 
Ilia  deeds  before  the  high  court  of  the  nation  in 
parliament  assembled. 

It  was  remarked  even  then,  and  deeply  pon- 
dered on  in  after-days,  as  something  singular 
and  strange,  by  Ardenne  (who  was  not  present 
at  the  council,  having  remained  in  London  on 
his  return  from  Ware^  but  who  was  instantly 
apprized  of  the  proceedings),  that  neither  before 
that  assemblage,  nor  publicly  at  any  other  time, 
did  Oliver  urge  on  or  advocate  with  his  accus- 
tomed fervour,  the  measure  which,  as  Sir  Edgar 
knew  full  well,  he  had  long  since  determined  on 
within  his  secret  heart.  It  seemed  as  if  he  did 
not  choose  himself  to  stir  at  all  in  that  which 
had  been  mooted  by  the  common  soldiery  in  the 
first  instance^  and  advanced  by  insubordination 
verging  on  open  mutiny.  Or  peihaps  seeing 
that,  without  his  personal  co-operation  in  the 
matter,  all  things  were  tending  to  the  result 
which  he  believed  the  best,  he  was  content  to 
lend  them  the  mere  negative  support  afforded  by 
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his  presence  at  deliberations  which  be  did  not 
oppose  or  hinder ;  wisely  reserving  his  great 
energies  for  the  accomplishment  of  those  great 
ends  which  could  not  be  wrought  to  maturity 
without  them ;  and  holding  himself,  like  the  gods 
of  the  Grecian  drama,  aloof  from  matters  which 
afforded  no  due  scope  for  his  unconquerable 
powers,  from  plots  which  could  as  well  be  diB^ 
entangled  and  wound  smoothly  out  by  those  whtt  , 
had,   perhaps,   imbibed   his   own  opinions,  and 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Let  as  be  sacrificen,  but  not  butchers^  Caiut. 
We  all  stand  up  against  tbe  spirit  of  Cesar, 
And  in  tbe  spirit  of  roan  tbere  is  no  blood : 
Ob  !  tbat  we  tben  could  come  by  Casar's  spirit, 
And  not  dismember  Cesar !    fiut,  alas  I 
CflMar  most  bleed  for  it.    And,  gentle  friends, 
Let's  kill  bim  boldly,  but  not  wratbfullyt 
Let's  carve  him  as  a  disb  fit  for  tbe  gods, 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcase  fit  for  bounds. 

Juliui  Ctnar, 

The  indignation  of  the  parliament^  who  after 

retreat  of  the  eleven  impeached  members 

1  more  and  more  come  into  the  strong  mea- 

es  of  the  army^  was  fearfully  inflamed  by  the 
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King's   absolute  refusal   of  the    Four  AcU;    iO 
much  BO,   that  a  bill  was  passed  forbiddJDg  all 
addresses  for  the  future  to  Charles  Stuart,  t 
all  renewal  of  negotiations  with  him  for  a  sett! 
ment,  though  not  till  after  two  or  three  debi 
in  sthich  the  military  leaders,  and  above  nil  I 
lieutenant-general,  took  active  part.     The  I 
indeed,    on     one   occasion,    ended    a    long 
strenuous  harangue  by  raising  his  voice  i 
highest    pitch    witii    these    cmph.ntic    word. 
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insubordination  had  subsided^  not  a  day  passed 
without  some  riotous  commotion  indicative  of  the 
divided  state  of  public  feeling.  Continual  tu- 
mults between  the  London  mob,  now  become 
once  more  loyal  to  the  Eing^  and  the  detach- 
ments of  the  veterans  quartered  in  the  metro- 
polis, were  not  suppressed  without  some  blood- 
shed ;  and  in  the  early  spring  were  followed  by  a 
general  movement  of  the  royalists  throughout 
the  kingdom,  which,  had  it  been  planned  with 
as  much  of  concert  and  of  wisdom  as  it  was 
executed  with  high  bravery  and  spirit,  would 
have  caused  much  perplexity  to  those  in  power. 
As  it  was,  however^  so  ill-timed  and  unpremedi- 
tated were  the  risings  of  the  cavaliers,  that  they 
were  easily  subdued  in  detail,  although  their 
numbers  if  united  would  have  been  truly  for- 
midable»  and  although  they  fought  as  individual 
bodies  with  all  the  resolution  of  despair,  and  in 
no  case  were  vanquished  without  loss  and  dif- 
ficolty  to  the  independent  army.  The  men  of 
Kent  were  beaten,  after  a  hard  fought  and  well- 
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cannonade  the  royalist  troops  from  the  castle; 
and  to  agree  with  Oliver,  at  a  convention  held 
in  my  Lady  Home's  house  in  the  Canongate, 
ihjit  there  was  a  necessity,  now  fully  obvious^  for 
taking  the  King's  life. 

Meanwhile  Lord  Goring,  who  had  advanced 
to  Blackheath,  hoping  that  by  his  presence  Lon- 
don would  be  encouraged  into  action,  being 
diecked  by  Fairfax,  shut  himself  up  in  Col- 
eheater ;  but  after  a  long  and  vigorous  defence 
waa  forced,  when  all  was  over,  to  surrender  at 
.  discretion ;  and  had  the  further  misery  of  seeing 
two  of  his  bravest  officers,  Sir  George  Lisle  and 
Sir  Charles  Lucas^  shot  by  the  conquerors  as 
rebeb : — a  rigorous  and  cruel  exercise  of  power 
fiir  which  the  general  did  not  escape  much 
obloquy,  although  it  was  alleged  in  his  defence, 
and  probably  with  truth,  that  he  was  instigated 
to  such  unwonted  harshness  solely  by  the  sug- 
gestions of  the  fierce  and  unrelenting  Ireton. 

This  absolute  suppression  of  the  King's  friends 
by  land  was  poorly  compensated  by  the  defection 
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frivolous  and  useless  enterprises  up  the  Thames 
aod  on  the  coasts,  until  the  parliament  had  fitted 
out  another  fleet  under  the  Earl  of  Warwick ! 
when,  after  what  a  seaman  would  term  lubberly 
manoeuTring  he  sailed  toward  Holland,  closely 
pursued  by  Warwick's  navy,  and  never  per- 
fimned  any  action  serviceable  to  his  unhappy 
fiither*s  cause^  or  creditable  to  his  own  fame. 

During  the  progress  of  the  futile  struggle, 
which  had  terminated  in  rendering  obvious  to  all 
the  hopelessness  of  any  effort  at  armed  inter- 
position for  the  King,  the  parliament,  while 
Cromwell  was  in  Scotland,  had  held  fresh  nego- 
tiations at  Newport^  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  with 
Charles,  who  to  the  last,  despite  the  urgent 
prayers  both  of  his  friends  and  the  more  mode- 
rate of  his  opponents,  refrised  compliance  with 
the  conditions  offered,  though  he  must  now  have 
apprdiended  this  to  be  the  only  means  by  which 
he  could  retain  possession  of  his  crown. 

The  temper  of  the  Commons^  afler  receiving 
tidings  of  the  King's  unconquered  obstinacy, 
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and  the  aimy  fiustion,  that  '*  the  King's  answer 
was  a  ground  for  the  Houses  to  proceed  for  the 
settlement  of  the  peace  of  the  kingdom  f' — ^a 
resolution  which,  had  it  been  carried  into  force, 
would  have  effectually  undone  all  that  had  been 
accomplished  by  the  long  and  bloody  strife 
which  had  preceded  it,  and  left  the  King  as 
powerful  for  good  or  evil  as  he  had  been  at  its 
commencement,  provided  he  should,  as  his  true 
policy  would  dictate,  hold  to  the  friendship  of 
the  parliament* 

That  aflernoon  a  large  committee  of  the 
Commons  waited  upon  the  general  at  his  lodg- 
ings of  Whitehall,  but  met  from  him  only  a 
supercilious  and  cold  welcome,  and  no  satisfac- 
tion. The  following  morning  when  the  members 
went  to  take  their  seats,  a  guard  of  musketeers 
was  at  the  door  headed  by  Colonel  Pride  and  the 
Lord  Grey  of  Groby^  who  held  a  list  of  those 
who  should  not  be  permitted  to  go  in  to  the 
debate ;  and  these  were  held  three  days  in  cus- 
tody in  different  inns  of  court,  while  the  remain- 
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swer  was  unsatisfkctory,  he  refused  peremptorily 
to  give  any  vote  on  the  occasion.  Then,  after 
several  vain  attempts  to  find  out  the  devisers  of 
the  violence,  Fair&x  denying  any  knowledge  of 
it,  and  the  guards  merely  stating  that  they  had 
their  orders,  he  at  the  first  resolved  to  vacate  his 
•eat  once  again;  but  after  much  reflection  he 
held  it  the  manlier  and  more  upright  course  still 
to  continue  in  the  House,  opposing  to  the  best  of 
his  abilities  all  inroads  on  the  liberties  of  Eng- 
lishmen in  their  most  delicate  and  dearest  point, 
the  privilege  of  parliament. 

Just  at  this  juncture, — indeed  upon  the  very 
evening  of  the  day  which  had  been  signalized  by 
the  exclusion  of  the  presbyterian  members — 
Cromwell  returned  firom  Scotland  and  took  up  his 
abode  in  the  King^s  palace  at  Whitehall.  To 
him  indeed  Ardenne's  suspicions  had  first  pointed 
as  the  real  mover  of  this  outrageous  measure ; 
yet  on  his  charging  it  directly  to  him,  he  an- 
swered with  so  much  of  ready  firankness,  that  ''he 
had  not  been  acquainted  with  the  design,  yet 
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speech,  and  not  without  a  species  of  wild  eloquence, 
against  all  forms  of  monarchy,  which  he  asserted 
neither  to  be  *'  good  in  itself,  nor  yet  good  for  the 
people  i*'  quoting  the  whole  eighth  chapter  of  the 
book  of  Samuel,  and  arguing  therefrom  **  that  to 
be  goyemed  by  a  king  was  in  itself  displeasing  to 
the  King  and  Monarch  of  the  universe,  and 
absolutely  sinful — ^for  that  the  Lord  himself  bade 
Samuel  yet  solemnly  protest  unto  them,  and 
show  the  manner  of  the  king  that  should  reign 
over  them,  and  afterward  that  he  foretold  to  them 
*  that  ye  shall  cry  out  in  that  day  because  of  the 
king  ye  have  chosen  you,  and  the  Lord  shall  not 
hear  you  in  that  day/  Wherefore,^  he  added, 
**  let  us  put  away  from  us  this  sin  and  this  abomi- 
nation— let  us  wash  from  our  hands  the  stain  of 
this  iniquity — yea !  let  us  cleanse  ourselves  with 
myrrh,  with  aloes,  and  with  hyssop,  ay,  and  with 
blood-— even  the  blood  of  sacrifices  ! — from  this 
ofienoe  which  stinketh  in  the  nostrils  of  Jehovah ! 
and  let  this  man — the  firebrand  of  civil  con- 
flagration— the  drawer  of  the  slaughtering  sword 
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Kgsinst  hia  people — the  slayer  of  our  brelliKn 
and  our  bods — the  spoiler  of  our  ymeyaide  md 
our  oliTcyards — this  faithless  geotUnun  aod  per- 
jured prince — this  tyraul,  traitor*  murderer, 
Charles  Stuart— let  him  be  driven  out  even  u 
the  Bcape-goat  sent  into  the  wilderneea  to  bear 
away  the  sins  and  sufl'erings  of  the  people — let 
him  be  cut  off  utterly,  and  cast  upon  the  dung- 
hill, and  let  the  doge  lick  his  blood,  as  tbcy  licked 
that  of  Ahsb,  when  the  Lord  nnote  li^  the  vtow 
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or  Teetramt  of  conscience  should  now  be  found  to 
fetter  one,  whom  neither  his  own  coronation  oath, 
nor  the  laws  which  he  had  sworn  to  honour,  up- 
hold, and  obey,  could  hinder  from  endeavouring  to 
subvert  his  country's  constitution  and  build  an 
autocratic  throne  upon  the  ruin  of  his  people's 
freedom. 

When  these  had  finished  speaking  Sir  Edgar 
Aidenne  calmly  but  impressively  addressed  them, 
beseeching  them  to  ponder  deeply  and  pause  long 
ere  they  should  take  a  step  irrecoverable,  and  if  it 
should  prove  evil,  irretrievable  and  ruinous.  Ad- 
mitting, as  fully  as  the  warmest  advocates  for 
the  King*  s  death,  his  guilt  in  aiming  at  supreme 
unconstitutional  dominion — his  guilt  in  plunging 
the  whole  population  intrusted  to  his  care — even 
as  children  to  a  father's  charge — into  the  misery 
of  civil  slaughter,  merely  to  gratify  his  own  am- 
bition— his  guilt  in  violating  every  covenant  and 
compact  he  had  made ; — owning  the  utter  hope- 
lessness of  any  effort  to  re-establishpeace  while  he 
should  be  within  the  realm^  in  how  close  custody 
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'to  spare  the  subject,  and  subdue  the  proud!' 
To  slay  Charles  Stuart,  is  but  to  elevate  a  bad 
king  to  an  honoured  martyr !  — to  depose  and  ba- 
nish him,  is  to  degrade  him  from  a  suffering 
prince  into  a  scorned  and  abject  beggar ! — Men 
vill  compassionate,  and  honour,  ay !  and  bleed 
for  royalty  in  chains,  when  they  but  jeer  and  scoff 
atroyalty  in  tatters  !  Banish  this  man,  and  he  may 
wander  forth  firom  court  to  court  of  Europe ;  he 
may  be  treated  with  mock  deference,  may  be 
styled  king  and  brother,  and  pensioned  with  the 
cnmibs  that  fall  firom  royal  tables.  But  Hwill  be 
hollow  all  and  insincere !  Scorned  and  despised 
he  will  drag  out  a  life,  held  by  your  sufferance, 
weary  and  painful  to  himself^  and  innocent  to 
you  even  of  momentary  cause  for  apprehension ! 
Slay  him,  and  ye  will  buckle  harness  on  the  back 
of  each  legitimate  hereditary  prince  of  Christen- 
dom against  you ! — ye  will  concentrate  and  re- 
nerve  the  partisans  of  royalty  now  scattered, 
hopeless,  and  undone ! — ye  will  enkindle  a  con- 
suming flame,  which,  though  for  a  brief  space  it 
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poison  or  the  dagger,  so  to  avoid  the  scandal 
snd  the  odium  of  his  public  execution — to  whom 
the  honest  but  &natical  and  visionary  Harrison 
replied  in  words  of  fire,  repudiating  the  idea  of 
such  foul  and  midnight  murder,  and  declariDg 
that,  as  their  cause  was  just,  so  should  their 
vengeance  be  both  bold  and  open ! — that  as  his 
crimes  were  evident,  so  should  their  punishment 
be  manifest  and  in  the  face  of  day ! 

^*  What !''  he  exclaimed  with  real  eloquence^ 
*'  shall  we,  the  workers  of  the  grandest  revolu- 
tion earth  ever  has  beheld — the  conscience-armed 
deliverers  of  England  —  the  champions  of  a 
nation's  freedom — the  Christian  warriors  of  an 
all-seeing  God  —  shall  we  take  off  our  foe  by 
ratsbane  in  the  dark,  or  slay  him  with  a  hireling 
knife^  for  a  mean  paltry  dread  of  what  the  world 
shall  say  ? — Not  so  !  not  so ;  but  we  will  point 
the  world's  voice  by  our  actions,  fetter  its 
opinion  by  our  boldness !  Let  Charles— I  say 
— let  Charles  the  king  be  brought  to  trial  in 
the  presence  of  his  peers — the  people  !    There 
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if  he  be  fonnd  gailty,  let  him  be  led  to  e 
in  the  vorld'a  eye  and  the  sun's  i  Let  him  lie 
■hun  u  a  delibente  and  solemn  sacrifice — aSatA 
u  a  high  Tictim  at  the  shrines  of  freedom  mi 
of  God !  with  honour  and  respect  to  tbe  gieU 
BtatioD  he  has  held,  but  with  implacable  ad 
stem  resentment  toward  the  crimes  bj  wlutjt  he 
has  defiled  it.  As  he  hath  done  to  othos  so  Irt 
OS  do  to  him,  not  as  vile  stabbers  and  assaoiu, 
but  as  elected  judges,  acting  for  men  below,  ai 
answerable    to    tlie    \."u\    nii    hv.jh  '.       Lei  him 
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attention  which  the  subject  merited  to  the  opi- 
nions of  the  speakers.  Much  of  the  time  he  was 
engaged  in  whispering,  and  even  jesting,  with 
those  who  sat  beside  him,  and  once  or  twice 
indulged  in  those  rude  ebullitions  of  practical 
humour  which  had  made  him  such  a  favourite  in 
the  camp,  but  which  were  most  unsuitable  and 
unbeoMning  in  a  grave  and  sorrowful  debate, 
involving,  it  might  be,  the  life  and  death  of 
thousands,  the  fate  of  a  most  ancient  line  of 
kings,  the  future  government  of  a  great  and 
glorious  empire.  Not  a  little  astonished  and 
diBgosted  at  this  conduct.  Sir  Edgar  watched 
him  closely  to  detect,  if  possible,  the  causes  of 
his  mood  and  the  internal  workings  of  his  mind. 
But  after  a  long  survey,  being  still  in  doubt 
whether  he  had  brought  to  the  council  a  mind 
predetermined  and  unalterably  fixed,  or  whether 
he  had  put  on  levity  of  manner  to  conceal  irreso- 
lution and  a  perturbed  spirit,  he  called  openly  on 
Cromwell  to  give  his  opinion. 
'*  Verily,"  answered  he,  "  verily  I  am  yet  un- 
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resolved.  Have  at  thee,  Ludlow  !"  he  con^nued 
springing  to  his  feet  with  m  loud  boisterous 
laugh,  and  hurling  at  the  head  of  the  republican 
A  cushion  of  the  sofa,  on  which  he  wgs  sitting, 
with  Guch  violence  as  almost  to  overturn  him, 
upsetting  at  the  same  time  several  candles,  and 
throwing  the  whole  cuncil  into  confusion,  under 
cover  of  which  he  ran  out  of  the  room,  and  whs 
already  halfway  down  the  stairs,  when  Ludlow, 
who  Iiad  piiTsueil   him,   strncli    him   between  the 


CROMWiLL.  141 

About  the  same  time  some  idle  intercessions 
at  the  request  of  the  prince  were  made  in  the 
behalf  of  Charles  by  the  States-general  of  Hol- 
land, and  a  letter  yet  more  idle  sent  by  the 
queen  to  be  delivered  to  the  parliament. 

In  a  short  time  the  charge  of  the  committee 
was  prepared,  and  approved  by  the  Commons. 
The  House  of  Lords,  indeed,  rejected  it ;  and 
instantly  adjourning  for  a  week,  on  their  return 
found  their  doors  locked  by  orders  of  the  Lower 
House,  and  being  thus  excluded  sat  no  ir.ore  for 
many  years. 

Then  a  high  coiurt  of  justice  was  appointed  of 
the  most  celebrated  and  influential  men,  civil 
and  military  of  the  realm.  Biadshaw,  a  lawyer 
of  great^talent  and  inflexible  boldness,  was  named 
Lord  President,  invested  with  much  state  and 
having  lodgings  suitable  to  his  high  office  as- 
signed to  him  at  Westminster.  The  royal 
prisoner  was  brought  up  from  Hurst  to  Windsor 
under  a  powerful  guard  of  Harrison's  command, 
and  thence   to  his  own  palace  at   St.  James's 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

MaL    1(  such  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak  ; 

♦        *        ♦        *         ♦ 

Mae,        Fit  to  gorern ! 

No  not  to  live^— O  nation  miserable ! 

MaebeOu 

The  day  at  length  arrived^  big  with  the  fate 
of  England  and  her  Emg — the  20th  of  January, 
memorable  thenceforth  through  every  age  for  the 
most  solemn  and  sublimely  daring  measure  re- 
corded in  the  annak  of  the  world. 

At  an  extremely  early  hour  the  members  of 
the  high  court  of  justice,  which  had  been  consti- 
tuted with  the  utmost  labour  by  the  military 
ooandl  that  swayed  the  helm  of  state,  so  as  to  be 
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Sir  Robert  Cotton^s  Btairs^  on  this  announcement 

Cromwell,  who  had  been  previously  conversing 

with  sundry  of  his  intimates  among  the  judges, 

with   the  same  air  of  jocularity  which  had  so 

•trcmgly  marked  his  conduct  during  the  earlier 

consultation,  rose  suddenly  from  the  place  where 

he  had  been  sitting  and  moved  with  rapid  but 

equal  steps  towards  the  window.    The  keen  eye 

of  Sir  Edgar  followed  him,  and  to  his  no  small 

wonder  he  perceived  that  the  hands,  which  the 

daring  chieftain  laid  upon  the  wainscot  to  support 

him  as  he  leaned  his  body  forward  to  look  upon 

the  royal  captive,  quivered  so  violently  as  almost 

to  communicate  a  tremour  to  his  frame.     And 

when  he  turned  away  after  a  long  and  anxious 

gaie  upon  the  destined  victim,  although  his  eye 

was  steady  and  unblenching,  and  his  mouth  firmly 

compressed  and  calm,  his  whole  face,  usuallyso 

rubicund  and  sanguine  in  its  colouring,  was  ghastly 

pale,  and  his  lips  white  as  ashes. 

Marvelling  greatly  at  this  change  in  one  so 
stem  and  inaccessible  to  ordinary  feelings ;  re- 
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>    Say    and    Lislc^    with  a  long  table 

I'ly  decked  before  them.     The  galleries  were 

•vded  almost  to  suffocation  by  spectators  pale 

ith  excitement  and  anxiety,  while  the   whole 

body  of  the  building  was  filled  by  an  enormous 

multitude  upon  the  right,  and  by  a  regiment  of 

musketeers  upon  the  led,  in  caps  of  steel  and 

polished  corslets^  with  their  pieces  loaded  and  their 

ready  matches  lighted,  a  narrow  passage  being 

marked  out  with  silken  cords  between  the  soldiers 

and  populace,  affording  a  free  passage  from  the 

doorway  to  the  bar. 

The  judges  entered  in  the  midst  of  a  silence  so 
stem  and  deep  that  the  slight  rustling  of  their 
mantles  and  their  feet  on  the  thick  carpets,  which 
were  strewn  within  the  bar,  was  clearly  audible. 
Solemn,  severe,  and  sad  they  took  their  seats  — 
each  man  of  them,  as  it  appeared,  almost  op- 
pressed by  the  intense  feeling  of  the  vast  respon- 
sibility which  had  been  laid  upon  him,  and  each 
determined  to  acquit  himself  as  became  one  called 
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of  each  man  in  that  huge  apartment  had  ceased 
ftom  its  pulsations : — ^not  a  hand  moved,  not  a 
breath  was  drawn.  It  was^  however,  but  for  a 
moment ;  for  the  King  instantly  came  forth^ 
dressed  in  his  usual  garb  of  sable  silk,  decked 
only  by  the  star  and  garter,  and  wearing  on  his 
head  his  high- crowned  hat,  which  he  did  not 
remoTe. 

After  a  stern  and  haughty  look  of  mingled 
pride  and  sadness  on  the  assembled  court,  he 
calmly  took  the  seat  prepared  for  his  reception. 
Nor  did  he  then  by  any  glance  or  sign  of  courtesy 
acknowledge,  or  show  any  reverence  to  the  court ; 
but  after  sitting  still  for  a  few  minutes'  space, 
arose  again  and,  having  turned  completely  round 
with  his  back  toward  the  judges,  gazed  steadfastly 
down  the  long  area  of  the  hall,  with  the  same  severe 
aspect  as  before,  until  the  crier  of  the  court  began 
to  read  the  ordinance  of  parliament  commanding 
his  arraignment,  in  a  sharp  ringing  voice,  that 
.filled  the  whole  apartment  with  its  distinct  aiid 
high-pitched  tones.     Then  he  again  sat  down 
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miflsioners  proceeded    until   nearly   eighty  had 
answered  to  their  names. 

Then  with  an  air  of  deep  religious  feeling, 
mixed  with  the  consciousness  of  high  authority, 
ei^rraved  on  his  strong  features  marked  as  they 
were  by  lines  of  wearing  thought  and  pale  from 
studious  vigils  over  the  midnight  lamp,  Bradshaw 
arose ;  and  his  voice,  though  it  faltered  not,  was 
subdued  almost  unto  tenderness,  as  he  addressed 
the  royal  culprit. 

*<  Charles  Stuart,  King  of  England — the  Com- 
mons of  England,  being  deeply  sensible  of  the 
calamities  that  have  been  brought  upon  this 
nation,  which  are  fixed  upon  you  as  the  principal 
author  of  them,  have  resolved  to  make  inquisition 
for  blood ;  and,  according  to  that  debt  and  duty 
which  they  owe  to  justice — to  God— to  the  king- 
dom and  themselves,  they  have  resolved  to 
bring  you  to  trial  and  to  judgment ;  and  for  that 
purpose  have  constituted  the  high  court  of  justice, 
before  which  you  are  brought.^^ 
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the  bar,  but  to  get  on  to  his  duty— and  the 
indictmeiit  was  read  instantly ,  containing  in  effect, 
**  that  he  had  been  admitted  King  of  England, 
and  trusted  with  a  limited  power  to  govern  accord- 
ing to  law ;  and  by  his  oath  and  office  was  obliged 
to  use  the  power  committed  to  him  for  the  good 
and  benefit  of  the  people ;  but  that  he  had^  out  of 
a  wicked  design  to  erect  himself  an  unlimited  and 
tyrannical  power,  and  to  overthrow  the  rights  and 
liberties  of  the  people,  traitorously  levied  war 
against  the  present  parliament,  and  the  people 
therein  represented.^  It  then  enumerated  the 
calamities  which  had  befallen  England — the  free 
and  noble  blood  which  had  been  shed  like  water 
— ^the  devastation  of  the  fair  face  of  the  land,  the 
burning  of  its  rich  and  thriving  cities,  the  slaughter 
of  its  bravest  sons ; — it  pointed  to  the  causes — the 
commissions  signed  by  his  own  hand  for  levying 
this  domestic  war — the  raising  of  his  standard  in 
the  town  of  Nottingham — his  presence  at  Edge- 
hill  and  other  battles  fought  in  his  presence  and 

ut  his  instigation :  so  many  flagrant  proofs  that 
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clistance.  One  officer,  a  grim  hard-featured 
Cmaticy  leaped  forward  from  the  ranks,  and  point- 
ing with  bis  sheathed  rapier  to  that  division  of 
the  galleries  whence  the  disturbance  had  pro- 
ceeded, furiously  sbouted  to  his  men,  bidding 
them  level  their  muskets  and  give  fire. 

A  fearftd  scene  ensued — the  heavy  rattling  of 
the  matchlocks,  as  they  were  thrown  forward  ready 
for  instant  use  by  the  fierce  soldiery,  was  almost 
drowned  by  the  cries,  shrieks,  and  exclamations 
of  the  spectators,  many  of  whom  were  females, 
all  now  in  mortal  terror  at  the  prospect  of  receiv- 
ing an  immediate  volley,  rushing  in  all  directions 
to  and  fro,  and  some  of  them  endeavouring  to 
drop  down  into  the  body  of  the  hall. 

Before,  however,  time  was  given  for  the  men  to 
fire,  it  was  announced  to  the  lord -president  that 
the  disturber  of  the  court  was  in  truth  no  other 
or  less  personage  than  the  Lady  Fairfax,  who 
had  taken  this  extraordinary  mode  of  testifying 
her  dislike  to  the  proceedings,  and  had  now  been 
persuaded  to  withdraw. 
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On  this  anDOuncement,  silence  and  peace  wu 
once  again  rcsCoied,  and  after  a  few  tnomenU  tlie 
clerk  went  on  with  the  arraignment,  repeating  the 
offeiiBive  trords  more  loudly  than  before — "  On  iliC 
behalf,  and  in  the  name  of  all  the  good  people  of 
England,  as  a  tyrant,  traitor,  and  murderer-~aud 
an  impiacahle  enemy  to  the  commonwealth  4|^ 
England."  ^B 

'llien,  with  remarkable  and  smgular  i]l-taat« 
s  ill-judgment,  Charles,  who  had  been  con- 
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open  undisgiiifled  contempt  of  Charles — and  with 
strong  emphasis,  and  evident  determination  to 
dieck  this  disrespectful  levity  on  the  King's  part, 
dioogh  not  without  consideration  for  the  high 
place  and  natural  displeasure  of  the  prisoner  at 
the  proceedings  of  the  court,  rebuked  him  for  the 
tone  and  air  he  had  adopted — a  tone  and  air 
becoming  neither  his  own  dignity,  his  position 
at  the  present  moment^  nor  the  exalted  duties 
and  great  power  of  the  court  before  which  he 
stood  thus  arraigned. 

With  the  same  air  of  unconcealed  contempt 
which  he  had  hitherto  displayed,  Charles  listened 
to  the  president's  address^  and  answered  by  a 
denial  of  the  existence  of  any  authority  whatever 
in  the  court — of  any  right  pertaining  unto  them 
or  to  the  English  people  to  hold  their  King  to 
txial^-or  of  any  legal  power  at  all  vested  in  those 
before  whom  he  now  stood. 

Little  occurred  worthy  of  further  note,  during 
the  three  days  of  this  singular  and  all-important 
ceremonial.  The  King,  persisting  in  denial  of  the 
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npoD  him  an  immediate  judgment.  But  Charles 
again  refused  to  offer  any  answer  or  defence,  crying 
out  that  he  **  valued  not  the  charge  a  rush" — ^that 
he  <' would  not  now  violate  the  trust  his  people  had 
reposed  in  him  by  owning  a  new  court  of  judica- 
ture,^^— that  "  it  was  for  their  liberty  he  stood, 
and  but  for  this  he  would  not  here  object  to  giving 
aatisfiurtion  to  the  English  people  of  the  clearness 
of  his  past  proceedings.'^ 

The  clerk  was  now  ordered  to  record  the 
prisoner's  default;  and  the  court  once  again 
adjourned  until  the  twenty-seventh,  sitting, 
throughout  the  interval  caused  by  the  King*8 
determination,  in  the  painted  chamber  daily,  and 
hearing  witnesses  to  the  fact  of  his  setting  up  the 
standard  of  his  cause  at  Nottingham — the  lead- 
ing of  his  troops  in  armour  at  Edgehill,  New- 
bury, and  Naseby — the  issuing  mandates  and 
commissions  to  his  officers  for  prosecution  of  the 
war ;  and  seeking  to  establish  proofs  with  which 
they  judged  it  needful  to  hold  themselves  pro- 


160  CROMWELL. 

vided,  in  case  of  the  King's  choosing  at  the  last 
to  plead. 

After  this  pause,  they  met  as  pre riousty  stated, 
upon  the  twenty-seventh,  in  the  great  Hall  at 
WestininBter,andthccausewasonce  more  resumed; 
hut  still  the  King  refused  to  answer  or  submic ;  and 
then  the  president  informed  him  that  the  court  had 
considered,  and  agreed  upon  a  judgment ;  but 
yet — if  he  had  any  thing  to  say  in  defence  of 
himself  in  respect  to  the  matter  charged — they 


CROMW£LL.  161 

contempt  and  contumacy^  and  that  they  were 
resolved  unanimously  to  proceed  to  judgment 
and  to  punishment. 

Then  in  a  long  speech,  eloquent,  and  lucid; 
and  replete  with  arguments,  such  as  appeared 
most  fitting  to  excuse  and  justify  such  a  pro- 
ceeding, and  to  convince  the  world  of  the  right 
mora/ justice  of  a  measure,  not  certainly  in  strict 
conformity  with  legal  precedents,  Bradshaw  pro- 
ceeded to  pass  sentence  on  the  prisoner — and 
toward  the  end  of  his  oration  urged  on  the  King 
the  scriptural  example  of  David*s  late  repentance 
for  his  imitation. 

Unmoved  and  haughty,  with  his  dark  features 
marked  by  no  expression,  save  a  slight  scomftd 
sneer,  Charles  rose,  still  covered,  and  strove  once 
again  to  interrupt  him — demanding  to  be  heard 
concerning  those  great  imputations,  thus  laid  to 
his  charge;  but  he  was  again  reminded  that  he 
had  refused  to  own  the  court,  and  that  too 
much  delay  and  liberty  had  been  already  granted 
to  him. 
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The  sentence  was  then  read — the  president 
affirming  it  to  be  "  the  sentence,  judgment,  snd 
resolution  of  the  whole  court,"  and  all  the  mem- 
bers standing  up  to  teaLify  their  full  concunwice 
with  their  speaker. 

For  the  last  time,  the  royal  cn^it  dained  to 
be  heard ;  but  at  the  president's  direction  the 
guards  witlidrew  him,  still  exclaiming  loudly — 
"  that,  since  he  was  not  suffered  for  to  spesk,  he 
expect    what  soit    of  justice  otl 
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The  court  aiose — ^the  members  dispersed  to  their 
homes — the  most  unprecedented,  singular,  and 
solenm  trial  on  record  in  the  annals  of  the  uni- 
Tene  was  ended — a  trial,  wherein  a  puissant  nation 
was  the  plaintiff^a  king,  the  son  and  grandson 
of  a  long  line  of  mighty  and  hereditary  monarchs, 
the  defendant — and  the  point  at  issue,  the  mo-, 
mentous  question,  whether  the  kings  of  England 
should  be  despots  over  cringing  and  soul-shackled 
slaves,  or  the  first  magistrates  of  an  enlightened 
and  wise,  a  free  and  potent  people ! 

What  were  the  real  motives  of  that  man,  who, 
if  he  did  not  absolutely  bring  about,  might  be- 
yond question  absolutely  have  pevented,  the 
execution  of  the  King — no  human  understanding 
may  divine.  But  the  great  probability  is,  that, 
like  most  human  motives,  they  were  of  a  mingled 
character. — Sir  Edgar  Ardenne,  in  the  course  of 
the  proceedings,  had  been  convinced  to  his  full 
satis&ction  that  the  mind  of  OUver  was  strangely 
and  unnaturally  overwrought.  His  coarse  and 
vulgar  jocularity  at  Ludlow's  house — his  pale- 
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pelled   the   soldiers    and    domestics    to    admit 
him. 

The  fortunate  commander  was  already  in  pos- 
•esrion  of  the  superb  apartments  which  had  so 
lately  called  his  fallen  rival  master.  In  the  first 
antechamber  of  that  gorgeous  swte,  two  privates 
of  the  ironsides  were  sitting  by  a  blazing  fire, 
its  bright  light  flashing  from  their  steel  armour 
and  accoutrements  in  strong  and  painful  contrast 
to  the  luxurious  decorations  and  appliances  of 
royal  ease  among  which  they  were  seated.  The 
second  and  the  third  rooms  of  the  suite  were 
vacant,  although  dazzlingly  illuminated  by  many 
waxen  lights. 

Long  ere  he  reached  the  door  of  the  last 
room^  Ardenne*s  attention  was  aroused  by  the 
deep  groans,  mingled  with  broken  exclamations, 
snatches  of  fervent  but  disjointed  prayer,  and 
bursts  of  passionate  and  painful  weeping,  which 
fell  upon  his  ear  as  he  advanced.  He  rapped 
against  the  panel,  but  his  signal  was  unheard, 
or,  at  the  least,  unheeded;— a  second— a  third 


they  fell  od  the  soft  textui 
Persiui  caipete. 

Scrap  uloiu  though  he  va 
to  excess  of  undue  &miliari^ 
much  excited  noir  to  stand 
He  turned  the  gilded  handl 
lessly  the  door  revolved  upi 
one  of  his  most  dark  mood 
consdence-stricken,  that  w 
before  him.  The  large  api 
decked  with  iumiture  and  J 
crimson  velvet — the  toilet-t 
tenances  of  transparent  ayg 
gold — the  royal  aims  of  Eng 
the  tester  of  the  bed,  piled  h 
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tenanted  the  halls  of  England's  sovereign.  A 
single  light,  and  that  obscure  and  waning,  stood 
on  the  central  table  of  some  rich  eastern  wood, 
and  on  the  hearth  a  few  decaying  brands,  which 
had  been  sufifered  to  bum  low,  smouldered  with 
more  of  smoke  than  flame,  casting  a  sickly  and 
unnatural  light  about  the  chamber. 

Bat  HE — the  tenant — with  blood-shot  eyes, 
and  features  ghastly  wan  and  haggard — he  strode 
to  and  fro  with  steps  irregular  and  almost  stag- 
gering— now^  waving  his  extended  arm  on  high 
— ^now  striking  it  upon  his  broad  breast  with  a 
violence  denoted  plainly  by  the  heavy  and  dull 
sounds  of  the  oft-repeated  blows.  Tears — copious 
and  agoninng  tears — those  which  console  not  nor 
relieve,  but  bum  like  vengeful  fires — flowed 
down  his  hollow  cheeks — and  his  words,  wild  as 
his  gut  and  gestures,  were  now  of  bitter  self- 
reproach,  of  accusation,  and  remorse — now  of 
sincere  and  humble  penitence  —and  now  of  fierce 
ecstatic  triumph!  —  But  in  an  instant,  in  the 
twinkling  of  the  eye,  as  he  perceived  that  he  was 
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BM  iloiie,  his  ail  and  aspect  ven,  as  if  bf  a 
miisfonnadoo,  utterly  ctianged  und  nev. 

■'  Ua '.  good  Sir  Edgar,"  lie  cxctaimcd,  '*  ttat 
M  a  pleasure,  Euch  as  I  have  not  Umg  cxpe- 
ncDced  —  oor,  though  such  friendly  viutatioiis 
vere  once  oidiDary  things  betweea  ua,  of  late 
d&Ti  expected !" 

-'  1  have  called  on  you  oow,  lieutaunU 
general,"  Ardenne pnirely  replied,  "not on  mere 
L'rdinary    tea.^in=    "hftlier    of    friendship   or  of 
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iJaiiiBfiild!  The  great  example  is  set  forth  to 
Ei^landy  and  the  universe ! — all  ends  are  an- 
sweredy  that  his  execution  can  attain !  And  you, 
sir,  who  hare  won  the  brightest  crown  of  warlike 
honour,  that  has  been  witnessed  in  these  later 
days,  beware !  Beware,  I  say,  lest  present  times, 
ay !  and  posterity  to  boot,  shall  deem  that  in 
permitting  Charles  to  perish  by  the  headsman^s 
act  you  have  looked  rather  to  your  own,  than  to 
your  country's  interests !  Kill  him  —  (for  in 
nq^ecting  to  preserve,  you  actually  kill  no  less 
than  if  alone,  and  by  a  single  mandate,  you  con- 
demned hisn} — kill  him,  and  it  may  well  be  you 
shall  reign  yourself  as  monarch  over  England. — 
But  to  gain  a  precarious,  short-lived,  and  un- 
happy eminence,  you  shall  lose  present  peace, 
and  future  glory — you  shall  cast  from  you  the 
esteem  and  love  of  those  who  have  bled,  and 
would  die,  for  you — you  shall  stand  high  in 
solitary  friendless  state — without  the  lingering 
consolation  of  a  self- approving  spirit!  Spare 
him — preserve  him — and  you  shall  be  the  first 

VOL.    III.  I 
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rIeioeDcy  that  earth  lias  wi 

face  bore  tlie  steps  of  gianti 

*'  ISay  I  you  wax  warm  i 

answered   coldly.      "Surel 

you  up  !  yea  1  ibe  desire  of 

up  to  your  brain,  and  da 

I  wouid— ay   of  a  surety  1 

would  Jay  down   not  raentlj 

that  vainest  and    moat   fick 

fantasy^which  you  ascribo 

not  due,  but  lo  the  Lord  of 

even  ! — my  existence   upon 

seeing  England  the  freest  a 

rapeon   irinccdonis! — (bat   | 

Iteiidiiig  reed  might  not  be  (x 

this  frail  and  haJf-crackcd  pot 
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not  borne  in  on  our  hearts — ^branded  with  charac* 
ters  of  living  fire  upon  the  inmost  tablets  of  our 
souls — *ye  shall  avenge  my   people— for  their 
Uood,  and  their  children's  bloody  which  he  hath 
spilled  upon  the  ground  that  hath  not  drunk  it 
up,  calleth  aloud  for  vengeance !— Yea !  ye  shall 
slay  the  King/     So  is  it  not  written  that  ^  ye 
shall  not  sufler  one  of  them  to  live !' — And  what 
are  we  that  we  should  contradict   Jehovah?  I 
could  not  if  I  would — and  I  say  not  that  I  would. 
As  the  game  stands,  I    could    not  now    save 
Charles  Stuart  from  the  infliction  of  that  righte- 
ous sentence,  which  you  have  aided  to  pass  on 
him! — The  people  have  risen  in  their  might — 
the  people's  voice  has  gone  forth  to  the  utter- 
most portions  of  the  world — *  The  King  shall 
surely  die!' — The  people's  voice  is  God's  voice! 
Hear  it  and  tremble — hear  it  and  obey  !" 

At  once  the  latest  hope  of  Edgar  vanishe4^ — 
the  firm  determination,  evinced  not  by  words 
only,  but  by  the  cold  hard  eye,  the  compressed 

I  2 


[  life  «t  CromwcH's  interoes 

of  C'romweU  only   could 

>tii  that  should  ptevmil  ovex  d 

'   T  moKMc  fiuiatidsni  of  the  « 

l^ceiiig  the  frujticssnesa 

dcsistwl.     With  a  sick  b 

lie  dcfMU'red  Awm   the  pn 

wbom,  even  now  he  knef 

an  over-ioUoua   patriot,  nfl 
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to  repent  the  part  which  he 
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finr  the  ruler — so  disastrously,  as  his  fears  told 
hiin,  finr  the  ruled — and  above  all,  so  fatally  for 
England's  permanent  and  real  peace. 

Scarcely  had  Edgar  gone  from  Cromwell''s 
presence,  before  a  new  petitioner  arrived^  and, 
with  yet  more  of  difficulty  than  the  former  had 
experienced,  gained  access  to  the  presence  of  his 
kinsman ;  for  that  petitioner  was  no  other  than 
his  cousin,  Colonel  John  Cromwell,  an  officer  of 
the  Dutch  service,  and  commissioned  as  his 
agent  with  the  parliament  by  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  who  at  this  time  resided  at  the  Hague. 

In  the  commencement  of  the  interview  the 
able  and  accomplished  soldier  confined  himself 
to  solemn  and  ceremonious  remonstrances  against 
the  act  in  contemplation ;  assuring  his  great  rela- 
tive of  the  resentmenti  horror,  and  disgust  which 
this  atrocious  crime — for  so  he  hesitated  not  to 
call  it — would  kindle  throughout  every  Chris- 
tian land ! — ^would  kindle  not  against  England, 
nor  the  parliament,  nor  army—but  against  him 
alone,  who,  as  the  world  well  knew,  could  wind 
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bitterness  of  wrath  as  not  even  I  could  stem, 
either  by  force  or  council !  —  The  times  are 
changed,  and  strangely !  since  so  I  spake  to  you 
— and  on  his  own  head  be  his  blood ! — for  by 
hifi  own  craft,  his  own  ingrate  and  selfish 
subtlety,  hath  he  dragged  down  on  him  this 
ruin.  If  it  be  true  that  whom  the  gods  have 
destined  to  destruction  they  first  deprive  of 
reason,  as  the  wise  Ethnics  did  believe,  then 
hath  the  Lord  of  Hosts  hardened  the  heart  of 
this  man,  that  he  should  die,  not  live  ?^ 

''  You  are  determined  then  to  do  this  deed  of 
infamy  and  horror?^  the  foreign  officer  de- 
manded. 

'*  I  am  determined,"  Oliver  answered  sternly, 
^^not  to  interfere  with  England's  course  of  judg- 
ment. I  have  prayed  for  the  King — and  fasted  ! 
— yea !  I  have  striven  with  the  Liord,  these 
many  times,  that  some  way  might  be  given  mc 
to  save  him — ^but  no  return  hath  yet  been  made 
to  me,  nor  any  sign,  nor  answer !" 

Then  Colonel  Cromwell  rose  up  from  his  seat, 


the  key  with  a  wary  han 
stroitg  night-latch,  he  reU 
from  his  boaom  ati  emblazoi 
taiaJRg  hiacredentiala  and  1 
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length  and  sealed,  in  liis  o« 
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under  the  eyes  of  bis  bold  k 
*•  Cousin,"  he  said,  "  it  ii 
now  with  mere  words  in  this  I 
at  tbig  carte  blaache.  If  is  1 
now  to  make  —  not  yourse] 
posterity  and  family  and  kii 
great  and  honourable,  throngl 
as  l[»ey  changed  their  nami 
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md  the  whole  generation  of  them,  that  no 
after  ages  will  be  able  to  wipe  out  the  shame- 
ful stain  P^ 

The  general's  features  worked  convulsively^ 
and  his  face  flushed  crimson,  and  paledj 
and  flushed  again,  as  he  heard  this  ad- 
dress; and  his  hand  drooped  down  to  his 
dagger's  hilt,  and  griped  it  with  such  force, 
as  if  he  would  have  buried  his  strong  fingers  in 
the  ivory  pommel;  but  when  his  guest  had 
eaded,  he  answered  in  a  quiet  voiccj  though 
evidently  guarded  and  constrained. 

"  You  have  done,  sir  !^*  he  said,  "  and  I  have 
beard  you  out ! — I  have  been  hitherto  calm  ! — 
yery  calm,"  he  continued,  gradually  warming, 
as  he  spoke,  into  fierce  ire ;  ^*  I  have  endured  to 
hear  my  motives  questioned  —  my  assertions 
doubted — ^and  the  great  cause,  of  which  I  am 
a  most  unworthy,  but  a  most  sincere,  supporter 
— scofied  at,  and  vilified,  and  held  up  as  atro- 
cious in  the  world's  eye,  in&mous,  and  shame- 
fill !     Calmly  I  have  endured  all  this  .'—nay  I 

i3 
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to  MU  me !  presumed  i 

bay  lue,  not  like  a  fetter 

— but,  like  a  renegado 

cbunlesa  mind.     How! 

have  vi^atured,  face  to  fac 

of  ftffronfa — to  proffer  to 

and  tiOes— to  turn  me  fn 

po»e— to  Reduce  me  froi 

»]]egiancG,  and  tny  boav 

say— thaak  God,  if  you 

am  regenerate,  and  yo«  i 

/  one  jot  more  a  einoer  tJb 

(ittle  JesB  connected  with 

I  nhoatJied  tbis  dagger" | 

drew  and  dashed  the  weBpc 
gronad  before  his  feet «•  di 
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Truly  had  Oliver  said  that  the  tempter  was 
of  his  own  blood — for  he  rose  firmly  from  his 
chair,  and  with  an  erect  and  unflinching  car- 
riage looked  full  in  his  enraged  kinsman's  eye, 
till  he  ceased  speaking ;  and  then — 

•^Tush!  cousin  Oliver/*  he  said;  "I  care 
not  for  your  vagaries  of  passion.  I  am  a  soldier, 
man,  and  not  a  woman,  or  a  child,  that  words 
can  daunt  me.  But  now  you  are  distempered— 
think  of  this  matter  deeply,  weigh  it,  and  ponder 
on  it,  ere  you  answer.  I  shall  wait,  at  my  inn, 
your  reply  until  to-morrow  morning.  Give  you 
good  night  and  better  temper  !*' 

And  he  withdrew,  beUeving  in  his  heart  that 
Ohver^s  rage  was  but  assumed,  and  that  the 
golden  bait  would  take.  But  sadly  was  he 
destined  to  be  undeceived  ; — for  at  about  an 
hour  after  midnight  a  messenger  came  to  hitOf 
from  Whitehall,  and  told  him  he  might  now  go 
to  bed,  for  he  must  not  expect  any  more  answer 
than  he  had,  unto  the  prince; — ^for  that  the 
council  of  the  officers  had  again  been  seeking 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


^Now,  there  he  lies. 

With  none  lo  poor  to  do  him  rererence. 


Jttitui  C^tar, 


Tot  populifl  terriBque  superhnm 
Regnatorem  Asi«.    Tacet  ingens  litore  tmncus 
Afokomqne  homeris  capat,  et  sine  nomine  corpus. 

JEntid  ii.  556. 

Midnight  was  on  the  mighty  city.  The 
happy  sleep  had  swept  away  the  cares  of  thou- 
sands in  its  stilly  deathlike  oblivion.  The  mul- 
titudesi  who  had  assembled  to  sate  themselves 


*"«  ■•  Ike  npxt  of  liar 

*"'  "ie  pndncb  of  W] 
«»»<l  or  bnmih  dwutrf 

fc»  ^ailaeDb  whwfa  b« 

•**  fcift  npoo  >  l„(^y 

"""""  omraa,  lod  Hell  a 

*•  «*M**o«l  OT»  of  El 

••'«•  M«»,  luir-coTOrf  m 

»«l»«t.  Mw»y  UU  wnstn  ton 

*•  "«»  "I  OKilalicks  of  , 

»"e««i»li«jli.  lodllinra 

•  aanow  pht,  of  ul.or  doikii 

"*■'»"  ""•""M  few  word» 
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that  knows  no  earthly  waking.  No  coronetted 
peers  watched  over  the  embalmed  remains — no 
flippant  pages  hushed  their  accustomed  merri- 
ment in  reverence  to  the  ashes  of  their  master — 
no  guard  of  honour  with  trailed  arms,  and  down* 
cast  visages^  stood  sentinel  without  the  door.  But 
with  their  carbines  loaded,  sheathed  in  their  buff 
coats  and  bright  armour,  two  privates  of  the  iron- 
sides strode  to  and  fro,  passing  each  other  and 
repassing  at  brief  intervals — the  ringing  of  their 
heavy  armature,  and  the  loud  sounds  of  their 
spurred  and  booted  footfalls,  awakening  strange 
echoes  in  that  apartment  of  the  dead. 

The  night  wore  onward,  and  the  stars  began 
to  wink  in  the  cold  skies,  and  the  first  coming 
of  the  mom  was  felt  in  the  increasing  chilness 
of  the  air — hitherto  had  the  watch  of  those  un- 
usual mourners  been  lonely  and  uninterrupted. 
The  clock,  however,  was  just  striking  three,  and 
its  loud  cadences  were  vocal  still  through  the 
long  vacant  halls  and  vast  saloons  of  the  deserted 
palace,  when  a  remote   and  stealthy  footstep 
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aside.  His  face  was  very  pale,  but  perfectly 
composed  and  grave,  with  the  mouth  firmly 
closed,  and  the  eyes  shining  with  a  steady  and 
unaltered  light 

"Grood  watch/^  he  cried,  as  he  came  in, — 
^you  keep  good  watch.  Cold  workj  I  trow^ 
and  cheerless.  What  would  ye  say  now  to  a 
flagon  of  October — hey  Stephenson,  hey  Bow- 
tell  ? — So !  so ! — ^ye  are  on  duty,  ye  would  say — 
well  interrupt  me  not  for  that — I  will  relieve  ye 
for  a  brief  space — but  one  at  a  time— one  only ! 
Stephenson,  give  me  thy  carbine,  and  the 
match — and  now  get  thee  down  to  the  buttery. 
Tarry  not  over  half-an-hour,  and  return  straight- 
way to  take  bluff  BowtelPs  place  !" 

The  soldier  grinned  significantly,  gave  up  his 
weapon  to  his  officer  and  walked  off,  greatly 
pleased  at  this  brief  intermission  of  an  unplea- 
sant duty.  Cromwell  looked  afler  him  as  he 
departed,  and  when  his  footsteps  had  sunk  into 
silence^  depositing  the  carbine  he  had  taken  in 


speaking  thoughtfully  aod 
though  wishiug  to  conceal 
assumptioD  of  unfeeliag  mei 
not  waked  to  scare  ye?" 

"  Now  may  the  Lord  fia 
superstitious  soldier,  balf^ 
and  manner  of  his  officer- 
worthy  general  V 

"  Why,  how  now,  Bimpl 
replied,  "  you  look  id  truth, 
forth  in  his  untimely  ceren« 
Bat  fear  not,  Bowtell,  Tea 
sleeps  sound  .' — and  aball 
when  the  great  trumpet  ol 
him  to  a  mightier  judgmoi 
b«  to  a  darker  doom  !  — i 
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look  upon  him  :'^— and  he  moved  closer  to  the 
bed,  and  throwing  back  the  pall  of  velvet  tried 
to  raise  the  lid ; — but  though  not  permanently 
fastened  down  it  yet  resisted  the  attempt,  being 
held  tightly  by  some  two  or  three  stout  spikes. 
After  a  moment's  pause  he  thrust  the  ferril  oC 
his  staffinto  the  chink,  and  made  an  effort  thus 
to  draw  the  nails  out  of  their  sockets ;  but 
they  had  been  driven  in  too  iirmly,  and  the  staff 
creaked  as  though  it  would  have  broken. 

"Lend  me  thy  rapier,''  he  exclaimed;  "its 
steel  hilt  will  have  strength  enough  ;'^  and,  with 
the  word,  he  forced  the  pommel  into  the  aper- 
ture between  the  lid  and  side,  and,  leaning 
heavily  upon  the  weapon  as  a  lever,  wrenched 
up  the  cover  with  such  a  sudden  impetus  that 
the  nails  flew  up  into  the  air,  and  struck  against 
the  canopy  which  overhung  it.  Then  he  stood 
fixed,  and  for  a  short  time  speechless,  regard- 
ing with  a  disturbed  and  cloudy  brow  the  man- 
gled body  of  his  victim. 

The  body,  which  had  been  opened  and  em- 


ment   of  all  the  muscles 

plainly  as  while  he  was  id  I 

tialjy  cowred  by  an  embKa 

about  the  brows,  and  a  b« 

silk  fastened  beneaih  the  cb 

pUcc,  but  a  small  interval, 

discojoured  streak  of  dingy 

eerereieDt,     The  face   was 

more  go  than  its  wont,  and 

hues  than  that  of  the  unds 

Itaned  over  it.     The  lips  n 

and  healthful  colour,  witli  sa 

rtill  risible  about  them— Uie 

hot  naturally  and  as  if  in  k1< 

•erved  its  wonted  form,  imsh 

the  iron-band  of  death.     Th^ 
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characteristic  of  the  living  man — of  a  placidity 
and  peace  more  deep  than  usual ;  but  nothing 
which  could  have  led  any  one  to  fancy  that  the 
thread  of  life  had  been  snapped  violently  by  the 
rude  weapon  of  the  executioner,  for  him  who 
slumbered  there  so  tranquilly. 

For  a  long  time  Cromwell  spoke  not  a  word, 
nor  moved  a  Umb,  nor  even  winked  an  eyelid^ 
steadfastly^  gazing  on  the  features  of  his 
fallen  foe  and  rival. 

''  He  sleeps — indeed !  how  peacefully  and 
well !  That  eye  shall  flash  no  more  with  kingly 
pride,  that  lip  be  wreathed  no  more  into  the 
calm  but  haughty  sneer !  The  busy  brain  that 
plotted  so  much  woe  to  England — the  indo- 
mitable mind^  that  would  not  swerve  one  hair- 
breadth from  its  purpose ;  no,  not  to  purchase 
life — are  these — are  these  too,  in  repose,  Uke 
that  cold,  voiceless  lip,  that  nerveless  and  inani- 
mate right  hand?  Is  that  sleep  dreamless? 
Doth  the  soul,  plunged  in  a  dark  and  senseless 
torpor,  lie  paralyzed  and  shorn  of  its  pervading 


4 


CROMWELL.  191 

art  thou  become  like  unto  us  ?  Thy  pomp  is 
brought  down  to  the  grave^  and  the  noise  of  thy 
▼iolfl :  the  worm  is  spread  under  thee^  and  the 
worms  cover  thee !  How  art  thou  fallen  from 
Heaven^  O  Lucifer !  son  of  the  morning  !  how 
art  thou  cut  down^  which  didst  weaken  the 
nataonsP  Thus  was  it  written  of  a  mightier 
one  than  thou — ^thus  hath  it  been  with  thee ! 
Thy  place  is  empty  upon  earthy  thy  country  no 
more  knows  thee !  Verily  thou  art  fallen  asleep 
— asleep  for  many  a  thousand  year — until  thou 
ahalt  be  summoned  to  make  answer  in  the  spirits 
for  all  thy  deeds  wrought  in  the  flesh.  Yet 
iben,  even  then,  wilt  thou^  fallen  great  one,  have 
nothing  to  witness  against  me.  But  for  thine 
own  self-will— thine  own  tyrannical  and  sense- 
less folly — thine  own  oppression  of  the  saints, 
and  trampling  under  foot  the  delicate  and  tender 
consciences  of  men :  nay,  more  than  all  this, 
but  for  thine  own  false  dealing  and  foul  treachery 
toward  those  who  would  have  served  thee  truly 
thou  mightest  have  still  sat  in  the  high  place  of 


slaved  and  pa 

been  served  by 

Lord's  help,  ini 

hearts  loyal,  si; 

migbtest  have  j 

dying  in  green 

lamentations  of 

thy    sons    thai 

sceptre,  which  i 

by  thy  race? 

looked  on  thee 

would  have  presi 

seeming  fortunei 

which  mine  owi 

throned  upon  tfa 

followers  througl 
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Sorely^  but  for   thine  own  insane  and  selfish 
felly,  thou  wast  formed    to    die   old !     Lo  !'^ 
And,  as  thus  he  spoke,  he  laid  the  finger  of  his 
right  hand  in  the  gaping  wound,  and  with  cool 
scrutiny,  examined  the  consistency  and  texture 
ot  the  muscles.    ''  Lo !  how  sound  is  this  flesh, 
how  wiry  and  elastic  these  dissevered  sinews. 
There  is  no  symptom  here  of  disease  or  debility  ! 
DO  decay — ^no  corruption  !     But  for  the  axe,  he 
Iiad    lived    years — ay,  many  and   long  years  ! 
But  verily  all  things  are  of  the  Lord — and  had 
Hb  not  predestined  him  to  die,  then  had   he 
hardened  not  his   heart — nor    raised    up    foes 
against  him,  of  whom  it  is  a  scripture,  that, 
'  none  shall  be  weary  nor  stumble  among  them ; 
none  shall  slumber  nor  sleep ;  neither  shall  the 
girdle  of  their  loins  be  loosed,  nor  the  latchet  of 
their  shoes  be  broken.'    Whom  the  Lord  listeth 
to  destroy,  surely  he  striveth  but  in  vain,  for 
who  shall  find  strength  in  the  sword,  or  refuge  in 
the  speed  of  horses,  against  the  Lord  of  Hosts  1 
Then  say  not  that  I  slew  thee,  but  the  Lord--* 

VOL.  III.  K 
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He  paused  fr< 
which  he  had  po 
his  spirit,  half  o 
convicted  of  crim 
convince  himself 
dark  creed  he  ha 
his  restless  spirii 
ception. 

The  sentinel, 

him,  with  his  han. 

first  extended  it 

gazing  partly  in  a 

awe,  now  on  the  ci 

the  dead  king,  noi 

features  of  his  almc 

astonished  at  the  i 
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on  all  occasioQB  anywise  uncommon  or  surpris- 
ing. 

For  several  minutes'  space  Oliver  gazed  again 
in  silence  on  the  body,  and  then  replacing  the 
lid,  gently^  and  almost  tenderly,  **  Farewell/' 
lie  said,  '^  farewell  on  earth  for  ever !  strangely 
have  we  been  linked  together  here  below^  and 
wonderfully  do  we  part !  Hadst  thou  prevailed, 
my  &te  had  been  more  bitter  !  Farewell,  fare- 
well !  we  meet  no  more,  whether  for  good  or 
evil,  until  that  final  meeting,  when  Ood  must 
judge  between  us  two.  Till  then  sleep  soundly 
— and  then  awake — He  only  knows— -to  what !'' 

He  then  replaced  the  screws,  and  threw  the 
pall  across  the  coffin  as  before,  the  soldier  Bow- 
tell^  holding  a  torch,  which  he  had  taken  from 
the  nearest  candelabrum,  to  assist  him.  This 
finished,  he  withdrew  a  pace  or  two,  wrapped 
his  cloak  closely  round  him,  and  sat  down  upon  a 
settle  near  the  bed.  The  soldier,  having  replaced 
the  light,  stood  for  a  little  time  in  silence,  and 
then  said, 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity. 
To  make  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  an  unslipping  knot,  take  Anthony 
Octiria  to  his  wife.        *  * 

•  •  *        By  this  marriage. 

All  little  jealousies,  which  now  seem  great, 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dangers, 
Would  then  be  nothing. 

Antony  and  Cleopatra, 

Some  months  had  passed  after  the  death  of 
Charles,  during  which  a  new  form  of  govern- 
ment  had  been  established. — By  a  vote  of  the 
commons  the  existence  of  the  upper  House  was 
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giiisheH,  and  ii  „„  „,j, 
proclaim,  or  otherwise  acki 
Stuart,  commODly  called  th( 
lis  King  of  England. 

Aconncil  of, late  had  bee 
offoity-one  menibers—amoni 
ftx,  Cromwell,  Brodshaw,  w 
the  yonnger  Vane  — on  wh 
dutio  of  the  Meculire,  with  a 
should  resign  their  powere  to 
Ks  the  republic  should  be  «.« 
ncnt  and  stable  basis. 

Some  disaflijction  of  the  an 
which  for  a  short  time  thiuateo 
ous  to  the  new  goveramonl,  vn 
punished  rigorously  bv  tiu,  ^ 
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had  already  been  acknowledged  and  received 
with  greetings  by  many  of  the  most  powerful 
potentates  of  Europe. 

Spring  had  grown  into  early  Bummer;  but 
while  all  things  around  him  gradually  wore  a 
fuller  and  more  perfect  beauty — while  buds 
expanded  into  full-blown  blossoms,  and  woods 
put  on  their  freshest  garniture  of  green,  and  the 
rich  fields  gladdened  the  farmer's  heart  by  their 
broad  promise — the  hopes  of  Ardenne  had  been 
Uighted  more  and  more^  had  faded  into  sorrows, 
had  been  seared  and  dried  up  into  absolute 
despair,  A  very  few  days  after  the  King's 
execution,  he  had  been  summoned  to  repair 
with  speed  to  Woodleigh,  where  Sibyl^— hi8| 
beloved — ^his  last  and  only  link  to  the  cold 
world — was  dangerously  if  not  desperately  ilK*- 
He  found  her— -as  his  crushed  heart  too  truly 
presaged — already  dying.  He  watched  beside 
her  couch,  and  day  by  day  marked  the  successive 
inroads  of  disease  on  that  dear  form ! — He  saw 
her  hourly    growing    weaker,   paler  and   less 
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blighted,  and  cut  off  already  from  communion 
with  the  sons  of  men,  than  when  she  was  the 
pride  and  admiration  of  all  who  chanced  to 
meet  hen 

It  has  been  said  already  that  there  was  no 
disguise  between  them;  and  now,  when  every 
possibility  of  selfish  motives  was  removed ;  when 
there  could  be  no  more  the  slightest  misconstruc- 
tion ;  when  all  asperities  were,  in  truth,  softened 
down  by  the  approach  of  that  great  alchymist  of 
mortal  deeds  and  mortal  causes — death!  all 
that  had  been  before  obscure  and  intricate  was 
rendered  plain  as  noonday ;  and  Sibyl  shamed 
not  to  confess  her  sense  of  her  own  hapless 
error,  an  error  which  had  robbed  her  lover  of 
all  chance  of  happiness  on  earth — had  robbed 
herself  of  life ! 

Ardenne,  melted  and  tortured  by  contrition, 
half  repentant,  as  has  been  shown  already,  of 
the  part  which  he  had  played,  and  morbidly 
dissatisfied  with  the  result  of  the  experiment, 
sat  groaning  in  the  spirit  by   her  pillow,  and 
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But  in  these  bitter  moi 
the  true  woman's  part,  stj 
fortrr— to  point  the  real  i 
hcailli  and  happiness  sbc 
ftdmittetl  such,  that  he  hmi 
—and  llie  more  real  benefl 
up  hereafter  from  ih«  anarcl 
to  the  fall  of  Charles,  as 
decline  of  day  only  to  bring 
and  mellow  moonshine. 
At  length  she  died — and 

alone — alone   for    ever! ti 

earth— without  one  kindrec 
whose  veins  the  pure  blood  ( 
its  unmingied  current  — i 
hope— without  one    feeling 
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rational  and  real  liberty^  as  at  the  war's  com- 
mencement, and  how   much  further  from  the 
blessed  calm  of  an  establised  peace !    A  cold 
and  bitter  mood  of  grief  had  fallen  on   him, 
obscuring  all  bis  brighter  qualities,  and  over- 
powering the  energies  of  a  mind  once  as  elastic 
and  pervading  as  the  tempered  steel. — It  had 
changed  his  very  soul. — It  had  made  him  even 
more  than  all  the  previous  sorrows  he  had 
known,  the  previous  perils  he  had  faced^  the 
previous,  disappointments  he  had   writhed   in 
bearing — an  altered — a  new  man  ! — ^The  brilliant 
dreams,  and  the  warm  hopes  of  youth  had  faded 
long  ago! — The  high  and  noble  purposes  of 
middle  age — the  pure  ambition  to  be  a  bene- 
fectornot  of. his  countrymen  alone,  but  of  the 
universal  human  race — ^the  steady  longing  after 
an  honest  and  clear  fame — the  sacred  fire  of 
patriotism  itself, — all  these  were  now,  if  not 
extinct,  so  chilled  and  overwhelmed  by  the  dull 
apathy  of  settled  woe^  that  it  had  needed  much 
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i^in  to  nise   tbem  into  lomiaoai  and  kctin 
being. 

It  was  juBt  when  he  was  the  most  abmbed 
ID  this  sad  stupor,  some  three  or  four  days  only 
after  the  death  of  his  lost  Si  byl,  that  an  expna 
arrived  to  rouse  him  from  his  sullen  muiii^ 
among  the  shades  of  Woodleigh,  which  hid 
become  once  more  his  own  as  being  next  of 
kin  to  his  untimely-parted  couun.  It  was  an 
express  from  that  great  man,  who  moie  thas 
ever  now,  since  the  decease  of  Charles,  grayed 
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•kill  and  Bubtlety  had  the  arch-schemer  wouad 
along  bis  path^  onward,  still  onward! — that  it 
was  quite  impossible  to  say  at  what  point  of 
his  ascent,  or  if  indeed  at  all,  he  had  passed  the 
confines  of  sincerity  and  patriotismi  to  enter  the 
■tern  regions  of  ambition. 

That  Cromwell  at  this  time  enjoyed  a  power 
eminently  great,  and  at  the  same  time  dangerous, 
Ardenne  could  not  deny  ; — that  he  had  attained 
to  that  power  by  his  own  energy  was  self- 
apparent  ;  but  whether  he  had  framed  the  course 
which  had  exalted  him  according  to  the  dic- 
tates of  religion  and  of  conscience,  and  so  found 
bis  own  high  fortunes  while  seeking  but  for 
England's  weal ;  or  whether  he  had  struggled 
forward  to  bis  own  grandeur,  as  bis  only  goal,  he 
could  not,  even  now,  decide.  One  thing  he 
clearly  saw,  that  the  experiment  had  for  the 
present  failed ! — that,  by  the  death  of  Charles, 
tyranny  was  indeed  put  down ; — but  put  down 
only  to  be  followed  by  anarchy — or  by  a  tyranny 
more  mighty  than  the  former.    But  seeing  this^ 
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should  I  hesitate  to  pour  out  the  dregs  of 
an  unprized  and  wearisome,  existence,  why 
should  I  hesitate  to  cast  away  life  itself — a  life 
which  only  separates  me  now  from  her — ^if  that 
my  life  can  profit  England  ? — I  will,  as  I  have 
begun^  so  perseyere.  Consistency  and  honour 
now  alone  are  left  to  me,  and  never  will  I  disobey 
their  dictates! — ^Asame,  which,  though  I  never 
shall  transmit  to  others,  I,  at  least,  its  last  owner 
—never,  never  will  disgrace !'' 

He  took  his  solitary  way  to  London,  and  if 
not  the  less  sad,  was  at  the  least  less  bitterly 
absorbed  by  sorrow ;  he  mingled,  with  a  grave 
aspect,  certainly,  and  a  subdued  demeanour,  in 
the  chance  society  of  men,  and  struggled,  not  all 
unsuccessfully,  tos  hake  off  a  melancholy  which, 
though  it  was  a  luxury  to  indulge,  he  felt  it  was 
a  duty  to  repress.  The  third  day  toward 
nightfall  found  him  already  in  the  heart  of  the 
metropolis,  which  under  its  new  masters  wore  a 
composed  and  steady  aspect  of   society,   not  , 
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on  various  matters  connected  with  state  policy^ 
and  questions  of  the  day — 

^^  You  have  not  heard,  I  know,  Sir  Edgar/^ 
Cromwell  began  abruptly  after  a  little  pause, 
''  of  the  new  trust  the  parliament  hath  now  of 
late  conferred  on  me  ? — even  the  Lord  Lieu- 
tenancy of  Ireland,  with  command  of  the  forces 
needful  to  crush  the  embers  of  this  accurst 
rebellion,  that  yet  devours  the  land  ! 

"  I  have  not/'  answered  Ardenne — "  have  you 
accepted  it?^' 

*'  Surely  I  have/'  returned  the  general — **  for 
of  a  truth,  the  Commons  House,  ay !  and  the 
council  of  state  also,  were  very  urgent !  yea ! 
unto  the  taking  no  denial !  For  at  the  first  I 
would  have  fain  declined  it  Truly  my  soul  is 
sick  of  war  and  tumult,  and  would  retire  to  the 
privacy  of  humble  and  domestic  life.  But  as  I 
say,  they  would  take  no  denial !  And,  moreover^ 
after  a  while,  diligently  searching  the  Lord's 
will,  praying  myself   with    earnest  zeal,    and 
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*^  It  18  a  great  trusty"  Ardenne  again  answered 
coldly^  ^^  the  greatest  for  a  subject !  When  set 
you  forth  V^ 

"  Speedily/*  Cromwell  replied ;  "  right 
speedily.  But  ere  I  go^  I  have  yet  one  thing  to 
perform — the  parliament,  as  not  content  with 
tbdr  high  honours  it  hath  done  me^  commands 
me  to  appoint  all  the  chief  officers.  The  master 
of  the  horse  is  a  high  post — important,  onerous, 
and  of  great  weight !  Now^  Edgar  Ardenne, 
though  we  have  differed  somewhat  lately,  I  do 
know  you  able,  valliant,  honest,  and  trusty — 
such  are  the  attributes  needful  for  this  great 
office — go  with  me — it  is  yours  !" 

**  I  thank  you,*'  Edgar  replied,  perfectly 
unmoTed.  ^^  Think  me  not  ignorant  of  the 
honour;  nor  yet  ungrateful,  when  I  decline  that 
honour.  In  truth  I  am  sick  of  blood — blood  of 
my  countrymen !  I  would  to  God  no  drop  of 
it  had  been  shed  here  in  England — ^for  I  do  fear 
me  very  much  it  hath  been  shed  in  vain.** 

Oliver  was  evidently  discomposed;  he  rose 
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making  earthworms  great !  creation  is  the  Lord's 
and  the  Lord's  only !     But  I  do  say,  that  my 
fortunes  shall  be  thy  fortunes  also !   and  my 
hopes  thine !     Lo  you  !     I  have  a  daughter — 
one  yet  a  maid — comely  too,  in  the  flesh-— dis- 
creet, and  virtuous  and  sage — even  my  youngest 
— Frances  !     Again  !  I  say  not  that  I  will  give 
her  to    thee  in    the  bonds    of  wedlock;   for 
truly  hearts  cannot  be  given  and  transferred  like 
golden  dross — neither  do  I   esteem  it  wise  or 
lawftil  for  a  parent  to  do  any  force  to  those  most 
strong  and  inward  inclinations !     But  this  I  will 
say — ^for  it  is  a  truth ;  I  do  profess  to  you  a  very 
truth ! — that  I  believe  the  maid  hath  looked  not 
hitherto  on  any  man  to  love  him — and  that 
rather  than  any  man  on  earth  would  I  see  thee 
my  son-in-law  !     Tliine  own  Iiigh  qualities,  so 
that  the  Lord  look  down  upon  this  work,  will 
do  the  rest !     Give  me  thine  hand ;   say  that 
thou  wilt  go  with  me  !     Surely  thou  shalt  be 
next  in  power  unto  myself — next  in  the  glory  of 
the  deeds  we  shall  accomplish  in  the  Lord*s 
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pect,  I  will  oppose  you  to  the  death  !  Pauee  ! 
pause !  and  oh !  consider !  it  is  a  little 
thing  to  be  a  king ! — ^a  tyrant !  an  usurper ! 
It  it  the  mightiest  of  all  things — to  have 
the  power  to  be  so — and  the  virtue  to  de- 
cline that  power !  Be,  as  you  may,  your 
country's  friend,  its  guardian,  its  father !  Be- 
ware !  I  say,  beware,  how  you  attempt  to  be  its 
ruler !  Better  is  a  pure  conscience  than  a  golden 
bauble  I  He  who  cannot  err,  hath  said, '  What 
•hall  it  avail  a  man  to  gain  the  whole  worlds  and 
lose  bis  own  soul !'  You  say  you  love  me,  I  did 
once  love,  honour,  esteem,  ay^  venerate  you, — 
you — Oliver  Cromwell !  and  rather  would  I  hew 
off  the  best  limb  of  my  body^  than  see  you  play 
the  part  which  I  do  fear  you  meditate !  An- 
swer me  not,  sir ;  no  profession  can  convince  me. 
Actions,  actions,  sir,  actions  only  can  prove  to 
me  your  truth.  Sincerely  I  pray  God  that  I 
may  be  in  error.  Sincerely  I  pray  God  you 
may  be  strengthened  to  cast  temptation  far  be- 
hind you,  to  be  the  great,  the  glorious,  the  im- 
mortal benefactor  of  your  land.    You  may  be 
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^  Can  it  be  so?''  cried  Cromwell,  in  a  low 
tboughtfiil  tone,  ^  and  hath  he  read  my  inward 
iOQl— read  it  more  truly  than  myself?"  He 
strode  across  the  room  with  a  loud  step  and  a 
kingly  port  ''  Not  king — but  the  first  man  in 
England !— ha  l**  But  again  his  proud  glance 
sunk,  his  firm  step  faltered,  and  he  struck  his 
bosom  with  the  eager  violence  of  passionate  re- 
pentance. *'  Avaunt,  avaunt !  get  thee  behind 
me  ! — no,  no  !  he  erred  !  Yet  had  he  well- 
mgh  made  me  deem  myself  a  villain !  *  Not 
king,  but  the  first  man  in  England  !'  Well — 
first  in  virtue !  first  in  sincere,  God-seeking 
piety  !  First,  it  may  be,  in  good  report — which 
men  call  fame ! — ^in  the  Lord's  favour,  and  the 
people's  love  !  But  not — not  first  in  power,  or 
wealth,  or  rank  !  not  first,  as  that  bold  Ardenne 
said,  in  villany !  No,  no !  He  erred,  and  / 
am  sound  at  heart — my  breast  is  proof  to  thy 
devices !  Avaunt !  thou  crafty  devil,  I  am  strong 
in  virtue !" 

He  saw  not  Ardenne  any  more  for  many  a 
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umpbant  clangour  of  their  military  music 
waking  the  merriest  echoes^  behind  their  adored 
leader  ! — and  above  all,  he  heard  the  thunder- 
ing acclamations  of  the  multitude,  as  that  pomp 
swept  along ! — and  with  a  heavy  sigh,  he  turned 
from  that  sight,  in  all  other  eyes  so  glorious, 
and  majestic — a  sigh  for  Cromwell's  glory  ! — 
a  sigh  for  England's  peace  ! 
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CHAPTER  I. 

The  stubborn  spearmen  still  made  good 

Tbeir  dark  impenetrable  wood. 

Each  stepping  where  his  comrade  stood. 

The  instant  that  he  fell. 
No  thought  was  there  of  dastard  flight ; 
Linked  in  the  serried  phalanx  tight, 
Oroom  fonght  like  noble,  squire  like  knight. 

As  fearlessl  J  and  well. 

Marmion, 

* 

A  TEAR  had  passed  since  Cromwell^  invested 
with  his  new  dignity  of  lord-lieutenant,  landed 
in  Dublin  Bay — a  year— during  the  course  of 
which  his  arms,  attended  every  where  by  vie- 
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appointed  Ireton  his  lord-deputy,  and  Ludlow 
his  lieutenant  of  the  horse,  delegating  all  his 
powers  to  them,  and  leaving  them  to  finish  what 
he  had  so  effectually  set  in  motion,  and  in  a 
very  short  space  was  in  LfOndon  to  receive  the 
parliament's  instructions.  Here  he  was  wel- 
comed with  the  highest  honours  and  rewards ; 
and,  after  some  delay^  owing  to  the  refusal  of 
Lord  Fairfax,  who  was  himself  a  presbyterian, 
to  command  against  the  Scottish  presbyterians 
— a  refusal  which,  with  much  urgency  and,  it 
would  seem,  with  real  and  unfeigned  sincerity, 
Oliver  strove  to  combat — he  set  forth,  invested 
with  the  supreme  command  of  the  land  forces  of 
the  parliament,  to  crush,  as  was  expected,  at  a 
single  blow  the  power  of  the  Scottish  royalists, 
and  lead  the  second  Charles  in  triumph  to  the 
footstool  of  the  proud  republicans,  or  to  expel 
him  from  the  kingdom  of  his  fathers  a  despair- 
ing  fugitive. 

In  this  their  overweening  confidence,   how- 
ever, the  English  government  were  for  a  time 
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favour  of  a  misty  night  he  arrived  within  a  few 
miles  of  Dunbar  late  in  the  evening  of  the  first 
day  of  September. 

In  the  morning  of  the  second,  Oliver's  army 
lying  in  a  low  swampy  plain,  with  an  exhausted 
country  in  their  rear,  a  mountainous  ridge  held 
by  a  superior  force  in  front,  a  stormy  and  tem- 
pestuous sea  upon  his  right,  and  the  weather 
such  as  to  prevent  any  communication  with  the 
fleet,  scarce  any  situation  can  be  fancied  more 
desperate  and  appalling  than  that  of  the  in- 
vaders.   Throughout  that  morning  he  saw  the 

host  of  Lesley  holding  the  hill  with  resolute 

• 

determination,  in  a  position  of  such  formidable 
strength,  that  he  himself  has  mentioned  it  as  one 
wherein'  ten  men  were  better  to  hinder  than  a 
hundred  to  make  a  way. 

Below  this  hill  was  a  small  narrow  plain, 
running  down  on  the  right  hand  to  the  sea, 
between  the  ridge  then  occupied  by  Lesley^  and 
a  deep  cleugh  or  dell,  through  which  a  rapid 
and  impetuous  stream  found  its   way  to  the 
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pikemen — brigade  after  brigade  of  guas — and 
finally  the  horse  and  the  reserve,  with  Scotland's 
royal  banner — shouting  ^^The  sword  of  the  Lord 
and  of  Gideon*' — ^their  favourite  war-cry, — the 
gloom  which  had  sat  on  his  brow  for  many 
days  passed  suddenly,  and  was  succeeded  by  a 
wild  gleam  of  joy — "  The  Lord,''  he  cried,  fling- 
ing his  arm  aloft,  and-  giving  the  spur  to  his 
charger  till  he  plunged  and  bolted  from  the 
earth, — ^^  the  Lord  of  hosts — he  hath  deUvered 
them  into  mine  hands !" — And  while  the  num- 
bers of  the  Scottish,  vastly  superior  to  his  own, 
and  ten  times  more  than  could  be  marshalled 
fittingly  upon  that  battle-ground,  were  drawing 
up  as  best  they  might  their  crowded  and  dis- 
ordered ranks,  where  they  had  neither  room  to 
fight,  nor  any  way  by  which  to  fly  if  routed,  he 
coolly  reconnoitred  the  ravine  passable  only  at 
one  point,  and  that,  though  pervious  even  to 
artillery,  a  rugged  ford  between  steep  banks 
shadowed  with  timber-trees,  and  commanded  by 
earthy  mounds  scarped  naturally  by  the  wintry 
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night  Lesley^  aware  of  the  importance  of  that 
point,  had  utterly  cut  off  the  guard  detached 
for  the  defence  of  the  ravine — so  utterly,  indeed, 
that  not  a  soldier  had  escaped  to  bear  the  tid- 
ings of  defeat  to  his  superiors — and  occupied  it 
with  a  force  equal,  at  least,  to  that  which  Crom- 
well had  appointed  to  oppose  him. 

The  sky  was  gray  already,  but  the  approach 
of  morning  was  delayed,  or  at  the  least  obscured, 
by  a  thick  mist  arising  from  the  sea-bord, 
and  spreading  over  the  flat  land  on  which  both 
armies  had  slept  upon  their  weapons,  in  grim 
preparation  for  the  coming  strife.  A  powerful 
horse-regiment  which  had  been  chosen  to  ad- 
vance the  foremost,  was  in  the  very  act  of  pass- 
ing; some  indeed  had  crossed  the  stream  and 
were  laboriously  struggling  up  the  banks  on  the 
Scotch  side,  and  the  rest  were  battling  with  the 
heavy  current.     . 

At  this  moment  a  tremendous  fire  of  mus- 
ketry and  ordnance  was  poured  upon  them  while 
in  confusion ;  and  when,  despite  this  fearful  ob- 
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much  less  attempted  to  assist  the  charge,  or 
cover  the  retreat,  of  his  defeated  squadrons. 

A  dark  red  flush  rose  to  his  cheek  and  brow — 
his  eye  flashed  lurid  fire — as  Oliver  dashed  up 
to  the  artillerists,  fiercely  commanding  them 
with  a  voice  tremulous  and  hoarse  from  ire,  to 
''  shoot  sharply  and  upon  the  instant,  or,  as  the 
Lord  Jehovah  liveth^  ye  shall  swing  from  these 
oaks  ere  the  sun  rises !" 

Awed  by  his  threats  and  stimulated  by  his 
presence,  they  struggled  nobly  to  redeem  their 
error ; — gun  after  gun  belched  forth  its  cloud  of 
smoke  and  flame,  and  the  shot  plunged,  with 
accurate  aim  and  awful  execution,  into  the  serried 
masses  of  the  Scotch,  enabling  the  discomfited 
and  shattered  cavalry  to  draw  off*  and  repass  the 
stream. 

"  Ride  for  your  life  !'*  cried  Oliver  to  one, 
the  nearest,  of  his  stafi^,  ^^and  bring  up  my 
pike-regimenty — mine  own,  I  say — under  the 
trusty  Oofi^ — and  Jepherson's  horse-regiment, 
and  Lumley's   musketeers.    Ride,  I  tell  thee, 


232  CBOHWEIX. 

on  the  spur.  Aod  thoo,'*  be  added,  *'aw&y 
to  Maesey,  Kingeland — let  him  biing  op  more 
gaos — more  gunfl  !*' 

Too  impatient  to  await  the  execotion  of  hii 
orders  in  quiet  inactivity,  be  galloped  fdiiofuly, 
attended  only  by  a  slender  staff^  and  captain's 
guard  of  cuirassiers,  down  the  steep  banks  of 
the  ford.  There  he  stood,  sternly  gazii^  on  Ae 
advandog  ranks  of  Lesley,  a  mark  for  the  aittl- 
lery,  and  even  for  the  smaUamiB  of  the  Scotti^, 
the  h.^!!-  riniLi  uliich  shivered  the  trees  and  tort 


CROMWELL.  233 

a  prolcMiged  flourish  of  their  trumpets  announced 
the  presence  of  the  enemy ;  who  now,  the  inde- 
pendents having  been  forced  back  bodily  from 
their  position,  were  crowding  down  in  numbers 
almost  irresistible  in  their  turn  to  attempt  the 
passage. 

The  eye  of  Cromwell  for  the  first  time  grew 
anxious,  and  his  lip  quivered  visibly,  as  with 
the  blast,  the  heavy  tramp  of  the  advancing 
pikemen  was  heard  above  the  ripple  of  the 
water,  and  the  bright  heads  of  their  long  wea- 
pons were  glimmering  above  the  mist-wreaths, 
which  partially  obscured  the  ranks  that  bore 
them.  A  mounted  officer  dashed  up  to  him— 
spoke  a  few  hurried  words — and,  ere  the  gloom 
had  cleared  from  Cromwell's  brow,  the  steady 
march  of  his  own  regiment  fell  joyously  upon 
his  ears!  They  halted,  as  the  heads  of  their 
long  files  came  up,  abreast  of  their  commander; 
while  with  their  matches  ready  lighted  six  hun- 
dred musketeers,  under  the  gallant  Lumley, 
hastened  to  line  the  hither  bank,  availing  them- 
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8eWea  of  every  eng  or  itaoted  boBh  wberel^  to 
hide  tbemselTcs,  and  whence  to  poor  their  noseea 
volleys  on  the  host  below. 

With  a  few  words,  fiery  and  tene,  and  fall 
of  that  enthuBiastic  confidence  which  had  so 
wonderfdlly  guned  the  hearts  of  all  that  fol- 
lowed him,  Oliver  now  addressed  his  choKn 
veterans.  In  deep,  and  as  it  might  seem  snlleo 
silence  they  attended  while  he  spoke ;  bat  as  he 
ended  such  a  shout  arose  as  startled  Lesley's 
host  and  roused  them  &om  their  dreams  of  vie- 
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ordnance  of  the  Scottish,  killing  the  cannoniers, 
dismounting  their  light  pieces,  and  silencing, 
after  a  single  ill-directed  volley,  their  fruitiest 
efforts* 

Taken  thus  absolutely  by  surprise,  the  pres- 
byterian  squadrons  reeled  in  their  turn,  and  louder 
from  the  depths  of  the  ravine  arose  that  awful 
shout,  ''  The  Lord,  the  Lord  of  hosts  P'  as, 
through  the  waters  whose  current,  dark  with 
human  gore,  flowed  feebly  now,  choked  and 
obstructed  with  the  bodies  of  the  dead  and 
^yiQg^  ^hat  irresistible  and  never-conquered 
band  charged  onward,  bearing  the  relics  of  the 
enemy  before  them,  with  shriek,  and  yell,  and 
execration,  up  at  the  very  pike's  point,  up  to 
the  level  ground  whence,  flushed  with  hope  of 
easy  triumph,  they  had  but  now  descended* 
and  still  the  well-aimed  shot  of  Lumley^s 
skirmishers  fell  thick  among  the  flyers. 

With  half  a  glance  Cromwell  perceived  his 
advantage:  and  with  him  to  perceive  was  in- 
stantly to  profit  by  it.    Putting  himself  at  the 
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bead  of  Jeflfeiww'*  brigade  of  ironsides,  vfaich 
came  up  at  a  ni|Hd  trot,  jiut  as  Gaff's  {HkoiiBi 
weie  appearii^  aa  the  further  brow,  braodiahiiig 
high  in  air  his  formidable  rapier,  and  pointing 
widi  a  gtim  smile  to  the  strife  ra^ng  ud 
reelii^  opposite,  he  Bparred  bis  chafer  down 
the  bank!  Two  bounds  bore  him  across  the 
chasm,  and,  with  a  louder  clai^  of  corslet,  spur, 
aod  scabbard,  than  had  resounded  yci  that  day, 
down  rushed  those  zealot  horsemen. 

The  moniii^  hitherto  had  been  dnll,  0o°">T, 
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panse  of  the  wide  German  Ocean^  now  calm  and 
cradling  on  its  azure  bosom  the  friendly  vesseb 
of  the  commonwealth,  that  loomed  like  floating 
castles  through  the  dispersing  fog. 

It  was  a  wonderful,  a  spirit-stirring  change^ 
and  he  who  witnessed  its  effects  the  firsts  in- 
spired by  the  subUmity  of  what  he  looked  upon^ 
struck  by  a  thought  no  less  sublime,  cried  out, 
flinging  his  arm  aloft,  in  proud  anticipation  of  his 
coming  triumph,  ''Let  God  arise^  and  let  his 
enemies  be  scattered !'' 

The  aspect  of  the  man,  rising  as  it  were  sud* 
denly  from  out  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  the 
stem  composure  of  his  halt,  the  simultaneous 
outburst  of  the  sunbeams ;  and,  above  all,  the 
wonderful  quotation,  delivered  in  a  voice  so  loud 
as  to  be  heard  by  hundreds  of  both  hosts,  and 
yet  80  passionless  and  clear  as  to  strike  every 
heart  with  something  of  that  awe,  which  would 
attach  to  aught  miraculous,  completed  what  the 
ordinary  means  of  war&re  had  so  well  com- 
menced. 
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foot,  pellmell^  the  cannon-shot  making  huge 
gaps  in  their  dense  columns,  it  was  impossible 
that  they^  or  sny,  should  hold  out.  They  broke, 
they  scattered,  they  retreated  not,  but  fled  in 
wild  and  irretrievable  dismay,  pursued,  cut  down, 
and  slaughtered  by  the  fresh  cavalry  of  Crom- 
well, who  for  eight  miles  had  execution  of  the 
flyers ;  while  the  triumphant  general  calling  a 
halt,  when  he  perceived  the  battle  won,  sungj 
with  his  legions  swelling  the  stormy  chorus^ 
the  hundred  and  seventeenth  psalm,  in  honour 
of  that  Lord  who,  as  he  said,  ^^  after  the  first 
repulse,  had  given  up  his  enemies  as  stubble 
before  the  godly  arms,  and  the  victorious 
weapons,  of  his  own  elected  people.^^ 


^ 


CROMWELL.  241 

dered  by  Dundas  withoHt,  indeed^  if  the  asser- 
tions of  the  royalists  are  to  be  credited^  any 
sufficient  reason. 

During  the  winter  Oliver  remained  in  the 
metropolis  of  Scotland,  engaged  for  the  most  part 
in  disputations  with  the  presbyterian  clergy,  who 
hated  him  with  bitter  and  incessant  rancour;  and 
here  he  was  attacked  by  a  strong  fit  of  ague, 
threatening  to  undermine  his  constitution,  and 
actually  reducing  him  so  low,  that  it  was  early 
in  July  before  he  was  prepared  to  take  the  field. 

Meanwhile,  Charles  had  been  crowned  at 
Perth,  on  the  first  day  of  January,  ^51,  King  of 
Great  Britain,  France,  and  Ireland,  most  of  the 
nobles  being  present  in  their  robes  of  state  and 
coronets — had  sworn  both  to  the  ^'  national  cove- 
nant," and  to  the  ^Meague  and  covenant" — had 
levied  a  strong  army  under  command  of  the 
stout  veteran  Lesley — and  had  taken  post,  mean- 
ing to  act  on  the  defensive,  on  strong  grouhd  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Torwood.  Here  for  some 
days  the  hostile  armies  faced  each  other,  ma- 
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mishcs  occurred  almost  evi 
cavaliy  and  outposts,  but  n 
uice,  whether  from  loss  siu 
Tcralts  OD  the  campaign; 
by  a  game  in  which  he  hac 
he  in  the  long  run  must  b 
tianspoited  his  whole  arm] 
and  in  two  days  making  bin 
town  of  Perth. 

Cromwell's  object  in  this  I 
draw  down  the  Scottish  am 
TantagCt  and  in  this  he  sue 
not  pefhaps  exactly  in  the 
leoiplated;  for,  breaking  u 
wood  on  the  3lBt,  Charles  p 
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reinforced  by  a  great  rising  of  the  royalists  en 
masse  from  all  the  northern  counties. 

The  consternation  throughout  England  at  the 
news  of  this  advance  was  general  and  exeesnye. 
The  parliament  were  in  extremity  of  terror  and 
suspicion ;  Bradshaw  himself,  stout-hearted  as  he 
was  in  public,  privately  owned  his  fears,  and  more 
than  half  suspected  the  good  faith  of  Cromwell. 
Their  terrors  grew  more  and  more  real  daily, 
when  it  was  told  in  London  that  the  cavaliers  of 
Lancashire  were   gathering  head   under   Lord 
Derby,    and  the  presbyterians   threatening  to 
make  common  cause  with  them  under  their  major- 
general  Massey ;  and  in  good  sooth,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  insane  fanaticism  of  the  Scottish 
clergy,  who,  with  a  fierce  intolerance  that  ruined 
their  own  cause,  would  suffer  none  to  join  the 
standard  of  the  King,  without  subscribing  to  the 
covenant,  the  forces  of  the  royalists  would  have 
been  truly  formidable,  and  might  have^  not  im- 
probably, succeeded  in  restoring  Charles  (o  his 
ancestral   throne.     But,   happily    for  England 
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bringing  on  a  general  action,  were  forced  to  draw 
offf  and  permit  the  enemy  to  enter  Worcester 
unmolested.  Here  he  was  instantly  proclaimed 
amid  the  acclamations  of  the  mob,  and  the  good 
wishes,  faint  though  faithiiily  of  the  byal  gentle- 
men assembled  in  that  city. 

While  tarrying  here  it  became  visible  to  Charles 
And  his  advisers  that  succours  came  not  in  by  any 
means  so  rapidly  as  they  had  hoped ;  that  the 
Welsh  cavaliers,  who  had  been  most  severely 
handled  in  their  last  insurrections,  were  not  dis- 
posed to  risk  a  general  rising ;  and  that  there 
was  but  little  hope  of  any  common  or  extensive 
movement  of  the  royalists,  until  some  such 
advantage  should  be  gained,  as  would  at  least  be 
a  justification  to  their  daring.  In  this  predi- 
cament it  was  decided  that  they  should  await 
Cromwell's  arrival  from  the  north,  and  give  him 
battle  there  before  the  walls  of  Worcester. 

They  had  not  long  to  wait,  for  with  his  wonted 
energy  of  mind  and  motion  that  able  leader  had 
pursued  the  footsteps  of  his  enemy  ;  so  that 
in  a  very  few  days  of  the  King's  arrival  ih** 
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— ''a  day,  whereon  from  his  first  childhood,  by  the 
Lord's  wondrous  grace  tip  to  that  present  time, 
he  neyer  had  attempted  aught,  but  he  had  there- 
from reaped  a  golden  harvest. 

"  Wherefore/*  he  said,  **  let  us  fall  on  more 
boldly — mindful  of  the  last  anniversary  which  saw 
the  glorious  blessing  of  Dunbar — and  putting 
trust  in  our  own  stout  right-arms,  and  in  the  aid 
of  that  Lord,  who  is  all  in  all — trusting,  I  say, 
that  this  shall  prove  a  final  and  decisire  end  to 
our  labours — yea  !  and  a  crowning  mercy  !" 

Fleetwood  was  then  commanded  to  force  the 
passage  of  the  Team  at  noon ;  when  they  supposed 
the  cavaliers  would  have  abandoned  any  thoughts 
of  a  decisive  action  for  that  day.  While  Crom- 
well should  himself  establish  a  bridge  of  boats 
across  the  Severn  at  Bunshill. 

The  morning  of  the  third  broke  gloriously 
and  bright.  The  independent  forces  were  full  of 
ardour  for  the  onset,  inflamed  even  beyond  their 
wont  by  the  prophetic  exhortations  of  their 
leader,  who,  himself  kindling  like  a  war- horse  to 
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instantly  along  his  whole  line,  and  repulsed  the 
Scots.  Those  sturdy  troops,  however,  rallied 
immediately,  thus  hoping  to  afford  their  country- 
men a  chance  of  breaking  Cromwell'^s  regiments 
on  the  other  side  the  Severn. 

The  ground  on  which  they  fought,  though  for 
the  most  part  level,  was  intersected  every  where 
by  thick  strong  fences  of  old  thorn  with  banks 
and  ditches;  and  each  of  these  positions  was 
lined  with  musketry,  and  was  defended  with  an 
obstinate  and  dogged  courage,  that  cost  the  inde* 
pendents  hundreds  on  hundreds  of  their  bravest 
soldiers.  One  by  one  they  were  forced,  however, 
at  the  pikers  point ;  and  still,  as  Fleetwood's  men 
advanced,  the  Scotch  pike-regiments  rushed  on, 
charging  with  more  of  spirit  than  they  had  dis- 
played throughout  the  whole  course  of  the  war, 
and  still,  when  forced  to  give  way,  leisurely  and 
in  perfect  order,  falling  back  to  the  next  fence, 
which  was  by  this  time  glancing  with  the  sharp 
volleys  of  the  musketeers. 

But,  notwithstanding  all  their  efforts,  ere  night- 
id  3 
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brought  out  his  cavalry,  and  charged  agam  while 
the  militia  of  the  independents  were  forced  pellmell 
into  the  ranks  of  the  reserve,  he  hardly  could  have 
failed  gaining  a  complete  yictoi^.  But  his  horse, 
save  one  squadron,  were  withm  the  city, — he 
saw  his  error  when  it  was  too  late ;  for  the  keen 
eye  of  Cromwell  saw  it  likewise,  and  gave  him 
notasecond^s  space  even  to  struggle  to  redeem  it 
Leading  his  cavalry—  his  own  invincibles — at  a 
quick  trot  by  squadrons  through  the  intervals 
of  the  defeated  regiments,  he  set  up  one  of  his 
triumphant  hymns,  and  sweeping  on,  like  a  spring 
tide,  with  full  five  thousand  horse,  he  beat  the 
victors  back — regained  the  eannon,  sabring  the 
artillerists  over  their  guns ;  and  while  his  cavalry 
reformed,  brought  up  the  whole  of  his  reserve — 
the  conquerors  of  Marston,  Naseby,  and  Dunbar — 
column  on  column — with  a  succession  of  tremen- 
dous charges,  that  no  troops  then  in  the  world 
could  have  resisted. 

Scarce  had  his  musketry  and  pikemen  shat- 
tered the  Scottish  masses,  ere  he  again  came 
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structivey  they  hurried  to  the  walls,  which  now 
from  every  port-hole,  battlement,  and  embrasure, 
poured  forth  the  ringing  volleys  of  their 
ordnance. 

Scarcely  ten  minutes  passed  before  the  can- 
non again  ceased — and  the  loud  roar  of  thou- 
sands, blent  with  the  maddened  shrieks  of  women, 
and  all  the  horrid  noises  of  a  captured  city, 
announced  that  all  was  over.  The  gates  were 
instantly  thrown  open,  and  in  poured  the  fiirious 
lealots.  Throughout  the  livelong  night,  the  din, 
and  rage,  and  agony,  and  sacrilege  continued. 
Full  fifteen  hundred  men  were  slaughtered  in 
the  streets. — ^The  thoroughfares  were  choked 
with  corpses — the  kennels  ran  knee-deep  with 
human  gore ! 

The  morning  of  the  fourth  arose,  like  that  of 
the  preceding  day,  serene  and  glorious.  The 
massacre  was  checked,  peace  was  restored,  and 
comparative  tranquillity;  the  King  was  a  de- 
spairing fugitive — ^with  scarce  a  hope  remaining, 
even  of  personal  escape ;  his  army  was  annihil- 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Thou,  who  with  thy  frown 
Annihilated  senates. 


Chm$  Harold. 


Can  tyrants  but  by  tyrants  conquered  be. 
And  freedom  find  no  champion  and  no  child 
Such  as  Columbia  saw  arise,  when  she 
Sprung  forth  a  Pallas,  armed  and  nndefiled  ? 


Ibid. 


By  that  one  blow  the  emphre  of  the  parliament 
was  confirmed  through  every  comer  of  Great 
Britain,  the  last  hope  of  the  Stuarts  was  in  the 
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melody  shall  never  be  forgotten  while  England's 
language  lives  upon  the  earth — the  lyre  of  the 
immortal  Milton  I 

Although  no  king,  Cromwell  was  truly  the 
first  man  in  England*  Modestly,  however,  and 
decorously,  and  without  any  symptom  of  disorga- 
nising or  misproud  ambition,  did  he  bear  his  high 
honours.  Wisdom  and  mercy  marked  his  eleva- 
tion in  no  less  degree^  than  energy  and  valour 
signalized  his  rise. 

His  first  act  in  the  senate  of  the  regenerated 
land  was  to  obtain  the  passing  of  a  general  am- 
nesty in  the  behalf  of  all  who  had  engaged  in  the 
late  war ;  with  the  exceptions  only  of  some  two 
or  three,  so  obstinately  and  incurably  devoted  to 
the  exiled  fiimily,  and  hostile  to  the  common- 
wealth, that  public  safety  rendered  their  public 
punishment  a  measure  not  of  cruelty  or  venge* 
ance,  but  of  necessity. 

His  next  act  was  to  procure  a  vote  for  taking 
speedily  into  consideration  the  expediency  of 
fixing  a  time  for  their  own  dissolution.      The 
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ntme,  desirous  solely  of  their  own  emolument 
and  power^  and  as  entirely  different  from  that 
magnificent  assembly  which  had  resisted  the  first 
Charles  in  all  the  terrors  of  his  puissant  so- 
Tcreignty,  as  it  is  "possible  for  one  deliberative 
body  to  be  different  from  another. 

This  then  was  the  House  which  now  passed  a 
TOte,  securing  to  themselves  the  supreme  power 
of  the  realm,  for  three  more  years  at  least,  in 
absolute  defiance  of  the  wishes  of  the  people,  of 
the  army,  and  of  the  wisest  patriots  of  the  king- 
dom. 

Scotland^  meantime^  subdued  completely  by 
the  arms  of  Cromwell,  wielded  by  Monk,  his  able 
deputy,  was  in  a  state  of  orderly  and  calm  tran- 
quillity widely  at  variance  with  the  confiised  and 

« 

hopeless  anarchy,  in  which  it  had  been  plunged 
for  centuries  by  the  fierce  and  continual  rivalry 
of  its  dogmatic  and  intolerant  sectarians ;  who 
had  been  now  at  length,  by  the  wise  energy  of 
Oliver,  compelled  to  endure  one  another  peace- 
fully, and  to  forbear  the  angry  disputations  that 
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nation)  offer  resistance  to  that  people  now,  which 
they  had  set  at  nought  while  governed  by  a  king ; 
winning  respect  from  the  cold  and  haughty 
Spaniard ;  making  her  fame  as  universal,  and  her 
flag  aei  widely  known,  as  winds  could  blow  or 
billows  bear;  and  justifying  the  high  boast  of 
Oliver,  which  he  had  uttered  years  before  to 
Ardenne,  while  yet  an  undistinguished  member  in 
the  great  council  of  the  kingdom,  that  the  time 
should  come  wherein  the  quality  of  Englishmen 
should  be  as  widely  and  as  greatly  honoured,  as 
ever  was  the  name  of  antique  Roman. 

It  was  then  evident  that  there  was  now  no 
cause  of  fear,  which  should  in  any  degree  sanc- 
tion the  continued  usurpation  (for  such  indeed  it 
was)  of  the  parliamentarian  party,  who  seemed 
at  this  time  to  have  again  determined  on  trying 
the  same  line  of  measures,  which  had  failed  so 
signally  before  the  death  of  the  first  Charles. 
At  thb  time  England  had  been,  for  nearly  four 
years,  under  the  nominal  form  of  a  republic. — 
The  merit  of  successive  parliaments  and  unbiassed 
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most  uncompromising  favourers  of  imiversal 
freedom  in  elections,  and  universal  toleration 
(papistry  alone  excluded)  in  religious  matters. 

A  council  had  been  held  some  days  before, 
at  Lenthairs  house,  of  all  the  most  important 
personages  of  the  land,  civil  and  military ;  whereat 
it  was  debated  gravely,  whether  it  would  be  bet- 
ter to  perpetuate  the  commonwealth  on  terms  to 
be  fixed  now  immutably,  or  to   establish  once 
again  the  government  as  vested  in  a  limited 
mixed  monarchy.    The  officers  in  general  were 
adverse  to  all  form  of  royalty,  as  holding  the 
name '  King,'  alone  and  in  itself,   subversive  of 
true  freedom ! — The  lawyers  on  the  other  hand, 
with  the  sage  Whitelocke  at  their  head,  main- 
tained that  the  time-honoured  constitution  of  the 
land,  as  comprehending  Commons,  Lords,  and 
King,  was  suited  better,  both  for  stability  and 
safety,  to  the  feelings  and  the  principles  of  English- 
men than  a  new  form  of  democratic  sway. 

Cromwell  during  this  council,  as  before,  held 
himself  much  aloof;  but  at  the  last,  when  urged 


4 


CROMWELL.  265 

holden  for  four-fifths  of  the  members  of  the 
Commons,  the  one-fifth  remaining,  to  hold  their 
•eats  for  a  yet  further  time,  and  to  possess  the 
right  of  sanctioning  or  disallowing  the  admission 
of  the  newly-chosen  delegates,  as  they  might 
deem  them  honest  and  worthy  vessels,  or  un- 
miited  to  the  work  in  hand. 

At  a  late  hour  Oliver,  who  was  waiting  at 
Whitehall  in  his  own  private  chambers,  was 
advertised  of  these  strange  and  imjust  proceed- 
ings ;  and  instantly  commanding  a  company  of 
soldiers  to  repair  to  the  house,  entered,  and  took 
his  seat  among  the  members.  He  was  more 
plainly — nay,  even  slovenly  attired  than  at  any 
time  when  he  had  appeared  in  public  for  several 
years.  His  dress  was  of  plain  and  course  clolh, 
all  black,  doublet,  cloak,  and  hose ;  with  stockings 
of  gray  worsted  rolled  up  to  his  mid-thigh. 

While  the  debate  continued,  Cromwell  sat 
immersed  apparently  in  thought,  and  listening 
most  attentively  to  the  opinions  of  the  different 
orators.     The  speaker,  at  length,  rose,  as  if  to 
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m«n  who  had  bled  for  them  in  the  field,  their  tam- 
ftnng  with  the  false  and  time-serving  presby- 
terians. 

"  And  for  what,"  he  cried,  with  loud  and  ve- 
hement  tones, — "  for  what  all  this  ?  what,  but 
to  perpetuate  your  own  ill-gotten  power — to  re- 
]dentBh  your  own  empty  purses — empty  through 
riot — and  debauchery — and  bribery — and  every 
kind  of  ill,  which  it  befits  not  you  to  perpetrate 
— and  which  it  were  to  me  degrading,  even  to 
mention  or  to  think  of.  But  now,  I  say,''  he 
went  on,  stamping  fiercely  on  the  ground,  "your 
time  hath  come !  The  Lord  hath  disowned  you ! 
The  God  of  Abraham,  and  of  Isaac,  and  of 
Jacob,  bath  done  with  you  I  He  hath  no  need  of 
you  any  more! — Lo  be  hath  judged  you,  and 
cast  you  forth,  and  chosen  fitter  instruments  to 
him,  to  execute  that  work  in  which  you  have 
dishonoured  him !" 

"  Order  !*'  exclumed  one  of  the  bolder  of  the 

members.    "  Order ! — I  rise  to  order — never  have 

I  yet  heard  any  langu^e  so  unparliamentary !  so 
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from  every  pore  and  vein,  his  broad  breast  pant- 
ing and  heaving  with  emotion,  and  his  entire 
aspect  displaying  the  most  ungovernable  and 
tremendous  passions. 

^'You  are  no  parliament  I  say,"^  he  shouted 
at  the  pitch  of  his  stentorian  voice,  ^'  you  are 
no  parliament !  Ho  !  bring  them  in  ! — without 
there !  Bring  them  in  !^^ 

There  was  a  sudden  pause — a  moment  of  un- 
utterable terror! — for  such  was  the  expression 
painted  upon  the  faces  of  the  grave  members  of 
the  long  parliament.  When,  years  before,  a 
king  had  dared  to  violate  in  a  far  less  degree  the 
privileges  of  that  high  assemblage,  their  own 
undaunted  valour,  iired  by  a  sense  of  right^ — ^a 
proud  uncompromising  feeling  of  their  own  inborn 
worth  —  had  wellnigh  armed  those  patriots  to 
battle  with  such  weapons  as  chance  afforded  them 
against  the  licensed  cut-throats  of  the  Sovereign. 
But  as  the  door  flew  open,  and  Colonel  Worseley 
entered  with  a  guard  of  twenty  musketeers,  blank 
and  base  apprehensions  sat  on  the  pallid  brows 


4 


ot  even  to  exciiiuige  a 
perwin,  who  from  so  Utd 
Mr  at  lea»t  thdr  «)ii»l,  1 
effort  rendered  htmsetf  tl 
qucationed.  undisputed  mi 
"  Tlijg  is  not  bancs!  !" 
■1  length,  when  he  had 
*iiipri»c ;  **  it  is  against  i 
hoOMt)-  !" 

AVonht  cannot  pietuie, 
not  describe,  the  change  t. 
speaking  litn:arae)ns  of  (J 
«h<irt  insiaiit  only,  ero  V« 
liad  been  virulent  and  ncti 
werr  by  its  own  goadbgs 
■toimal  and  uncontmtlaltL> 


CROMWELL.  271 

thought — the  deepest  sneer  of  scorn,  of  loathing 
and  unutterable  undisguised  contempt  suc- 
ceeded. 

*'  Sir  Harry  Vane !"  he  replied  in  a  low  stem 
whisper,  which  drove  the  blood  curdling  through 
his  veins.  "  O  Sir  Harry  Vane !  The  Lord 
deliver  me  from  Sir  Harry  Vane !  Honesty  and 
Sir  Harry  Vane !  Morality  and  Harry 
Vane ! — ^who  if  he  so  had  pleased,  might  have 
prevented  this  !  who  is  a  juggler — a  mere  hypo- 
crite— and  hath  not  common  honesty  himself! 
A  parliament !  I  do  profess,  a  precious  parlia- 
ment ! — of  drunkards ! — knaves ! — extortioners 
— adulterers  ! — Lo !  there,"  he  added,  pointing 
to  Challoner, — ''  there  sits  a  noted  wine^bibber — 
a  very  glutton  and  a  drunkard  !  There  !'^  cast- 
ing his  eyes  towards  Henry  Marten  and  Sir 
Peter  Wentworth,  "  there  two  most  foul  adul- 
terers!" 

Then  turning    on    his  heel,    as  if    he    had 
already  said  enough,  he  waved  his  hand  toward 
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chance  of  any  opposition  to  his  will^  Cromwell  had 
stood  in  silence,  with  his  arms  folded  on  his  breast, 
facing  the  speaker's  chair  with  a  dark  scowl  upon 
his  brow  and  his  lips  rigidly  compressed ;  but 
now,  when  he  perceived  that  all,  without  more 
words,  were  skulking  away  from  the  house,  he 
once  again  addressed  them.  <'It  is  you,"  he 
exclaimed, — ^^  it  is  you,  who  have  thrust  this  on 
me.  Night  and  day  have  I  prayed  the  Lord  that 
he  would  slay  me,  rather  than  put  me  on  the 
doing  of  this  work/' 

**  Then  wherefore  do  it,"  asked  Allen  bluntly, 
ere  he  left  the  house,  ^' if  that  be  so  grievous  to 
you  ?  There  is  yet  time  enough  to  undo  that  which 
is  abeady  done — and,  as  your  conscience  tells  you, 
i7/-done,  my  Lord  Cromwell !" 

'*  Conscience !  Ha !  Conscience  !  Alderman,'' 
retorted  Oliver,  ^<  and  what  did  thine  tell  thee, 
when  thou,  as  treasurer  of  the  army,  didst  embez- 
zle much  more  than  one  hundred  thousand  pounds 
to  thine  own  uses  ?   What  sayest  thou  to  that 
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Speaker's  chair.  '^  What  shall  we  do,^  he  said, 
"  with  this  fooPs  bauble  ?  Here,  carry  it  away  !'' 
and,  at  the  word,  a  private  of  the  guard  bore  off' 
that  ancient  emblem  of  the  people's  delegated 
power,  on  which  not  to  preserve  his  soul,  Charles 
Stuart  would  have  dared  lay  a  finger  of  ofience 
— and  bore  it  off*  at  the  first  bidding  of  the  simple 
dtiien  of  a  small  English  borough,  raised  by  his 
own  strange  sagacity  and  the  indomitable  firm- 
ness of  his  simple  will,  to  a  far  loftier  station  than 
the  proudest  despot  of  the  East. 

Cromwell  then  snatched  the  instrument  of 
dissolution  from  the  trembling  fingers  of  the 
clerk;  ordered  the  great  doors  to  be  locked;  and, 
girt  by  his  devoted  guard,  returned  to  his  own 
palace  at  Whitehall,  in  all  save  name  a  king. 

The  same  day  saw  the  dissolution  of  the  coun- 
cil— and,  ere  the  members  were  forgotten  (short 
as  the  period  was  before  they  were  so),  the  army 
and  the  navy  sent  their  addresses  to  the  Lord 
Greneral,  declaring  that  they  were  content  to  live  or 
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die  ID  the  toppott  of  these  his  measures ;  utd 
cvety  comer  of  the  isUnd  resounded  with  the 
loud  hymiu  of  the  fonatiGs,  exulting  that 'the 
great  and  long-desired  refoimatioQ  vas  now  near 
the  iMTth!  blessing  the  God  of  hearett,  who 
had  called  Cromwell  forth,  imd  led  him  on,  not 
only  in  the  high  places  of  the  field,  but  also 
among  those  mighty  ones  whom  God  hath  left — 
to  the  dissolving  of  the  Uue  parliament — rejoidng 
that  the  fifth  monarchy,  the  kingdom  of  Messiah 
was  at  hand,  and  that  the  promised  reign — the 
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dark  solitude  of  his  nocturnal  chamber,  ^^  True ! 
true ! — It  was  true,  that  the  spirit  thundered  at 
midnight  in  mine  ears !  — Lo !  the  accomplish- 
ment is  here ! — ^Am  I  not — am  I  not  the  first  in 
England — though  I  be  not  as  yet  called  King?'^ 
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fire  which  threw  a  brilliaut  care-dispelling  light 
upon  the  features  still  comely  and  unwrinkled, 
upon  the  soft  hair  scarcely  streaked  with  any 
tinge  of  gray,  and  the  bright  eye  still  clear  and 
yiyid,  as  though  it  were  not  robbed  of  its  in- 
teUigence,  sat  that  far  greater  and  more  holy 
poet,  who,  as  himself  has  told  us,  did  not 

"  sometimeB  forget 
Those  other  two,  equallM  with  him  in  fate. 
So  were  fteeqiudl'd  with  them  in  renown, 
Blind  Thamyris  and  blind  Msonides — " 

but  to  whose  blameless  spirit,  fraught  as  it  was 
with  knowledge  of  his  own  mighty  genius,  it 
was  not  given  to  know,  that  he  should  no  less 
supersede  in  fame,  in  immortality  of  praise, 
the  objects  of  his  emulation,  than  he  exceeded 
them  in  the  solemnity,  the  fervour,  and  the 
cultivation  of  his  unrivalled  intellect. 

He  sat  not  now,  however,  as  before,  alone ; 
for  two  young  females,  not  perhaps,  to  speak 
strictly,  beautiful,  but  still  attractive,  and  bear- 
ing in  their  pale  features  undoubted  tokens  of 
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ing  firom  its  vocal  tubes  tl 
religious  harmony,  vrliich  ever 
sonrce  of  inspimtion  to  the 
nighted  parent.  The  other, 
ceived  »  packet  from  a  servi 
passing  from  the  chamber,  n 
opcniug  it,  speaking  Uie  while, 
though  more  feminine^  and,  a 
very  similar  in  its  peculiar  sn 
lew  musically  soft  Uian  her 
unmixed  melody. 

"  If  I  err  not,"  she  said, 
from  the  hand  of  your  miiclt>i 
Edgar  Arderme." 

"  Is  it  indeed  }"  cried  MQtonj 
spirit-wounded  &iead — bin  m 
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"  Not  foreign^  sir/*  she  answered ;  "  but 
surely  from  your  friend.  It  hath  for  date^ 
^The  commonwealth's  ship  Jael,  now  off  Spit^ 
head^  November  29th.'  I  will  proceed  to  show 
you  the  contents.^ 

And^  without  further  words^  she  read  it  out 
in  a  clear  fluent  voice^  her  father  listening  all 
the  time  with  a  most  earnest  and  unwavering 
attention  depicted  on  his  pregnant  and  expres- 
sive features. 

^^  How  shall  I  offer  to  console  you^  my  most 
honoured  and  beloved  friend/* — thus  ran  the 
letter^ — ^^^  under  the  grievous  dispensation  with 
which  it  has  seemed  good  to  Him^  who  cannot 
err^  to  make  yet  further  trial  of  your  excellence  ? 
If  I  shoidd  set  down  aught^  it  would  but  be^ 
I  know^  as  a  weak  and  whispering  sound,  when 
brought  beside  the  powerful  and  all-assuaging 
harmonies  which  your  own  tutored  mind, 
mature  in  wisdom  and  far  superior  no  less  in 
fervid  piety  to  mine  than  in  the  ^fts  of  science. 
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you^  no  more  than  I  esteem  at  an  inordinate 
or  priceless  value  —  the  vain  world's  voice  of 
praise — and  greater  far  than  this  the  approba- 
tion of  all  good  and  wise  men  now^  and  the 
eternal  reverence  and  gratitude  of  ages  that 
shall  be  hereafter. 

^^  But  of  this  enough ;  no  words  of  mine,  alas  ! 
can  remedy  or  soothe  those  griefs,  if  there  be 
any,  which  your  own  high  philosophy  has  not 
removed  already — and,  to  assure  you  of  my 
real  sympathy,  they  are,  I  know,  even  more 
needless — of  that  you  can  want  no  assurance  ? 
I  would  that  we  could  hold  more  intimate 
communion — ^for  I  have  many  things  to  say  to 
you,  which  I  love  not  to  trust  to  paper; — ^the 
rather  that  that  paper  must  now  pass  imder 
eyes  not  yours,  before  its  sense  can  be  trans- 
mitted to  your  ears.  But  since  we  cannot 
converse  freely  face  to  face,  as  in  more  happy 
days  of  old,-- days  which  to  both  of  us  are  now 
but  a  delightful  memory  of  things  that  never 
can  return, — ^why  we  must  even  interchange  our 
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and  of  right,  the  master  of  the  liberties  and 
lives  of  freebom,  butalas  no  longer  free,  English- 
men. I  may  not  here  disguise  from  you  that 
shortly  after  the  intelligence  of  his  first  usurpa- 
tion— ^for  such  I,  for  one,  hold  the  dissolution 
of  the  parliament,  as  I  may  say,  at  the  pikers 
point,  how  worthless  or  inadequate  soever  it 
might  be — a  general  council  held  by  the 
delegates  from  every  vessel  of  our  victorious 
fleet,  voted  an  address  to  the  general,  approving 
of  the  measure  which  I  reprobate,  and  pro- 
mising to  live  or  die  in  his  support.  Nor,  I 
imagine,  have  I  any  need  to  state  to  you,  that 
neither  I,  nor  a  far  more  important  person,  to 
wit,  our  great  commander  Blake  had  any  share 
or  portion  in  this  vote  or  address — both  of  us 
for  the  time  holding  ourselves  content  to  do 
our  duty  to  our  country  against  her  foreign 
foes,  whatever  the  complexion  of  her  internal 
policy.  The  flag  of  England  must  not  float 
less  superbly  now,  than  when  it  overcanopied 
the  crowns  of  our  immortal  sovereigns  of  oldL 
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believe  (for  we  may  hear  their  cannon  although 
it  is  so  hazy  that  we  can  see  scarce  a  league  to 
seaward)^  even  now  engaged  with  Van  Tromp's 
rearmost  vessels.  I  send  this  with  the  pilot, 
who  shall  despatch  it  by  express  to  London. 
I  pray  you  once  again  write  to  me  as  one 
secluded  from  intelligence  of  all  those  things 
which  are  most  dear  to  him — we  shall,  'tis  very 
like^  put  back  to  Portsmouth  after  action, 
should  it  seem  fit  to  the  great  Moderator  of 
the  imiverse  to  grant  us  victory  to  which  our 
endeavours  shall  be  in  no  wise  wanting. — To 
Him  I  now  commend  you.  Valeas,  igitur^ 
hand  immemor  observantissimi  ,tuL 

"  Edgar  Ardennb." 
Several  times  during  the  space  occupied  by 
the  reading  of  this  letter,  had  Milton  inter- 
rupted it  by  comments  to  his  gentle  secretaries, 
on  its  style,  its  language,  and  above  all,  the 
noble  sentiments  which  breathed  in  every  line 
of  it.  At  moments  he  was  affected  almost  to 
the  point  of  tears,  and  again  at  others  a  bright 
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"  Kind  heart,"  he  said, 
generous  as  kind,  we  must 
faim.  He  kuoweth  not,  n 
kimI  intiioate  a  secretarj' 
vouchsafed  to  us  in  our  dii 
tliou  thy  vellum  ready,  girl, 
endite  forthwith,  forlo!  hi 
long  delayed  upon  its  rout 
xiously,  I  donbt  not,  loolcw 
his  queries." 

Having  received  an  affir 
her  who  had  been  plajdng  i 
who  now  placed  }ierself  besii 
he  eoinmenced  dictating  in  hi 
slow  and  silvery  music. 

"  To  tfw  mail  Hobtf  gml/eman. 
Sir  Edgar  ArJ, 
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and  honoured  friend^  addressed  from  Spithead 
— thither — previously  to  the  renowned  and 
memorable  victory  of  July^  wherein  not  only 
was  the  indefeasible  and  ancient  right  of 
England  to  be  the  queen  and  mistress  of  the 
ocean  vrave,  permanently  and  triumphantly  es- 
tablished by  the  tried  arms  of  our  stout  sea- 
men^ but  that  most  brave  and  dangerous  foe^  dur- 
ing whose  whole  lifetime  never  had  the  sturdy 
Hollanders  yielded  to  us  the  palm^  Van  Tromp^ 
was  laid  at  rest  from  troubling  us  now  any  more, 
— ^hath  but  now  reached  me^  although  frozen 
winter  is  .already  treading  hard  on  the  retiring 
footsteps  of  his  more  lusty  predecessor.  Grate- 
ful^  indeed,  and  pleasing  to  my  spirit  are  the 
kind  sympathizings  which  you  have  therein 
displayed  with  my  infirmities.  Great  truly  is 
the  loss  of  light — the  shutting  out  of  wisdom 
from  one  of  its  most  easy  and  familiar  entrances 
— the  quenching  of  the  finest — the  most 
delicate — and  subtile  of  the  senses.  But  surely 
under  this  affliction  mighty  and  manifold,  all 
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spirit.    These  things  then  are  to  me  a  great 
and  wonderous  consolation — first  that  I,  in  my 
degree,  have  done  my  duty  to   my  beloved 
country — secondly,  that  to  her  the    sacrifice 
hath  not  been  profitless,  nor  the  devotion  un- 
acceptable— and  thirdly,  that   to   me  it  hath 
brought  that  best  boon  of  the  world's,  giving 
that  boon  to  pant  for  which  is  of  a  truth  ^  the 
last  infirmity   of    noble   minds,'  a  high,  and 
though   myself    I   say   it,  not    an  unmerited 
renown.     Nor  fancy,  my  kind  friend,  that  in 
my  blindness  I  am  deserted  quite  and  robbed 
of  natural  enjoyments— No!   by  the  gracious 
mercy  of  that  Lord,  who  never  casts  us  into 
peril,  or  temptation,  or  adversity,  but  Ukewise 
he  finds  for  us  a  way  of  escape  from  the  same, 
I  am  so  piously  attended  by  the  affectionate 
and  loving  cares   of    my  two   daughters,  my 
organists,  my   secretaries,  nurses,   and  com- 
panions, that  less  acutely  do  I  feel  the  greatness 
of  my  loss,  than  it  were  easy  for  you  to  imagine. 
Besides,  long  since  have  I  looked  forward  to 
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block  to  many — though  certainly  they  too  are 
of  the  Lord.  Needful  it  was  for  England's 
weal^  for  her  salvation  I  might  say^  that  the 
self-seeking  carnal-minded  junto^  who  arro- 
gated to  themselves  the  rights  aud  titles  of  a 
parliament,  and  who,  having  once  liberated, 
were  now  striving  to  enslave  their  country, 
should  be  cast  forth  from  the  high-places  of 
their  usurpation.  And  by  whom  could  they 
be  cast  forth  save  by  the  excellent  and  most 
wise  person  whom  I  am  grieved  to  see  that 
you  do  still  mistrust?  Deeply,  most  deeply, 
was  he  moved—  and  fervently,  with  tears  and 
prayers  continually  and  supplications  earnest 
and  importunate,  did  he  beseech  the  Ruler  of 
all  mortal  councils  that  this  cup  should  pass 
from  him — ^but  it  might  not  be  granted.  Had 
Cromwell  been  ambitious,  would  he  at  once 
have  yielded  up  the  power  which  he  for  a  short 
time  assumed,  to  a  new-chosen  parliament 
assembled  at  the  earliest  ? — ^Truly,  had  he  so 
willed,  he  might  have  then  been  king — ^but  no ! 
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dazzled  by  the  immortal  glare  of  classic  stories, 
caught  by  the  light  which  I  then  deemed  a 
star— a  living  star  of  glory— but  now  have 
ascertained  to  be  a  fiedse  delusive  meteor — how 
I  contended  that  as  Rome  and  Greece  were 
free  and  mighty  once,  so  England  should  be 
likewise  when  modelled  to  a  form  of  pure 
democracy  ?  Do  you  remember  this—  and  your 
own  arguments  against  me  ?  Now,  I  confess 
it,  you  have  conquered — and  I,  wise  as  I  held 
myself,  was  groping  like  a  benighted  traveller 
amid  the  ruined  labyrint&s  and  fallen  shrines 
of  false  divinities.  Truly  there  is  no  tyranny 
like  to  the  tyranny  of  multitudes.  Till  the 
majority  of  men  shall  be,  as  you  then  said, 
wise  and  imselfish,  virtuous,  honest,  and  en- 
lightened, till  then  it  is  in  vain  to  hope  for 
good  from  any  government  administered  by 
that  majority, — that  hundred-headed,  fickle- 
willed,  false-hearted  monster,  which  is  called 
the  people.  England  was  tottering  on  the 
brink  of  ruin,  in  the  years  that  preceded  the 
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feared  abroad  —  succonriiig  the  oppressed  in 
every  foreign  clime,  riding  the  ocean  in  secure 
and  undisputed  mastery — shielding  her  sons, 
in  whatsoever  quarter  of  the  wide  world  they 
may  be  wandering,  by  the  mere  shadow  of  hear 
name — ^what  more  than  this  could  the  most 
ardent  patriot  wish  to  be  his  country's  lot  ? — 
And  this  is  England's  now ! — When  was  it  so 
before  ?  And  now  that  it  has  once  been  won 
for  her — won  by  her  Great  Protector — who 
shall  e'er  wrest  it  from  her — when  shall  it 
cease  to  be  ? 

**  But  I  grow  warm—  enthusiastical — as  who 
would  not,  that  knows  him  as  he  should  be 
known,  in  praise  of  this  most  wondrous  man. 
I  have  a  boon  to  ask  of  you — a  boon,  which  I 
beseech  you,  by  the  memory  of  those  pleasant 
days  when  we  two  wandered  by  the  classic 
waters  of  the  Tiber  and  Ilissus,  when  we  two 
mused  among  the  ruins  of  the  Colosseum  and 
the  palace  tombs  of  the  dead  Ceesars,  grant  to 
me.     It  is  the  first  I  ever  asked  of  you,  and 
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Tbe  third  of  the  same  moon*  whose  former  course 

Had  all  bnt  crown'd  him  on  the  self-same  day 
Deposed  him  gently  from  his  throne  of  force, 

And  laid  him  with  the  earth's  preceding  clay. 

And  show'd  not  fortane  thus  how  fame  and  sway. 
And  all  we  deem  delightfnl,  and  consume 

Our  souls  to  compass  through  each  arduous  way, 
Are  in  her  eyes  less  happy  than  the  tomb  ? 

Were  they  but  so  in  man's,  how  different  were  his  doom  ! 

ChildB  Harold. 
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After  the  peace  which  closed  the  long  and 
hard-fought  struggle  with  the  Hollanders,  and 
decided  the  supremacy  of  England  on  the  seas, 
Ardenne  throwing  up  his  commission  had  left 
the  navy,  nor,  since  that  day,  had  any  tidings 
been  received  of  one,  who  had  a  little  time 
before  so  occupied  the  general  attention,  and 
played  a  part  so  eminent  in  that  great  drama — 
the  world's  History* 

Such  is  renown ! — such  popular  applause ! 
such  human  gratitude !     The  man  who  had 
preserved  the  life  of  Oliver  on  Winsley-field — 
who  had  secured  his  victory  on  Marston  Moor, 
who  had,  to  the  abandonment  of  all  that  could 
have  rendered  his  own  life  happy,  laboured  as 
the  most  strenuous  and  faithful  of  that  great 
being's  followers,  so  long  as  he  believed  him 
true  to  England  and  himself — who,  with  a  yet 
harder  sacrifice,  quitted  his  side  the  very  mo- 
ment he  perceived  the  dawning  symptoms  of 
ambition,  in  one  whom    he   had  loved  and 
honoured,  as  men  but  rarely  love  and  honour 
— this  man  was  now  forgotten — ^forgotten  by 
the  land  for  which  he  had  so  deeply  suffered — 
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headed  lords,  and  acclamations  of  the  multi* 
tade,  and  addresses  from  the  delegates  of 
foreign  potentates, — Oliver  had  been  decorated 
with  a  robe  of  pmple  more  splendidly  elabo- 
rate than  the  attire  of  any  former  king ;  he  had 
been  girded  with  the  rich  sword  of  state ;  he 
had  received  a  sceptre  massive  with  solid  gold, 
with  which  to  sway  the  destinies  of  England, 
and  a  noble  copy  of  the  Holy  Writ,  whereby 
to  wield  that  sceptre  rightly.  Generals  had 
borne  his  train ;  the  parliament  had  sanctioned 
his  investitm'e,  as  performed  by  its  Speaker"; 
the  people  had  assented.  In  all  but  name — 
that  ^^  feather  in  the  hat,^'  which  adds  not  any 
thing  to  him  who  wears  it,  that  ''  toy  and 
bauble,''  which  he  had  oftentimes  rejected, 
partly  in  politic  accordance  to  the  prejudices 
of  his  more  fanatical  advisers,  partly  in  super- 
stitious, although  unconfessed  obedience  to  the 
prophetic  voice,  which  had  forewarned  him 
of  his  coming  greatness — ^in  all  but  name  the 
citizen  of  Huntingdon  was  now  the  Kino  of 
England ! 
Great— powerful — triumphant — ^unresisted ! 
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mofiBtrations  of  respect  for  his  assured  and 
l^gal  dignity,  Oliver  sat  alone.  Sumptuously, 
tliough  still  plainly,  dad  in  an  entire  suit  of 
sable  vehrety  the  jewelled  sword  of  state  which 
had  been  on  that  same  day  of  the  foregoing 
year  buckled  to  his  side,  lying  upon  the  board 
before  him,  and  bearing  in  his  altered  mien, 
(altered  most  strangely  and  adapted  to  his 
altered  station)  that  grave  majestic  dignity 
which  had  replaced  the  bluntness  of  his  soldier- 
bearing,  musing  in  solitude  and  silence,  the 
greatest  man  in  England  passed  the  first  anni- 
versary of  his  assured  and  titled  exaltation. 
There  was,  however,  now  no  glow  of  exultation 
on  that  pale  cheek,  and  careworn  brow — no 
curl  of  triumph  on  the  lip — ^no  flash  of  grati* 
fied  ambition  in  the  downcast  eye.  Lines 
deeper  and  sterner  than  the  wrinkles  of  ad- 
vancing age  were  scored  into  that  massive 
forehead — a  shadow  gloomy  and  sad  had  veiled 
that  hollow  eye — exhaustion,  weariness  of  heart, 
sickness  of  spirit,  were  written  visibly  in  the 
pale  hollows  of  that  haggard  cheek. 
There  was  a  trifling  sound — a  casual  rustling 
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every  court  in  Europe — despatches  intercepted 
— private  correspondences  opened  and  searched 
— and^  on  the  top  of  aU^  a  pamphlet^  fresh 
from  the  press  with  the  leaves  partly  cut,  and  a 
faroad-bladed  dagger,  which  he  had  used  to  open 
them,  lying  upon  it,  as  if  to  mark  the  place. 
It  bore  the  ominous  and  fearful  title.  Killing 
NO  Murder! 

After  a  long  pause,  during  which,  though 
seated,  he  still  watched  with  an  acute  and 
anxious  ear  for  a  recurrence  of  the  sound  which 
had  disturbed  him,  he  again  took  up  the  pam- 
phlet, and  with  a  painful  and  intense  fixedness 
of  study,  that  marked  the  harrowing  interest 
he  took  in  its  minutest  arguments,  perused  its 
dosely-printed  pages. 

Midnight  had  long  passed  ere  he  finished  the 
perusal.  With  a  deep  sigh  he  closed  and  laid 
down  the  pamphlet  —  a  sigh,  not  of  regret 
but  of  relieved  suspense,  such  as  men  heave 
when  the  catastrophe  of  some  exciting  tragedy 
is  over. 

"The  villain  !'*  he  exclaimed.  "  The  peril- 
ous and  subtle  villain !— Damnable  arguments — 
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daceri!  But  /  will  watch — ^yea !  with  my  sword 
drawn^  and  my  light  burning — surely  the  Lord 
of  Hosts  will  shield  his  servant  from  the  mid- 
night dagger^  as  from  the  open-smiting  sword  ! 
I  will  trust  no  man  !  — No !  not  one !  Harri- 
son hath  looked  cold  on  me  of  late^  and  prated 
much  of  Ehud  and  of  Said !  and  Fleetwood 
thwarts  me  !  Hacker^  who  was  my  friend^  is 
now  my  bitter  foe  !  And  they  have  dared  to 
liken  me  to  Ahab^  and  to  cry^  ^  Ha !  ha !  Hast 
thou  slain^  and  dost  thou  take  possession?^ 
And  Ormond  hath  come  over^  as  I  learn  to*day 
on  another  Syndercombe  and  Sexby  business  ! 
— ^The  snares  are  set — set  I  say,  on  every  side ! 
— ^pitfalls  are  digged  for  my  feet,  and  arrows 
whetted  privily  against  me !  and  wherefore  ? 
— They  cannot  say  that  I  have  wronged  one 
man  in  England — that  I  have  wrung  one  penny 
Arom  their  purses,  or  shed  one  drop  of  blood, 
save  in  due  course  of  law.  They  cannot  charge 
me  with  bloodthirstiness,  for  I  have  been  long- 
suffering  and  merciful — ay  !  even  to  a  fault ! — 
but  I  will  be  so  now  no  longer — Slingsby  must 
come  to  trial,  ay  and  Hewet — and  if  condemned. 
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tended  sheep,  than  been  the  ruler  of  this  stiff- 
necked  and  ungrateful  generation.     But    thou 
bast  done  this  violence  to  my  affections,  thou 
bast  disposed  of  thy  servant  for  the  best  in 
thine  own  sight,  as  from  the  beginning  it  was 
WTitten  down — yea !    thou  didst  send  thy  mi- 
nister to^wam  him  of  thy  pleasure,  when  but  a 
child,  foolish,  and  unregenerate,  and  a  slave  to 
sin,  thou  didst^  redeem  me  from  the  power  of 
Satan,  and  sure  I  was  in  grace — and  he  that 
is  in  thy  grace  once  can  never  more  relapse  ! 
And  by  my  hand  thou  didst  strike  down  the 
man  Charles  Stuart,  putting  it  nightly  and  by 
day  into  my  soul,  ^  thou  shalt  not  suffer  him  to 
live', — and  thou  hast  set  me  up,   not  for  my 
pleasure  nor  at  my  request,  but  at  thine  own 
singular  especial  choice,  for  the  advancement  of 
thy  cause,  the  welfare  and  the  safety  of  thy 
church!    And  thou    hast  made   me,    as  thou 
promisedst  of  yore — though  not  a  king,  but  the 
FIRST  IN  England!  and  yet,  thou  dost  aban- 
don now  thy  servant — thou  dost  yield  up  thy 
true  and  faithful  one,  who  for  thy  cause  hath 
yielded  up  his  all,  to  the  delusions  of  the  enemy 
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^^  Enter/' he  said  in  a  stem  calm  voice^  and 
at  the  word  one  of  his  body-guard  stepped  in^ 
announcing  that  a  stranger  was  below^  craving 
to  speak  privately  on  matters  of  great  import 
with  his  highness. 

^^  What  like  is  he  V^  Oliver  asked  sharply. 
^^  A  stranger^  ha  !  Is  he  a  tall  pale  man^  with 
a  deep  scar  on  his  right  cheeky  a  mantle  of  blue 
broadcloth  with  a  red  cape^  a  slouched  hat  and 
red  feather  ?" 

^'Even  so— please  your  highness,'*  replied 
the  soldier. 

^^  And  doth  he  wear,  his  right  hand  gloved, 
resting  upon  the  hilt  of  a  long  tuck,  and  three 
rings  on  the  fingers  of  his  left  ?" 

^^  Of  a  truth  I  observed  not,"  he  began — 
^^  Begone  then  instantly — demand  his  name 
— not  that  it  matters — but  mark  his  hands,  I 
tcU  thee — they  should  be  as  I  tell  thee.  On 
the  forefinger  of  the  left  a  plain  gold  hoop, 
and  a  large  seal-ring  of  cornelian,  with  a  small 
guard  of  jet  upon  the  second.  If  it  be  so — 
say  to  him,  I  will  go  now  no  further  in  that 
matter,  but  will  send  one  to  confer  with  him  at 
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him  avny  forthwith 
in  neither  case  troubli 
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CHAPTER  II. 

PerchaDce  she  died  in  yoatb :  it  may  be  bowed 
With  woes  far  beavier  tban  the  ponderous  tomb 
That  weigh'd  upon  her  gentle  dust,  a  cloud 
Might  gather  o'er  her  beauty,  and  a  gloom 
In  her  dark  eye,  prophetic  of  the  doom 
Heaven  gives  its  favourites — an  early  death. 

CkiUe  Harold. 

The  power^  the  wealthy  and  the  prosperity 
of  England  daily  and  almost  hourly  increased. 
The  ravages  of  war  had  long  since  disappeared 
from  her  deep  velvet  pastures  and  her  happy 
homes.  Every  religion  was  endured^  except 
when  its  professors  intermeddled  in  state 
matters ;  all  parties^  whether  cavalier,  or  pres- 
byterian,  or  fifth  monarchist,  shared  equally 
the  law's  protection,  alike  relied  on  the  Pro- 
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to  please^  no  general  prosperity  enough  to 
satiate^  the  people,  craving  eternally  something 
new — losing  the  tangible  realities  of  present, 
in  the  dim  longings  after  future  happiness — for- 
getting benefits  conferred — ^ungrateful  for  past 
merits — ^light-headed,  fickle,  and  false-hearted. 

Day  after  day  new  plots  broke  out ;  and 
though  they  burst  all  harmlessly — the  veteran 
bearing  still,  as  it  would  seem,  a  charmed  life 
—every  detected  scheme,  punished  or  pardoned, 
left  its  deep  sting  behind.  Cromwell's  exist* 
ence  was  no  longer  healthful — ^his  spirit  was 
no  longer,  as  of  yore,  elastic  and  storm-riding 
as  the  eagle*s  pinion.  His  days  were  spent  in 
bitter,  because  thankless,  labours — ^his  nights 
in  agonizing  apprehensions. 

It  was  not  that  he  trembled — it  was  not  that 
a  vile  and  dastard  fear  of  death  shook  his  soul 
from  its  eminence — ^it  was  not  that  he  would 
have  doubted  any  more,  to  hurl  himself  in 
open  strife  upon  the  deadliest  hazard,  now, 
when  the  monarch  of  the  land,  than  when  he 
fought  a  simple  colonel  of  the  ironsides— a 
theme  of  dread  to  others — himself  dreading 
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Nothing  could  crush  the  tameless  hardihood 
with  which  he  bore  up,  nerved  by  their  very 
pressure,  against  burdens,  to  a  slighter  intel- 
lect wholly  unbearable — conspiracies  of  enemies, 
false-heartedness  of  friends,  treasons  and 
anarchy  at  home,  insults  and  wars  abroad.  All 
yielded  to  the  active  vigour  with  which  he 
sprang  to  grapple  them ;  but  by  that  very  vigour 
was  his  own  mighty  spirit,  like  a  bow  over- 
strained by  too  long  tension,  despoiled  of  its 
own  strength,  its  pliability,  its  power  of  renewed 
exertion. 

The  capture  of  the  rich  West  Indian  isles — 
the  persecutions  of  the  Vaudois  remitted  at 
the  first  hint  of  his  potential  voice — ^the  all- 
important  port  of  Dunkirk,  so  long  the  secret 
aim  of  England^s  politic  ambition,  ceded  to 
his  victorious  arms — cast  a  bright  gleam,  indeed* 
on  his  decUning  years ;  but  it  was  like  the  last 
effort  of  the  wintry  sunshine,  that  gilds,  but 
leaves  no  impress  of  its  glory,  on  the  snow- 
mantled  earth. 

A  nearer  sorrow,  a  more  domestic  grief,  was 
destined  to  wear  through  the  last  link  of  the 
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the  ruler !  Hard  as  he  was  abroad^  cold  and 
unbending  in  all  outward  show^  in  his  domestic 
hours  none  were  more  warm  than  he^  more 
playful^  or  affectionate. 

Thus  constituted  toward  all  his  children^  the 
dearest  to  his  feelings,  as  the  most  prized  and 
valued  in  his  judgment,  was  Elizabeth ;  who, 
now  consumed  by  a  mortal  malady,  was  waning, 
hourly  before  his  eyes.  She  was  the  only  one 
of  all  his  family,  the  only  one  of  all  his  friends 
save  Edgar  Ardenne,  who  had  dared  ever  to 
remonstrate  with  him  during  the  upward  course 
of  his  ambition.  She  had  confronted  many  a 
time  his  sophistry  with  that  most  sound  of  all 
philosophies,  tlTe  pure  creed  of  the  Christian ; 
she  had  rebuked  his  zealous  and  fanatic  super- 
stitions with  regulated  and  sincere  religion ;  she 
had  accused  him  of  that  restless  and  insatiate 
ambition,  which  she  perceived,  or  fancied  she 
perceived,  to  be  the  instigator  and  the  planner, 
it  might  be  unsuspected  even  by  himself,  of  all 
his  darker  actions.  She  had  rebuked  him 
during  the  trial — she  had  besought  him  on  her 
bended  knees  before  the  execution  of  the  iKng, 
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with  a  shaq>  painful  yearnings  as  to  the  only 
feeling  of  his  heart  entirely  pure  and  unmixed 
with  aught  worldly,  to  his  affection  for  Elizabeth, 
and  his  regret  for  Ardenne. 

Never^  since  he  had  fixed  his  firm  seat  on  the 
bloody  throne  of  Charles,  had  his  most  cherished 
daughter  been  what  she  was  in  his  more  innocent 
and  humbler  days.  Her  smile  was  as  sweet,  yet 
it  was  now  no  longer  joyous;  her  cheek  lost  its 
roses,  and  her  form  its  roundness ;  a  glassy  film 
veiled  her  soft  eye ;  and  he — the  father — saw  it, 
and  knew,  yet  could  not  reconcile  hunself  to  the 
approaching  woe.  He  felt  himself  to  be  (unut- 
terable anguish  !)  the  slayer  of  his  chosen  child  ! 
And  seeing,  knowing,  feeling  all  this — it  was  his 
lot  to  deal  the  last  blow  to  her  gentle  being — to 
launch  the  last  shaft  that  should  ever  rankle  in 
her  bosom  with  the  envenomed  barbs  of  mortal 
sorrow. 

Hewet,  who  with  Sir  Henry  Slihgsby,  had  on 
most  positive  unquestionable  proof  been  con- 
demned for  conspiracy  against  the  power  and 
life  of  Oliver, — ^whom  party  prejudice  cannot 
deny  to  have  been  guilty  of  the  intent  to  kill-— 
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loosing  of  the  floodgates  of  the  soul ;  the  awfiil 
vehement  outpourings  of  a  strong  man's  despair. 
From  that  day  forth  he  left  not  her  bedside^ 
neither  by  day  nor  yet  by  nighty  tending  her  with 
all  a  woman's  care  and  more  than  all  a  woman's 
love ;  soothing  her  every  phantasy — ^feigning  to 
be^  or  it  may  be  persuading  himself  also  that  he 
would  be^  all  she  could  wish  him — praying  and 
weeping  with  her. 

Nothing  could  be  more  beautifid,  more  pious^ 
or  more  touching,  than  the'conduct  of  that  gray- 
haired  usurper,  mourning  as  one  that  had  no 
hope  beyond  her  grave,  beside  his  daughter's 
deathbed.  But  wretched  as  the  consolation 
would  have  been,  to  have  caught  on  his  lips  her 
last  expiring  sigh,  to  have  felt  reflected  onhis  own 
the  last  glance  of  her  glazing  eyes — that  wretched 
consolation  was  denied  to  him ; — for  as  the  body 
of  his  sweet  child  wasted,  so  did  her  mind  wane 
Ukewise ;  and,  for  many  days  before  the  termi- 
nation of  her  sufferings,  she  would  at  times  burst 
into  fits  of  the  most  frantic  and  insane  deUrium. 
These,  as  the  time  of  her  decease  drew  nearer, 
became  more  and  more  vehement  and  frightful ; 
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quainted  with  the  imperiousness  6f  Cromwell's 
wOl.  But  he  withdrew  only  from  her  death- 
bed^ to  lie  down  upon  his  own. 

Shattered  before  by  the  incessant  cares, 
which  he  for  many  months  had  undergone,  the 
whole  weight  of  the  government  resting  upon 
his  single  shoulders ;  relaxed  by  nervousness, 
suspicion,  superstition,  and  remorse ;  this  last 
blow  broke  him  down.  His  old  complaint, 
the  ague— which  had  attacked  him  first  in 
Scotland,  and  shaken,  if  it  had  not  actually 
undermined  his  constitution — ^returned  upon 
him  with  redoubled  violence,  and  in  a  few  days 
brought  him  down  to  the  very  threshold  of  the 
grave. 

But  it  was  not,  in  truth,  the  ailment  only  of 
the  corporeal  shell — ^it  was  the  intolerable 
burden  of  ^^  that  perilous  stuff,  that  weighs 
upon  the  heart.''  Had  the  mind  been  at  ease, 
the  sickness  of  the  body  would  have  been  of 
small  account.  ^^  The  sorrows  written  on  the 
brain,''  were  not  to  rage  out,  nor  the  stuffed 
bosom  to  be  cleansed.  The  scabbard,  fretted 
long  ago,  was  now  at  length  worn  out  by  the  keen 
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King  Binry  17.   Part  II, 
Tbe  garliDdi  wither  on  roar  brow. 
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On  a  sweet  August  evening  the  streets  were 
fast  growing  thin,  as  the  many-tongued  and 
boay  crowd  that  had  chafed  and  fretted 
throughout  the  day,  like  waves,  in  every 
channel    of    the  great    metropolis,  gradually 
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which,  seeming  to  see  all  things,  were  in  truth 
sealed  up  in  rayless  night. 

No  words  were  interchanged  between  the 
pair  as  they  passed  onward  to  Whitehall,  at  a 
pace  suitable  to  the  infirmity  of  the  chief 
personage ;  but  when  they  reached  the  palace- 
gate,  the  page  spoke  shortly  in  a  low  voice  to 
the  sentinel  on  daty-who  was  engaged  in 
parleying  with  a  gentleman  on  horseback  of 
military  air,  and  noble  bearing.  The  blind 
man  was  already  passing  in,  when  suddenly 
the  stranger,  who,  it  seemed,  had  been  refused 
admittance,  cast  his  eye  on  the  boy^s  com- 
panion, and  instantly  addressed  him. 

^'  Well  met — ^and  in  good  season  l*^  he  ex- 
claimed, ^^if  my  eyes  play  me  not  a  trick,  my 
excellent  friend  Milton.^'  —  The  blind  man's 
countenance  flashed  with  a  joyous  light,  as  he 
replied,  ^^  Well  met,  indeed !  Well  met,  and 
welcome,  after  longye  ars  of  absence;  for  sure 
I  am  mine  ears  deceive  me  not,  though  it  be 
one,  whose  accents  I  but  little  counted  should 
ever  greet  them  more.  Sir  Edgar  Ardenne  ?^ 

^'  It  is  indeed  I"    answered    the  horseman. 
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ease^  and  has  denied  me  entrance.     I  trust  he 
is  not  seriously  diseased  ?'' 

Milton  shook  his  head^  and  the  expression 
of  his  countenance^  so  joyful  at  the  recognition 
of  his  friend^  altered  perceptibly. 

^*  He  is  indeed  much  ailing — we  trust  not 
mortally;  but  his  old  ague  hath  returned  to  him^ 
and  what  with  that^  and  deep  anxiety  for  Lady 
Claypole*s  healthy  and  over  labouring  in  the 
service  of  the  state^  he  is  reduced  so  greatly 
that  his  physicians  fear.  Yet  is  he  marvel- 
lously held  up  by  faith  in  the  Lord ;  and  all 
his  chaplains  have  assurance^  strongly  impressed 
upon  their  hearts,  that  he  shall  live,  not  die ! 
I  doubt  not  he  will  see  you,  and  forthwith  y  for 
often  hath  he  spoken  of  you  lately,  and  as  of 
one  whom  he  once  cherished  greatly,  and 
greatly  regrets  alway  !" 

Without  further  words,  Milton  bade  the 
page  send  some  one  straightway  to  lead  hence 
Sir  Edgar's  horse,  and  to  desire  the  chamber- 
lain acquaint  his  highness  that  John  Milton 
was  below  with  an  old  friend  and  comrade^ 
Sir  Edgar  Ardenne. 
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cheeked^  and  heavy-eyed^  and  with  a  wild 
expression  of  anxiety  and  pain  on  his  thin 
features^  there  lay  the  mighty  beings  firom 
whom  Sir  Edgar  had  last  parted  in  the  pride 
of  manhood^  in  the  plenitude  of  power^  in  the 
indomitable  confidence  of  his  own  unresisted 
faculties. 

On  one  side  of  his  pillow  sat  Hugh  Peters, 
his  familiar  chaplain,  a  stem  and  gloomy- 
looking  fanatic,  intently  occupied  as  it  would 
seem  in  studying  his  pocket-bible.  On  the 
other  side  sat  his  wife,  a  lady  of  majestic  bear- 
ing although  wanting  somewhat  in  the  easy 
dignity  which  is  acquired  only  by  residence 
from  childhood  upward  in  courtly  circles ;  also 
two  of  her  daughters,  the  ladies  Falconbridge 
and  Rich,  who  had  been  summoned  from  their 
sister's  deathbed,  by  an  express  bearing  tidings 
of  their  father's  dangerous  seizure. 

An  air  of  deep  gloom  pervaded  the  apart- 
ment, and  melancholy  sat  like  a  cloud  upon 
the  comely  faces  of  the  younger  ladies.  His 
wife  repressed  all  outward  demonstrations  of 
disquiet,  in  obedience  to  the  wish  of  OUver, 


jiiik 


ness  should  W  comph 

the  people  wliom  he  h 

to  govern  for  their  gocx 

Calm,  as  he  was,  sj 

tjmca,  Ardenne  could  i 

voice  M   to  prevent  it 

dressed  hts  o)d  comnu 

■lowlj-   down   hi»    chec 

aviges  whicli  grief  am 

trrought  on   hts  express 

eulean  form.     But  Croit 

nor  noticed  the  unusua 

tation.     ,4s  lie  perceive. 

mighty  gleam  of  exulta 

w«rn  lineaments,  and  hi 

«ith   huiiest  triumph.     ] 

and  had  often  pondered 

had  heard  from  the  sino 


CROMW£LL.  337 

he  had  sought  him  out  unsummoned^  he  felt 
the  proud  conviction^  that  this  man's  mind  was 
altered — that  this  late  visit  was  a  confession  of 
his  error — a  token  of  his  approbation  and 
goodwill.  All  this  rushed  on  the  dying  ruler's 
soul  at  once;  and  in  the  midst  of  pain^  and 
doubt^  and  perils  be  exulted — exulted,  that  the 
only  man  in  his  whole  realm  whose  disapproval 
he  had  dreaded,  and  whose  applause  he  valued, 
had  by  this  long-delayed  approach  to  recon- 
ciliation sealed  his  avowal  that  in  ruling  Eng- 
land, he  had  governed  not  for  his  own  aggran- 
dizement, but  for  his  people's  welfare. 

^^  Ha !  Edgar  Ardenne,''  he  cried  in  tonea 
resembling  more  his  ancient  voice  of  power 
than  any  which  for  many  a  mournful  day  he 
had  sent  forth.  *^  Though  late,  I  greet  thee — 
I  rejoice  to  see  thee — yea !  as  a  trusty  friend— 
a  valued  and  long-lost  companion!  Verily 
hath  it  relieved  me  of  wellnigh  half  my  ail- 
ment, to  grasp  again  this  honest  hand  of 
thine,  to  hear  once  more  the  accents  of  a 
voice,  which  no  man  ever  heard  to  utter  aught 
save  words  of  truth  and  honour.     I  thank  thee^ 
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"  Not  on  this  side  the  grave/'  Ardenne  re* 
plied.  ^^  When  last  we  parted,  I  was— I  own  it 
— ^blinded !  —  blinded  by  wrongful  and  un- 
merited suspicion.  I  thought  you  selfish,  and 
ambitious — I  foresaw  that  you  tmist  be  the 
ruler  of  this  land,  and  I  fancied  that  to  be  so» 
had  been  the  aim  and  object  of  your  life — that 
you  had  wrested  drcumstanoe  to  your  advan- 
tage— made  time  and  tide  your  slaves.  I  own» 
I  was  in  error — and  with  me,  to  own  is  to 
repair.  The  elder  Charles  was,  I  confess,  unfit 
to  reign,  unfit  to  live  /—for  had  he  lived,  we 
must  have  warred  with  him  for  ever.  He 
dead — there  was  no  choice  save  between  you, 
and  a  republic — and  pardon  me,  that  I  believed 
it  your  intent  to  seize  the  reins  of  government 
at  once  on  the  King's  death ;  and  that,  believ- 
ing so,  I  deemed  your  agency  in  that  great 
trial  as  mere  deceit  and  fraud.  Justly  how- 
ever—  honestly — you  suffered  the  experiment 
to  work ;  and  had  the  people  been — as  in  my 
poor  opinion  never  people  were,  nor  will  be, 
while  this  universe  exists — capable  of  self- 
government,  fit  to  elect  their  rulers,  or  willing 
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and  have  judged  aright— the  boldness  of  your 
former  censure  confirms  the  frankness  of  your 
present  praise.     You  only  dared  upbraid  me 
with  ambition — you  only  envy  not  the  great- 
ness which  has  been  thrust  upon  me.    Surely^ 
could  England  have  been  free  and  tranquil  and 
at  peace,  never  had  I  sat  on  this  thorny  emi- 
nence.    But  the  Lord  willed  it  so — and  as  he 
wills,  it  must  be.     I  thank  you,  and  most  cor- 
dially do  I  accept  your  service,  and  firankly  do 
I  tell  you,  it  will  avail  me  much ; — for  you  I 
may  trust;  and  save  only  you,  and  excellent 
John  Milton,  I   know  not  any  other.     The 
heathen  have    come    round   about    me,    and 
digged  pits,  and  woven  snares  on  every  side. 
Traitors  are  in  my  guard — ^false  prophets  in  my 
chamber — spies  and  assassins  are  every  where 
—  daggers  around  my  pDlow  —  and  ratsbane 
in  my  cup !     Yet,  by  the  Lord's  help,  have  I 
set  them  all  at  nought;   and  confident  am  I 
that  he  will  not  abandon  me.    Truly  of  all  his 
mercies,  none   do   I  esteem  more  wonderful 
than  this,  that  he  hath  given  me  once  more  in 
you  a  friend  after  mine  own  heart,    and  a 
faithful  coadjutor  !^' 
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outcast.  Doubtful  and  wavering,  then,  in  his 
own  sense  of  right,  in  his  own  conscience,  how 
natural  that  he  should  draw  deep  comfort  to  his 
unquiet  soul,  from  the  assurance  that  a  man, 
whom  he  knew  to  have  perused  his  heart  more 
narrowly  than  any  living  being,  and  to  have 
judged  of  him  at  one  time  with  such  harshness 
as  to  abandon  him,  now  looked  on  his  career 
with  an  approving  eye — now  bade  him  hail 
as  the  protector  of  his  country's  honour — now 
tendered  his  allegiance,  and  professed  his  will- 
ingness to  follow,  wherever  he  should  lead. 
How  natural  that  he  should  feel  this  as  a  con- 
firmation of  what  he  would  fain  believe — as  a 
proof  to  himself  of  his  own  half-suspected 
honesty. 

Such  were,  it  is  most  probable,  the  causes  of 
the  powerful  effect  produced  on  Oliver  by  the 
return  of  Axdenne ;  and  truly,  it  was  wellnigh 
supernatural.  Till  a  late  hour  of  the  night  he 
kept  him  by  his  side,  conversing  cheerfully,  nay 
almost  joyously,  on  his  own  future  prospects,  on 
the  advancement  of  his  country's  interests 
abroad,  on  the  diffusion  of  intelligence,  and  of 
religion,  at  home.  And  Ardenne,  —  feeling 
that  he  had   wronged  Cromwell  in  his  first 
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traces  of  fresh  tears  upon  her  cheek ;  and  whis- 
pered Lady  Falconbridge^  who  in  turn  leffc  the 
chamber  for  a  while^  and  coming  back  again 
called  out  her  sister. 

It  was  most  strange^  that  although  this  dumb 
show  continued  for  so  long  a  time  that  Ardenne, 
and  even  the  blind  poet^  perceived  that  some- 
thing must  be  seriously  amiss,  Cromwell  did 
not  notice  it.  He  was,  however,  so  much 
reinvigorated — ^his  spirits  had  so  wondrously 
regained  their  elasticity — that  he  talked  on,  and 
smiled,  and  even  jested,  until  so  deep  a  gloom 
had  fallen  on  his  auditors,  infected  by  the  evi- 
dent and  hopeless  sorrow,  engraved  in  charac- 
ters so  legible  upon  the  wobegone  and  pallid 
face  of  Lady  Cromwell,  that  he  could  not  con- 
tinue longer  in  his  happy  ignorance. — 

"  Ha ! — ^whatis  this  ?'*  he  cried,  looking  around 
from  face  to  face  in  blank  bewilderment — "What 
is  to  do?  speak  out — I  say^' — he  gasped — his 
voice,  which  had  but  lately  been  so  strong,  now 
scarcely  audible — "Ardenne,  speak  out — you 
never  have  deceived  me.*' 

And  then,  before  he  could  receive  an  answer, 
had  it  been  possible  for  Edgar  to  have  answered, 
as  his  eye  met  his  wife's — **  I  see,"  he  said — 

Q  3 


upon  wlucb  be  had  bee 
poaturej  and  though  he 
nuintun  hia  wonted  an 
effort  was  too  great  f< 
For  a  few  seconds'  sp 
then  stretching  out  hia 
teeth  chattered  in  his 
shook  as  if  palsied,  and 
poured  down  his  hollo 
he  cried,  "  my  God, 
forsaken  me?*' — 

Then  pulUng  the  cov 
he  turned  lua  face  to  th 
agony  of  aohsj  and  j 
Tolnons,  that  haunted 
he  had  quitted  the  ap 
and  dying  parent 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Benckth 
Hii  fate  tke  moral  lurk)  of  dealinj'  i 
Hi*  ilay  of  double  Tictoiy  and  deatb 
Beheld  him  win  two  r«almi,  and  (happier  !)  yield  hii  brMth. 
ChiUt  HmrM. 

It  was  the  third  day  of  September  —  the 
anniversary  of  Worcester  and  of  Dunbar  —  the 
lucky  day  of  Cromwell — the  day  marked  out, 
as  he  beliered,  by  planetary  influence — the  day 
whereon  he  never  yet  had  undertaken  aught, 
but  he  therefrom  had  reaped  a  golden  harvest ! 
And  it  would  have  appeared  indeed,  to  any 
who  beheld  the  conflict  of  the  elements  that 
day,  that  something  of  great  import  to  the 
nations  was  portended ; — for,  at  the  earliest 
dawn,  the  skies  were  overspread  with  a  deep 
lurid  crimson,  and  the  sun  rose,  although  there 
was  no  mist  on  the  horizon,  like  a  huge  ball 


with  BQch  ctimnge  fury,  as 
could  liken  or  compare 
themsdves  beheld,  or 
fethen.  Tike  lai^est  tree 
tbor  earth£ut  nxtta, 
before  the  whirlwind;  c1 
toppled  and  crashed  ince 
killed  in  open  fields  by  tli 
ekroenta;  the  seas  were 
the  lands  were  heaped  witl 
Nor  did  these  prodigies 
only,  or  in  one  degree  of  la 
to  south,  from  east  to  wet 
tempest  swept  over  ever 
and  at  the  sel&ame  honj 
with  desolation.  He  san 
vessels  of  the  hardy  Not 
steril  rocks,  and  plnnj^ed 
the  vexed  diw****"  "f  •*" 
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tending  fury  of  the  winds^  shifting  and  veering 
momently  from  point  to  point  round  the  whole 
compass^  and  the  incessant  streams  of  ^^fire  from 
heaven"  imited  to  make  up  a  scene  of  horror 
such  as  the  Christian  world  never  perhaps 
witnessed,  either  before  or  since.  And  amid 
that  strange  din  and  warfare,  the  parting  soul 
of  him,  who  had  so  swayed  the  mightier  in- 
fluence of  human  passions  to  his  will,  who  had 
so  ridden  fearlessly  through  the  more  murder- 
ous, if  less  appalling,  strife  of  human  warfare, 
was  struggling  to  take  wing — to  flee  away  and 
be  at  rest. 

On  the  preceding  night,  all  Cromwell's  phy- 
sicians had  pronounced  his  cure  impossible — 
his  dissolution  speedy  and  certain;  for  since 
the  death  of  his  beloved  daughter  he  had  not 
closed  an  eye  by  night,  or  enjoyed  any  inter- 
mission from  the  recurring  fits  of  ague  and  of 
fever.  Yet  still,  his  preachers  buoyed  him  up 
with  their  insane  and  impious  blasphemies; 
asserting  that  the  Lord,  even  the  Lord  who 
cannot  lie,  had  promised  them  that  this  his 
servant  should  recover;  and  even  when  the 
mortal  pains  had  yielded  to  the  weakness  of 


iti 


tares  of  his  wife,  he  took 
hand,  and  said,  "  Fear  no 
nor  think  that  I  shall  die 
contrary." 

"  Oh  !  sir,"  said  Arden 
«nce  tiieir  reconciliation,  h 
(mHow  for  a  moment,  "  oh  ! 
They  are  no  friends  to  you, 
you  any  longer.  Your  trust 
for  you  have  wellnigh  done 
one  of  yoor  physicians  beliei 
to-morrow.  Tliey  that  woulii 
have  lost  their  reason." 

"  Say  not,"  he  instantly 
have  lost  my  reason.  I  fa 
truth.  I  know  it  from  aai 
tlian  any  you  can  have  from 
crates.     It  is  the  answer  of  th 
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then^  cheerfallj^  banishing  all  sorrow  from 
your  looks.  Te  may  have*  skill  in  the  nature 
of  things^  yet  nature  can  do  more  than  all 
physicians  put  together;  and  God  is  far  more 
above  nature  I" 

It  was  in  Tain  that  Edgar^  who  could  not 
endure  that  he  should  go  hence  in  this  wild  and 
terrible  delusion,  argued  with  him,  professing 
his  sincerity  with  tears,  and  urging  on  him  the 
necessity  of  immediate  preparation,  unless  he 
would  rush  headlong  into  his  Maker's  presence, 
unhouseled  and  unshriven !  —  It  was  in  vain 
that  he  remonstrated  with  the  fanatical  and 
blinded  monitors,  who  to  the  last  assured  their 
victim  of  speedy  restoration.  By  Peters,  Sterry, 
and  the  rest,  Ardenne  was  rebuked  as  an  im- 
thinking  camal-minded  person,  setting  at  nought 
the  intimations  of  the  Holy  one — a  scoffer,  and 
blasphemer! — and  Cromwell  was  admonished 
to  put  from  him  one  whose  presence  in  his 
chamber  might  well  draw  down  upon  its  inmate 
some  dread  manifestation  of  Divine  displeasure. 
But  to  this  Oliver  objected  so  decidedly,  that 
tliey  dared  urge  it  no  further. 

^^  He  is  sincere,''  he  answered  to  their  ex- 
hortations, '^but  in  much  error.    The  Lord 


fied,  it  may  well  be,  than  tc 
opportunities  of  grace,  and  1 
He  shall  Dot  leave  me.  Tu 
say,  he  tAail  not !  Begont 
alone  he  near  me !" 

His  vin  was  instantly  ob 
the  tirdot^  night  Sir  Edgar 
bed ;  and  tm  that  night,  for 
Lady  Claypole'a  death,  did  a 
eyes :— but  sleep  how  terri 
nurse  of  nature,  bat  its  co 
eyes  closed  in  slainber,  the  i 
cherished  while  awake,  foiw 
in  all  its  terrors  glared  on 
His  features,  bdd,  still,  and 
and  emaoate,  were  ftightfd] 
a^nies  of  terror  and  despai 
in  dark  beaded  bubbles  on 
thin  hur  seemed,  to  tb*  - 
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"  Keep  them  away  !*'  he  cried,  in  words 
painfully  clear  and  thrilling,  ''keep  them  away ! 
^What  would  they  with  me  ?  No !  no  ! — I 
am  not  ready — I  will  not — do  they  not  hear 
me  say  —I  will  not  die  !'* 

And  he  ground  his  teeth  violently,  and 
struggled  as  with  persons  striving  to  drag  him 
down. 

Appalled  beyond  expression.  Sir  Edgar 
touched  him  gently,  and  he  awoke;  but  still 
unconscious  and  bewildered  he  continued  for 
a  moment  to  resist  and  mutter,  ''  Avaunt  1  get 
thee  behind  me !  for  what  have  I  to  do  with 
thee  thou  Evil  one  ?" 

Then,  recognising  Ardenne,  he  forced  a  fee- 
ble smile,  and  muttering  something  of  a  fearful 
dream,  composed  himself  again  to  rest;  and, 
after  a  few  moments,  was  again  asleep.  But 
instantly  again  the  vision  came  upon  him ;  and 
this  time  his  eyes  were  opened  wide,  and 
stared  abroad  as  if  he  were  awake. 

"  Away  with  it,**  he  gasped ;  '*  away  with 
that  blood-stained  and  headless  trunk! — ^why 
dost  thou  glare  on  me,  discrowned  spirit,  thou 
canst  not  say  /  judged  thee  ?— King !  King  ! 
— ^there  be  no  kings  in  England — the  man,  the 


^^-*fcere  be  no  longs  bi  B 
A^iin  he  woke,  and  m 
time  he  nmk  into  a  p 
^HmbiT,  which  lasted,  a] 
way,  until  the  mormnj 
Then,  with  a  start  tiiat 
pOlov, 

**  Devil !"  be  muttered 

»«*Ui:   "ha!   devil,   »«, 

(fidst  break   my  childish 

shuold   be  the   Firat   in 

<fidrt  plntige  my  stainless  n 

af  blood— my  king's— mj 

child's?— Blood!  blood!" 

He   shrieked  aloud,  sni 

touched  him;  but  as  he  wm 

to  encounter  or  abash  him, 

•o  sleep,  and  beard  Um 
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Ardenne  beheld  him  through  his  half-shut  lids 
raise  himself  on  his  knees^  and  with  clasped 
hands^  pour  forth  a  prayer  befitting  rather,  as 
Ludlow  afterward  observed  when  it  was  found 
transcribed  among  his  papers,  ^a  mediator's 
than  a  sinner's  deathbed  V — "  Lord/*  he  ex- 
claimed, ^'although  I  am  a  wretched  and  a 
miserable  creature,  I  am  in  covenant  with  thee 
through  grace ;  and  I  may,  I  will,  come  unto 
thee  for  thy  people.  Thou  hast  made  me  a 
mean  instrument  to  do  them  good,  and  thee 
service ;  and  many  of  them  have  set  too  high  a 
value  on  me,  though  others  wish  and  would  be 
glad  of  my  death*  But,  Lord,  however  thou 
dost  dispose  of  me,  continue  to  go  on  to  do 
good  for  them.  Give  them  consistency  of 
judgment,  one  heart,  and  mutual  love ;  and  go 
on  to  deliver  them,  and  with  the  work  of 
reformation,  and  make  the  name  of  Christ 
glorious  throughout  the  world.  Teach  those 
who  look  too  much  upon  thy  instruments,  to 
depend  more  upon  thyself.  Pardon  such  as 
desire  to  trample  upon  the  dust  of  a  poor 
worm,  for  they  are  thy  people  too ;  and  pardon 
the  folly  of  this  short  prayer,  for  Jesus  Christ 
his  sake,  and  give  us  a  good  night  if  it  be  thy 
pleasure.^^ 


II 


pArdoo,  pourwJ  forth  thes 

He  laid  him  domi  and  si 

Heemed  refreshing  sleep, 

of  the   lurid   sun   shone 

Then  starting  up  again, 

wit,  "  hell  hnth  got  hold 

ol  hell  have  compassed  i 

hare  leaped  out  of  bed  upc 

had  not  caught  him  in  his 

At  the  same  moment  i 

the  temjiest  burst  sudden! 

ing  upon  the  terrified  and 

the  storm  fell  unheeded  oi 

and  of  his  sole  attendant ;  b 

moved,  the   one   by  the  n 

tremendous  dreams,  the  ofc 

pity,  and  dismay,  to  thinfc 

temttl. 
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chamber.  He  spoke  to  all^  kindly  and  cheer« 
fully ;  but  Edgar  saw  at  once  that  all  the  over- 
weening confidence  of  the  preceding  day  had 
left  him;  and,  though  the  fanatics  continued 
to  rave  in  his  ears,  promising  present  health 
and  future  glory,  he  listened  with  indifference, 
and  hi^  eye  no  longer  flashed  at  their  bold 
prophecies,  nor  did  he  answer  any  thing,  nor 
prophesy  at  all  himself,  though  called  on  fre- 
quently throughout  the  day,  by  Peters,  to  say 
something  to  the  Lord,  and  to  make  inter- 
cession. 

For  the  most  part  he  lay  still  upon  his  back, 
with  his  hands  folded  on  his  breast,  and  his 
face  perfectly  composed  and  calm;  but  twice 
or  thrice  a  short  quick  spasm  twitched  the 
muscles  of  his  mouth ;  and  once  he  wrung  his 
hands,  perhaps  unconsciously.  He  spoke  but 
seldom,  and  then  only  in  short  sentences,  evi- 
dently growing  weaker  every  moment.  Once 
he  remarked  upon  the  day — his  anniversary — 
but,  strange  to  tell,  he  noticed  not  at  all  the 
furious  tempest,  which  shook  the  very  palace- 
roof  above  him,  and,  saving  in  its  lulls,  drowned 
every  sound  of  voice  or  motion. 

Toward  noon  he  dozed  a  little  while,  and 
on  his  waking  called  to  Peters. 


off  by  any  meuis,  and  ever 
tliereBfter,  so  as  to  peril  his 

"  Surely  he  cannot  P  ant 
"  He  that  ia  once  in  grao 
backslide,  nor  fall,  nor  even 
doth  thereafter  is  of  grace,  t 
his  Ufe  is  precious — ^his  salva 

"  Sob  !"  answered  the  d; 
am  safe — for  sure  I  ani>  tl 
grace  I" 

Shocked  beyond  all  exprea 
fein  have  once  agun  renenet 
but,  just  as  he  b^an,  Croni 
&mily— embraced  them  one 
instantly  nutk  into  a  letba: 
which  no  effort*  of  hii  now  i 
could  arouse  him.    At  lengtl 


CROMWELL,  369 

the  sound  commingling  with  his  recollections 
of  the  day.  "  Lambert^  bring  up  the  cannon  ! 
charge  there !  charge  with  your  pikes,  valiant 
and  trusty  GoflF !'' 

^'  His  mind  is  at  Dunbar/'  whispered  one  of 
the  miUtary  men  to  Ardenne.  ^^But  lo! 
wherefore  do  they  torment  him  ?" 

The  question  was  produced  by  a  late  effort 
on  the  part  of  some  about  his  person,  to  induce 
the  dying  ruler  to  declare  who  should  succeed 
him.  To  a  direct  straightforward  question  he 
gave  no  answer;  then  he  was  asked,  should 
Richard  be  the  next  Protector  ?  and  a  faint 
motion  of  his  head — casual^  as  it  seemed  to 
Ardenne,  and  unmeaning — was  construed  to 
imply  assent. 

A  little  longer  he  gasped  feebly  without 
speaking.  Another  crash  of  thunder  appeared 
to  split  the  very  firmament,  and  the  blue 
flickering  lightning  fearfully  glanced  upon  the 
dying  soldier's  pale  stem  features.  They 
kindled  in  the  glare,  and  the  eye  flashed,  and 
the  hand  was  waved  aloft. 

"  On  !*'  he  exclaimed.  "  On,  ironsides !  Down 
with  the  sons  of  Zeruiah  P'  Then,  in  a  feebler 
tone,  "  Ha  !'*  he  continued,  "  have  at  thee ! 
What  again  ?  Dismounted — oh  !  dismounted ! 


™..u  oaiiB,  ii«r\'eies8— ttie 
strife  iras  over ! 

There  was  a  deep  bus 
an  fully  solemn  and  impn 
fiub  first  broke  tbe  spell — s 
of  bis  first  follower— his  laa 

"There  passed  the  spv 
man,  England  has  ever  s 
soul .'  His  faults  die  with 
never,  while  the  round  w 
bb  fame  be  foi^tten,  or 
done  his  country,  pass  awaj 
weep  1  Your  benefactor  i 
foresee  much  strife,  much  ai 
But  he,  who  hath  gone  hei 
seed  of  thy  prosperity,  thy 
glory;  and  tfaou  shalt  reai: 
and  thy  sons  for  manr  a  ( 
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